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PliiEFACE , 

,TO SECoAb EDmO^. 


A oitEAT majority o^the neW\Jsys are coi»km%4 in 
the first performance^ and jjpany of those which the psihJb 
consyhts to tolerate are but little esteemed ; it has there* 
fore been thought, that, among the rejected pieeef, aemte 
might be found not inferior in merit to those preferred by 
the managers ; and that a selection of th^ would enablE 
tlie lovers of the-^rama to appreciate t^ taste Aid Judg- 
ment with which the management of the theatres is conduct- 
ed, in relation to the refund and reception^of plays, and 
how far the assertion is correct^ tht/* thfl pantomimic state 
of the stage is owing to a*decline ii/ the dramatic genius 
of the natioi^ . , yp 

With a view to supply the desideratum, this wttra was 
established ; but after the appearance of the first number, 
the proprietors found several of their friends tmwiHing to 
confess that their^ pieces had been refused : odim, w|k> 
regarded the pnbucutioif as a cdhvenieut vei^cle for vmtt', 
log their spleeil against the managers, and a stiQ 
number of auttiprs who, -'wer having offered any of tWr 
productions toWhe thea^es, would not submit to 
them as rejectad* To Qftut, therefore, the wid|uft<w utt 
parties, the 4e was dta«<jL; and die priw;^ cxtepde4 
to Qomprehepd dfuci^tion of maqpMi^pt play^ 
lnde«d> the erjigtiml idlftjpf die 

publilption subnenfiant io the oidusjpwsnt 

No. I, f o*i % 
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'^ainahb literature of Englatid, from a charge ^jnferlority * 
coiagaied whh tifat of France and Germany : — a charge 
>ivhicli is almo^ universally made on the continent, and 
whicli some pjcrso^even amon^ ourselves have admitted, 
without consideiing the circumstances whkii gave rise to 
it. fcfe expected, in the 4)rTR)Ocution of the design, that 
the public would be so convinced of the bad effects of the 
theatrical monopoly, as to tljink/at of interfering to 
procure some diminuf^ou of a grievance which tended at 
once to debase their own pleasures, and affect the charac- 
ter of the country, And the w ork was undertaken iSk the 
hope Oi introducing sonic degree of reformation into a 
great department of the national means of instiuction. 

Good taste is so neaily allied to good sense, that it is 
imjgpSsibie to corrupt the one without ha' <ng previously 
paired the other. If the^public taste be so corrupted;, as tb« 
apologists for Jhe pilsent state of the English drama assert. 

It is a painful, an alhrimng (consideration, and more danger- 
ous to the futuie welfare of Jhe country than all those ex- 
crescences in the goveiiimeiit, to which theoretical quacks 
to louaiy call attention, and endeavour to exalt themselves 
by offering to cure. But, as in all other matters the nation 
never thought more judiciously than it does at present, and 
as through a long course of political events of the most 
extraordinary nature, it 110*=? acted with an admirable cod- 
Sl^cy of affection for those institutions and principles 
which the experience of all ages had demonstrated to be 
the best, we will not believe tha^thc good ^ sense of £i)g« 
land is so far impaired, as the public taste appears to be cor- 
rupted, judging from the exhibitions of the stage. For we 
Inow that the public has no choice i^he exhibitions,— « 
that it is not allow'ed to prefer, but only to condemn ; and 
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we do noA think that what it siibraita to receive' ifrom die 
ibadagers is geiieridly admired. On cmitrary^^in alt 
circles, the theatrical spectacles aj*e demised: and we 
believe that the theatres ^re irulebte<yforjheir chief sup- 
port, more to the multitude of strangers constantly in 
town, and who have no^tfiferWay of spending^ tluf even- 
ing, than to the established inhabitants. Mankind in quest 
of amusement are easily pleased, and crowds are always 
generous* If the aud^fnee app\u^d the show ofUie 
agers, it is because they age disposed for amusement, and 
do 'iot measure their satisfaction by tlie merits of the per- 
formance. A regular frequenter of the theatre, lfowe\er, 
can easily discriminate ihe applause cAcited by excellence, 
and the approbation bestowed on the cn^lcavotirs of medi- 
ocrity. 

The inclination for dramatic representation is, in the 
present age, more general, than it eveV w as^before in this 
country. There is not s^towg of ^y^consequence in th^ * 
kingdom, without a regular ^eatre ; few even of the villa- 
ges are unvisited by the itinerant notors ; and die wl^e of 
them derive their fund of entertainment from'the ivvo met- 


ropolitan houses. It must be evident, that so general n 
predilection cannot exist without some genius for the 
dramatic art being actively excited. Although every other 
tiling is supposed to have acquired a private^ a local,* or a 
provincial reputation for excellence, before it receiVS the 
profitable approbation of the embodied intelligence of the 
kingdom inLfOndoii,it so l^appensat present, that the frukof 
this dramatic genius is brotight before the metropolitan pub- 
lic in its crudest state, and that the audience in Liondon, are 
obliged to hear lynld see performances, which are not worthy* 
of being exhibited in the meanest countiy theatres. Hie 
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very re^^rse of this might be expected. It/' might be 
thought; before ally play was brought out in London, that 
it had received tl^e full applause of the provinces, and was 
honored with gii e^ibition iu^tj^e capital, as the final cri- 
terion of its merit, and to confirm or annul the celebrity, 
which^it hg|d previously obtained*’* The origin of the pre- 
sent custom is well-known.^ The theatre was first estab- 
lished in town, and the country having acquired its taste 
Tor fhe drama from L^nOon, has continued under every 
alteration of circumstances, hahitually to draw from the 
same source. The consequence is, that in the couiilr} the 
literary 'department of the stage is much better than in 
town, for only the best pieces aie acted in the provinces, 
while all the bad Jire never heard of beyond the capital, 
Whv\s this the case ? wh\ is there a diflVcfeiit rule foi the 
plays and the olayeis ? ,few actors have the assurance to 
make their fir**! appbaratice on the London boards, and 
,«till fewer of those Xvh^do po, ever afterwards attain much 
distinction in their profession, .Almost all the best per- 
fomit»"s, perhaps it may be justly said, that all the per- 
formers of the first class of every department, have bad 
their fame in London before them, and have been sum- 
nioned to the metropolitan theatres, by the voice and cu- 
riosity of the jiublir. Might not some such rule as that 
which governa the pei formcrs, be established for the im- 
provement of compositions fiw the stage ? The very last 
Stock Tragedy, properly deserving tlie name, was original- 
ly performed in a plovincial tli^atre. We allude to the 
Douglas by Home. Peihaps,ftiiad it been first exhibited 
in town, its celebrity would have been less ; it might even 
Thave failed, fot the author would have been convicted, on 
the first night, of his plagiarism from the Merope of Maf- 
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fei^ but tl^e Dougks was brought oi^ in a quarter w'bera 
Italian literature has never bcc^ much cultriated. • 

It may be said that this example furnishes a proof 
of the utility of the cusl^iji of lutro^ucu^ the new pieces 
first in Jjondon. We lliuik not. For, notwithstanding 
that the whole train o^tiiatoibal anxiety in the*tragedy of 
Douglas, is a most reinurkalile imitation of the same feel- 
ing in Merope, still the piece has great intrinsicjmeril, and 
beauties which fully #jtitlc it to tM the fame that it has ob- 
tained. JMerit and beairfies, however, which w^ould not 
have been, probably, sufficient to have borne it up against 
the rash llippaiic} of newspaper critieisni, especially as the « 
mere charge of the plagiarism of parts, would have been 
extended to the wliole. We are deeidi^ll) of o}miion, that 
the liigh rank wffcli Douglas IWds aimSug tlic stock jiieccs 
of the theatre, is owing pi a giT'it degree the celebrity 
w’liich it bail acquired, before it wap represtviled in London.^ 
It will also be rocollc;ptedtthat ^vlien i| w'as originaHy 
ofl’ered to Garrick, he rejected it as not likely to succeed i 
in representation ; because it Jiosscssed no bo^ferous 
incidents. Indeed the interest depends so much upon the 
merits of the dialogue, that the stage is more naked * 
lliioughout tlic peiformance of Douglas, than in that of 
any other tragc^H in the language. 

The proprietors of the N«w British* 'Fhea Ire* con- 
ceive, that authors, at last convinced of the smallness of 
the chance of getting any composition represented in Lon- 
don, will have rocours® to the provincial theatres ; and 
that in time the great audience of London, will become 
the arbiters of tlie poet’s merit, as w'ell as of that of the 
performers, without being obliged to endure the bald 
disjointed chat, wbicii has so long been allowed to 09 * 
aupy the place of dramatic dialogue. 



PREFACK. 


If it .shall appeayby tliis work, tbat^the pieces rajected 
by tli« nianago^-s aie in gcnyral as good as those w liich are 
&iicces->fiilly perfr^ntd, the public will be enabled to 
jiuh;e how far lie- pj^ent systev^^of m inugeujciit ought to 
be allowed to coiiliime ; for, admitting, that the expediency 
of confinukig the monopoly liiay tte jus tilled, nhicb, how^- 
ever, wc do not think p('ssible, it still be granted,, 

that stmm, alleLalion is requisite, hi oide*' to acromplish 
that reft) m.ilion iu lhK*l*ritlsh onfVnn, which die puhlic 
have a uglit to claim. W< an/ I'lriv? dispo^c^d to admire 
au\ thiiu rrench, especially in wh'f rtl.-itfs to the enn- 
sideialion of pnhlie nghts and popular interest, but still 
wc must aciviiowled^y* that the moile of bccepling .'*ud re- 
fusing |days at Pa-.i*?, is gic**l!v siiperioi to what it is in 
Lou/’ )n ; r*n(l we Jhiiik thi? jf the rmino/idy of tbo stage 
must be contin usl /unoug us, tjie juddir ought to ohtain 
an alteration iir'the syslpm, as far as i elates to the authors, 
fa Palis, the m’lnagery have^Mio yoice, as managers, in the 
approval or rejection of piece; offered for representation 
The ^thor presents his 'drama, with a list of the actors for 
whom tliO characters arc in his opinion best adapted, and 
when the jnece is read in die green room, the actors, seve- 
rally, give their opinion as to whether it ought, or ought 
not, to be accepted. I>ut in London, it, is not known, by 
whoso taste of judgment the plays aie approved or re- 
j5:ted. 

* The public will derive another advantage from the es- 
tablishment of this publicaiioii, if it meets with that en- 
couragement, which ail iiiiilcits'ikiiig so greatly national 
deserves. Jt wHl enable the world to see how far the 
the modern djamatic genius of England is barren, as well 
as inferior, for the million of London being restricted 
to two thea<ies, it so happens, that for weeks, nay months 
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together^ the same pieces are repeated \ by which the very 
essence of amusement, variety, is almost bnuished freni the 
stage. It is alleged, that this is owing popularity of 
the plays or of certain pc/f»hners, in partwwlar cliatactera; 
but we do not think s<^ is more owing to the want of 
competition. Few pla^ hav5 of late years been p*i form- 
ed, to which any lover of th<» drama has returned on ac- 
count of the merits of the piece. But, until tluw^ruwd is 
successively satisfied, fiie lovers ol nhe drama must abstain 
from their recreation, or ran the risk of being satiated w ith 
a monotony of dullness. • ^ 

Should there be no Jiinitatioii to the niimher of nights 
which the same play may be annually repealed, since the 
public have but (wo places of dramatic eu^erlaiiiiueiil, to 
which they caiiVcsort? We may fre1|uent what t^i^crii 
W’e please, reside where ^w'c cho 4 >se^ veadwhatwc will; 
but ill our amusements we must b(j>sl«|vcs the patentees^ 
of Drury Lane and Coyent <iard^, as if the pccuniai^ 
accidents by which those gentlemen became the arbiters 
of the dramatic art, conferred on *thciii any fnclim.^ioii lo 
study what was most agreeable to the public, while they 
are actuated solely by motives of persomd tiiiolument. ’ 
We, have, it is true, no better assurance tor obtaining ex- 
rellciice in any rfhing, Jhaii l>j leaving it dependent on 
motives of pii\ate advantage, *au(l the managets of the 
theatres, as much as any other traders, no dnuht feel life 
influence of this principle. But wiiat we maintain iS, 
that they are not incitt^ by the spirit of emulation ; and 
that the inhabitants of London lia\e no greaUr chance of 
being well seived by having oniy two theatres, than th| 
strangers would he, if the law had decreed that there 
should be only tw^o hotels for their accommodation, 
tf we expect excellence in the pci fc: nances of the iho.*- 
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iro, wc must subj^t the iiilerosts of the patentees to the 
eflcclSfOr coinpcfltion, ^ 

It IS ver^' exlTii^irdiiKny th:it, although the frequenters 
of the pln^rlioiis^ -uc probably i^si^uini crons a.s those of the 
estahlisheii churth, and that, although, of one kind and 
another, tln rc are probably'as mtiii} theatres in the king-^ 
doni us tlu'if' aie meinbeis vf parliaiiient, no law has yet 
been or c\cn proposed, for rcgni'Uiiig this impor- 
tant br.Ho ii of di)»n<;sli(’'‘polity. hat cause in so cn* 

lightfiif'd a c^'onlry as S'.ngbnir’, :im* \^e to altiibiile the 
neglect of vo great, general an institution — an inslitutioii, 
pcilu*ps, a , txsciitiej to ninnners in a lellned state of society, 
as till' ehuieb itsdf is to morals : 'Tlic stage has, in iilng- 
IoikI, become alnic.Nt a«t gieat an t;rgan of public iiistriK-tion 
aolb- pnlpi^. Is ft pi open that tlu rc sh(>idd be no law to 
regulate ^liat/w taught fconi it,/'xce]>t the notions of one 
obscine soJitai-^ individ^ial, the leader of plays in the Lord 
feJhiiinbei Iain's Aleparlt^'cnt It xy^uld be bettor if some of 
those who are so loud and Yo6iferous for alterations in the 
state'^’ the government, would look a little more to their 
private li lists ; and evince that they really possess some 
capacitv for direeling national a ifairs, hy the judgment and 
liberality with which they promote tlie interests of the 
diiirna — a department of domestic cccwminy wdiich has 
niore^permaiicnt intlueno^ on the character of the nation, 
than the ineasiires of any acl.ninistration, and which, in a 
moral point of view, is infinitely more dignified and im- 
portant than the objtxts of half* of all the questions an- 
nually discussed in the House of Commons. 

^ W hen a third th(3atre was projected some time ago, a 
flirty and fiaudiilent trick was practised for the purpose of 
deluding the country into a belief that the undertaking was 
not wanted. A paper was published, containing a list of 
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the London theatres, by which it was f^ade to appear that 
there were no less than thiitnpn, capable •of confining 
about thirt) thousand sperlatois. W'^sk every man of 
candor in the melropoli'S •if this be trip^. That there 
are thirteen public ^aejj^s, to viliich the inhabitants 
occasionally go in quest oT amusement, wt* (To not 
deny. We know, indeed, that there arc not only thirteen, 
but that there are thousands; for mc will not a4i)vv tliat^ 
the stuff and triiinpeffy which is Tiightlv despised by the 
succes&i\e visitors to altnost every one of the places 
named in that list, deserve moie to be leggrded as 
legitimate dramatic cnteitainments, than the jollity and * 
juiikettings of the alc-houscs. On the contrary, we do 
most seriously and conscientiously bdievc, tln^l there is 
more humor, a&d as much efcgancc^of dialogue/V) be 
met with at the latter, a% there k ^iUier fo be heard, or 
hoped for under the present s}sle)'i, ^u th? peiformaiices^ 
of the former. Let peiniissron be^iven the propi ictors 
of all the thirteen places resort, honored with tlie^iame * 
of theatre, to evliibit whatever tViey please,* and ,ve shall 
cease to rcgai d the public opponents of the third regular 
the alre as influenced by selfish motives. That several of 
the minor houses have attempted to introduce the regular 
drama, is a iK»lor ions /art; ;yid the infeience from it is 
conclusive. Foi their altcmpu were founded or* .obser- 
vations deduced from experience. They felt that tht 
senseless shows which they had been in the practice of ex- 
hibiting, were iiotreijshed by the public, and saw that the 
regular drama was, auer ail, the only sure source of 
emolument in thcaUical speculations. Are not such stir- ^ 
reptitious endeavours to encroach on the monopoly of the 
other theatres, a decisive proof, that the public taste is not 
"‘to blame for the substitution of monstrous goblins, and 
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roaring madness^ ii^ the place of the natural spectacle^ and 
coIlo^j<iial poetry of the dr»ma ? When we are told by the 
nicchanists and Itetists of the great playhouse?, lhat the 
public taste is depraved, tltat only shows and panto* 
mimes can hope for success^ lct/*them also tell ns, why 
those lioifses which were established only for such exhi* 
bitions, have endeavoured to abandon thenr, and why those 
9pecul^vj’.s wlio believe in the corrupll'^n of the public 
taste, have been prose<?titod for alti^iupting to k Btrieve the 
consequences of their expense cii shows and pantomimes, 
by the revival of the regular drama ? The persecution of 
the proprietors of the J^antlieon, lias produced a sensation 
on the public mind more condurivc to the emaneipalion of 
the stage, ^tlian all \hc complaints of disappointed authors. 
It contradicted, bcyoifvl all power of Alquivocation, the 
improbable asrertion, that whiJe the public had grown 
^more enlightent^d in,cv<»ry thing else,, it had become more 
l/iirbarous and foolish \fi its \hniiS'jmcnls. It has decided 
that the bcllow'ing and slights” of carpentry and coloring, 
xvhich'form fuc grand characteristics of the modern Eng- 
lish stage, are really despised by the British public. It ha® 
established this truth, that the tlicatiical monop()ll:>ts con- 
ceive themselves to have .ui interest in withholding rational 
dramatic entertainments fiqni the public! '' 

But^ while we thus dist.Mctly stale our opinion of the 
present mode of managing the literary department of the 
theatre, in police to the managers we should add, lhat w^e 
do not agree vvilh those authoi^''wlio complain of con- 
temptuous treatment in iho rejcel’ion of their jihiys. We 
cannot conceive the managers to be actuated by any in- 
sulting disposition, and when they send back a piece, with 
a laconic note stating, that they are of opinion it would 
not succeed in representation, they, undoubtedly, only fol- 
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low a general official rule^ which they have found if conve- 
nient to adopt. It is very true, jhat the expjossiou if ight 
bo less bccmiiigly arrogant, and that n^vould be inoie 
palatable were they to say^that tliey thovght the piece 
woiiKl not servo the interests of their concern ; thus avoid- 
ing the ungracious appojraiiccf of censorial presy nipt ion ; 
but tlie essence of rejcctioij would still continue the 
same. * 

Whatever is cstabliWied as a gc4ici a 1 rule, ought never 
1o lie felt as particularly a|g)lied. It is not to the terms in 
which the refund is couched, that offinice should be taken; 
indeed we do not see any caiii'e foi personal offence at all. 
Hut tliat thcic is sonictlhiig in the mode of judging plays 
without submitting them to the gieen-voom, and which 
ought to be alter^l, we think is ii^lisputahle. At The\|^nie 
lime, we also think that wcie authors ^to o^cr their pro- 
ductions, in the first instance, to the })i ovii^idal managers, 
they would have a bettejj chaace ot^ being ^treated, -more 
according to what they faiic^ themselves entitled to, and 
run less risk of djsapjiointment in riie c\eiit oi•obtai^^^lg a 
repiesentation. Surely there is no dramatic author w'ho 
would not think the applause of a Hath, a Dublin, or an 
lidinburgh audience, a great step towaids distinction. In 
our opinion, thc^audiciu’o in those cities arc greatly stipe 
rior to the inhulnlants of Loii4^>i), in dranlhtic taste*; for 
the standard of excellouce is higlier in the provinces thafl 
in the capital, owing to this simple and obvious cause-— 
Hie provinces see only 4hc best of I he new plays, and ara 
wholly iiiitniiited with tlnVoffecls of witnessing the ordinary 
and the condemned. 

The inliabilants of London, in judging of mankind, 
have, doubtless, some superiority over those of the countiy^, 
but this very knowledge, whnh euabks them to discrimi* 
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paJe fhr nr Ulvcs of action with more acutene-^s, iiiipairiK 

the ije^Vacy^of the mental tact; and the mortification 

nio^t of tl^rin ^etielK feel on comparing their sen<!e 

of the moral hiiblime and beautiful v*ilh that of llicir coiin- 
^ *1 

tn^ iiitud»?, il mild tca<*h them in matfei$ of taste, paiticii- 
laiK in ’N^hal relates to the* liunj^ lepiesentatioii of human 
artion<s,t<) be less eoididentjn their judgnK‘nl. If diamatic 
aiitbc>»‘> Mere ‘^cieihle of Uns_, bcioo seeking to gain »he 
prvjfilahb ipplau!>e of. the metiopigjis, thc} .''ould endea- 
vour Ij ^neilt the honorable^^ esteem of the jirovinces- 
l^o•v^ m oi tlntUMoiikl .bus avoid llie contempt to 
wl*i(h lh'\ evp<mf (I'.Mi'.ibts, by seeing then essj^}s e\- 
eiln.'^ di u^t at the liist appt al ’ IIo\v inuu) of llio*>e who, 
piobtdily in <om<;(,uen<'e t>f die iailute of their punntiiie 
ronr' plioii-, Inn^ 'ihaij^doned the cu? ivation ol tJieir 
laknl', wonid pi rhaj»s (>\ e !;iariira! progre-^sion fron"» the 
piovmresto \.on(iini, huve attained lame and foitunefiom 
jliQ^eAery p< r^oiis o cf\*ild not endure their irndo ef- 
fusion-. ! 'I he juibli^ has no synpatliy foi tlie moitilk alions 
of aVthors. On the rfiitiary, thiic is no otln r unliuppy 
being sujipoct d to be a fan objf < t of luhculc, but a ilisap- 
pointed poe^ 

If aulhoi s ronhl onrc' be f mninrefl that , notw lt.l^s^andillg 
all their own line Minegs alHuii I.mih J ^ and nninoilalify^ 
they 'arc in tart but tiad n ; f>i if the e])itliet be less 
<i!isagfecab!e, but a <lass ot iikts depenn^nt on the wants 
and inclinations of tlie pulilic l<»rall their ronsequencr, they 
would soon acquire some of that ronsidcralioii which they 
claim, and which may pethaps be due to tin ni. Could 
they be inspired with a joitioii of that spiiit of incoipo- 
ration, that fraternal spiiit, hy which the buokselleis and 
placers have become their masteis, and could they be 
taught to act simultaneou dy, they would not fail of obiuiu- 
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ing that influence in Uie coaimunity, from whidfi their 
jealousy of one another is the cause of excluding them. At 
present, authors, as a body, have no consideration. 

There is no reason in the nature of things, why they sliould 
remain so. How does it happen that ]>ahiters and sculp- 
tors arc so much iiioreVvijfcrUmt in society than liu?rary 
men, and in liiigland form a tribunal, whose awards guido 
the government and the •legislature in matters of art ? Is 
it not owing to their^incorporation ? Is the nature of 
authors so iinich more mercurial than that of painters and 
sculptors, that tliey cannot be incorporated ? Would the 
institution of a literal} aCiuleiii} do nolhiug towsTrds the 
lefoimatioii of the hlage ? If such an academy were autho- 
rised to select the dramas ouen'd for rt‘prcs(mtation, would 
the arrangement iy)t be more suitable to ^le dignit)®ai>ij^im- 
portaiice of the trust, than fliut the power of licensing 
plays, should rest in an indukliud, ^a 'fl'ffolc jear of whose 
talents and merits is not though^ woii^ ifalf the value c^f on^ 
iii^hrs performaiice at Covei^t Garden theatre? 

Had the claims, of ‘‘ 'The Xuw l>ritish Theatre ^ to 
public iiationllge, been founde d on iIjc* cxeriions of those, 
who are inleresled in its success as a publication, that 
patronage would ljuv<‘ been solicited wdlh more diflidciice. 
But this is not the case. 'Hie proprietors are only afford- 
ing an opportunity for ^jdeul ^ manifest itself, ard for 
mortified genius to appeal to the public' against a sentence 
from which there is no other appeal. Their share in the 
merits of the work is absolutel} nothing. They have only 
constructed a bi:ilding, i(ind opened it to the poets and to 
the world. In doing this they are actuated by a great 
public motive, and they are confident tint the public will 
support them. By their success a reformation must in- 
evitably ensue in the exhibitions of tlie stage, and the most 
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digniiii^ of all Uie amusements of polished society will 
necessarily be improved. Diffidence in such a cause would 
be affectation. They ^ expect the dramatic authors 
to furnish tliom with materials, and the lovers of 
the drama ar(^ Too sensible of the benefits that must ac« 
crue to themselves, not \p graft* of encouragement 

that will ratlirr induce ihc proprietors to extend, than to 
renounce their undertaking* they fear that the 

, liberallTy of the public wall on lhisj>cciisios' be contracted, 
and the u|^mate utility of the work estimated by Uic com- 
posilious ill the early numbers. It must be obvious to 
every (V\iidid iniiid, that at first the materials are necessarily 
limited to the communirations of piivate friends, and that 
unlike every oilier publication, this woik may be expected 
less di- ving of palrona^e, at the hegiiping than after it 
has-been some time established. It is undertaken with the 
hope of efiectuating some reformation of the English 
I stage. Its meiits Vvijil depend on the voluntary communi- 
cations of drama tic authors, and lo deserve them it must re- 
ceiwi the indulgence, n»d share the wonted generosity of 
"the public. 


Ma?ch, 1M4 




THE WITNESS; 


a 3Crastap^. 


IN THREE ACTS. 


CHARAC tERgl 

GlanVille, father of Ariette and R£6iKALr>. 
lirsCf^TALD, son of Gz.AMVlL.rE» 

Judge. 

MiyAlSTRATE. 

Advocate., 

2s BEL, the \vi Jow of -a man whc had been murdered. 
Ariette, the daughter of CriANviitUB. 

Odicers and burghers in attendance 



TH E WITN ESS. 

ACT I. 


SCENE 1. The Cate of a Jown seen at some distance. 
IsBEL. Alone. 

fS R. Again the a’iHiua'^mo#niii^ of my loss. 

Brings all anew the I oneness of iny^oom ! 

'Again the sun, sole witness of tlje blow 
Which left my liusband, mi this cursed spot, 

A bloody coipsc, looks on the inurdVous earth. 

As if he saw the undiviffg’d assassin, • 

And kept his bright and sear^^hing eye upon him 
’Eill justice come anti seize. But nineteen years 
Have drearily their dismal round completed. 

Since the red horror of the crime was clone. 

And yet no chance to give suspicion scent 
IJas Providence permitted to arise. — • 

But though the mcyi’ry of iny luinder’d hvsband * 

Has perjsird fioni Jll others" thought but mine, 

And from the unrequitcHl vilUiiu's fe:c^ • 

Time still shall prove eternal justice Irue^ • 

And vindicate the vigilance of I t'avon ^ ^ 

Wait therefore patiently, my njjdowM heart, 

Wait and expect, nor nioniii the outward change 
Which leaves me as a solitary wretch* * 

Left in some >\ildeiness, whose drear hoiizon 
Is bounded by the sky. 'Hi" embracing IJc'avcuis^ 
'Jliatsliow a limit round the sandy wild 
And ocean's waste where ne\er c:oast xvas known, 
fiives to the fuithlid and religious^ eye 
'J'li" assmingsign of piovurcntial c^rc : 

And in my lone estate, my widow'd loneness, 

I still have fcuind its sacred aid attend. 

Yc‘s ! as the ravens fc'd the prophet's need, 

With watchful constancy, ^lill on this day 
It ever sends the geii’rous (flanville here ; — 

And he will come, though his accustom’d houi, 

(Alas, the hour on wJiieh my hiU'^band fell) 

Be long gone by, and the suu near on noon. 

[Enter Reginald.] 

Come, Reginald ; where is thy father, youth ? 

He has not, as hi<* wonted custom was. 

No. L i\. Br. Th. Vol. I. 
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Been here to-day. Surely he cnnnol fail 
To tluiik that always annual on this 
He came as faithful as the sun himself, 

*10 soothe niy sorrow uith his gifts and pity. 

J>y this good constancy of kii> loess, he 
Hath made a compact that ho should fulfd. 

JJi’g. Thou art offeudod, fshcl. 

rs/>. 1 have cause, 

J^"or ne\ei bond on legal vellum seal’d, 

Cia\e ’^hongei coniideiice to expeetau*^:? 

Than his successive vi‘-its gave to nr' 

I'hal I had still a friend. — If he he honest. 

He will fultil the eonipaet he Bns made. 

Nor h'dk my rigfitfiil hopes, Jf he do not, 

1 will a grievous^ penalty exact. 

lli’cr. Nay, be not thus so heady and so wild, 

'J'lio'i shalt not lose thy stated gift to-day. 

i,sA. 1 f now that this day rannot pass unnoted. 

It i *aii ainuvcrsary that Ifra\en 

IX)tti make the holy angels k«‘ep with awe, 

• -Now looking do\»n iioiii tliejr ctlcslial seats, 

Upon this cloudy « ib of blood-stnin’d imn, 

®?\11 w vUidh/ng ^aze w’^iat ivoy befal. 

But iun<.rt.eii times they have ithc vigil kept, 
i\iui saving sliii some rew^ distress to me, 

Fate’s drendUii purpose thirkens niiieve.ird. 

Jteg, I’ut to our house il has 1 h cn dueinM propitious 
TVud oennai'k’d hy prosperous rvtnt'«. 

Jbf). still oil it, I know, some bounteous chaner 

Itep;iid thy father’s chaiity to me. 

But gentle 1 Reginald, should he not conie - 
For, as the iortune of your falher\s house 
Has been advanc’d as he prov’d kind to me, 
bhall it not tall again at his rcmissiiess 
There is sonic* sctiet tie between oiir Jot.>, 

\\ Inch strangely stem in adverse S^cales oppos’d ; 
jVU thinks, the svaieb of ]>iovidehtial instice ! 

>\iid when the one ascends, the olhei sinks. 

^ — Fioiii*ihat uiifaailow'’d and unguarded hour 
2n wliicli my husband was .so grindy slain, 

I have beheld the tide of fortune set 

With a stioug current that advanc’d your . 

Leaving iitle ebbed far upon a shoal, 
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Where nought presents itself to all my view, 

But the white bones of a poor ijdariner, ^ 

\\ ho ill the dead defenceless hour of 
W as by some dark and undiscover’d foe. 

Cast from the sliipboard do#n into the deep. 

JUood will have blood,. an^ Heaven heard Abells cry. 

SCENE IL A room. 

Auiett^ and Glanville. 

Olan. Why look^my Ariette so sadly pale f 
Ariet. The solemn magic of this poet’s verse 
Enchants my spirit into pldasiiig wonder, 

^rinctur’d with holiest awe. His every thought 
Hath, like the halo round tlie saiuted head^ 

A heavenly and religi<3iis intimation. 

Gian. What is his theme ? 

Ariel. A rude pathetic talc 

ITow a poor daAscl, hopeless died in sin. 

Her mind was tender as the lucy film, 

Woven at morning in the hawthor* bkof^sonft, 

And deck’d with gems of dew, which the soft gale 
Tliat breathes but fragrance, <fr the ;^ntler ^lir 
Of the fond linnet nestling vipth her young. 

Shakes from the weeping boughs. , Oft as the moon, • 
Hound, full, and goldeo, fac’d the glowing we'st, 

An evil spirit, faithful to the hour. 

Came with persuasive dreams. Long she withstood « 

His soft seduction, and wdth flowing eyes, 

That glimps’d like dew-drops in the moon’s chaste light. 
She pray’d her giiardiamaogel tp be watchful, 
lint there are times, as the sad jioet sings, * 

When our celestial guards^, go up to Heaven, 

With their account of that which we have done, 

And in the interim, the unguarded hour, 

Few can resist the instigating fiends* 

Clan. Alas! ’tisevenwol 

A7iet. ^ Sir, you seem mov’d i 

G/an. There’s an infection in such mystic talcs 
Which taints the heart with strange iniiiinity. 

Head them no more ; take books that treat of life ; 

The mind soon sickens that still feeds on verse. 

The fruif of thriftless and distemper’d brains. « 
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All thfi endowments of flic Poet’s miud, 

Tliat^ich effi^lgence of bi^ight-tinted thonglj^. 

Which wakes th^ wonder, and inspires delight, 

Are bred by ails in his corporeal frame, 

As the gay glories of the tiili{i’s flower, 

Spring from disease engender’^ in the root. 

Ari\:t , . You do amaze me, Sir. Never bcfoie 
Did you forbid me, but was wont to praise 
That subtile tact by which the Pc^fs learn 
’J'h’ iiiscfiitable aflinitics of thought ; 

And by some happy cr'uihinatiou nieje 
Delicious pleasure from afflicting themes. 

If this sweet Poet be not one hispir’d. 

Surely voiid nature, in some beauteous error, 

Did reckless frame for such a world as this, 

A mind so inexpediently fine. 

[Enter Reginald.] 

Clan* Ha, Reginald, you look amaz'd. 

AJa*’ 

You have negjected your acenston/d visit 
To the poor ipaniacSit%e city gate. 

^ C/an. It IS agdiii^the da^ ! 

* " She waits iin[»atient. 

Claiming the boon that you vfere wont to give 
As'duc to her by some diead compact made. 

And vowing vengeance if it be withheld. 

(rlan. She has, indeed, poor wretch, just cause to claim ; 
And I did fail in an imperious duty, 

When I forgot the hour, th’ unguarded hour ! 

' ArkL Ah, you have caught the Bard’s romantic thought, 
Your guardian Angel has been th«n away,'’ 

Else had you not so err’d f Why d<i }ou sigh ^ 

* Ctian. That [ should sufler such a breach of mind 
As to forget the desolated woman, 

Wtiose only claim in life is strong on me. — 

INfctliinks 1 have a deqierate forf^t made. 

AVhat did she say ? you say she threaten’d, what 

jReg. 'l\vas aimless boding, like the foul black bird. 
That, perch’d upon the chaiii'hung murd’rer’s head. 
Croaks hideous and unutterable things. 

Gian* Ah ! iQund of a trvmpei heardm 

Ariit* Hark ! 
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Cilan, Again !— 

jlriet. What means that doleful sound ? 

i?rg. It is llic trumpet of thqi Ma"istiatc», • 

As they proceed to gieet the Judge’s euMaure 
Into the town. ^ 

Jriet, Sad signal to the guilty. 

J\Vg. You will be kte for the procession, Sir. 

Gian, I do Ibi get myself, i am loo late. •[ 

SCENE III. The gAfe of the Toicn seen at some di 
iauce, as in'lSiene L 

Glanvillp, an JinvocATE, Magistrate, &c. 
Mag, Let ns stop her#. It is the wonted spot 
Where ancient custom and our chai ler says, 

VVe must do homage to the King s vicegerent. 

And ask for Justice in the name of 1 leaven. 

Gian, A little farther — nineteen years liave passed, 
Since we were wont to meet him at this place, 
lie may expect ^ls, where we i)jct last V'ar. 

/Idv, It was a hroach in }our feudalities 
change the place. * % • 

Mag, ^J’rue, Sir, 4ut tlfj sad cause 

Which chanc’d upon tlaj^nioming o^llie cipinge, • 
iiN some W'airantry. ^ 
ui(h\ You did amiss 

So to enliciuh on old piesciibed tenures. 

What was the cause? 

Mag, Upon that solenm day, 

A hideous minder was commilteii here, 

W'lieioby the ground was foul wdth dotted blood, 

And most nnfiUor oiir ^olemnUy. 

eiicuinstance 1 do not wcj remember,® 

Etii (jilaiiville may. 

Gian, should I ? 

Mag. J’or you have ever w'ilK most constant kindness 
.Aidet! ihe widow of th# hapless victim. 

Alas, p<»or Hjt'fdj! (jij*jf Jias diseas’d hv’i* wit, 

Ami lAil lia i»im '^he ind«.(‘il forlorn. 

^(Iv, 1 did < hscive lier once, 'iwas near ibis place. 

And sl'-e appeaiM so gaunt, and cuiaM with spleen, 
l^>leai’d in lise 'we, and blasted in tJie visage, 

That aljl the reu'ieuee due to age fnisook me, 
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And, as I look’d on her, methought her figure 
Prov’d that the mind, and the external frame. 

Fail, Yade, acsl wither in ^tnpauionship. 

Could we but see, thought 1, the soul of age. 

We should a plain and true ac,rordanco find 
III its affections with the altered features.-^ 

The sharp and harsh prcyectioc. of the bones, 
DemonstUte pride and stern relenilessness ; 

The rheumy eye, wan Envy’s master feature, 

Proclaims the spite that grudges }buthfiil pleasure; 

Tlie downward look evinces sordid thoughts, 

Searching the very dust as ’twcre for geer ; 

Th’ tremlous voice and sliakini* head denote 
A graspless heart that hath forgone all love, 

And hWroglyphics graven on the brow, 

Long use of pitiless arithmetic. 

Gian. Foibear, young man! such fancies but insult 
’'riie course and purposes of Provithsice. 

What though poo*' Isbol hath outliv’d your pity, 

The time may come viheii you yourself shall know. 

That e’en the'po\\<ir to^pity quits the heart. 

Tlune is an epocha^ in huntain life, 

Wher all men find thCir syippathjcs extinct. 

Ill some llie change, by wayx^iard fortune wrought, 

Faljs in the prime and vigor of their days ; 

Ihit with the general throng of daily minds, 

Tlie wintry solitude of age prevails. 

Before Hie sear and withering of the heart. 

Adv, What causes, think you. Sir, produce this change i 
Gian. Sometimes the canker of ingratitude. 

Gnaws out the fruitful germ of tendernes*^; 

When, as the stifling ivy rhmbs tlie tree, 

Harr^eii misanthropy inve^'ts the heart ; 

Sometimes the blossom of our vernal hopes, 

Like the bright hectic of a fated fair. 

Allures to disappoint : When it is. gone. 

We have no courage to expect again, 

Nor ever lose aught vortliy of a tear; — 

The vaiiijure vice too drains the bosom dry 

Of N atiife’s kindness. But much more than these, 

Is conscious guilt pernicious to our feelings, 

/jVrning each thought, yea, ev’ry corporal sense, 
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Into one sentinel of accusation. 

?lark! [a trumpet hear J. 

Ado, Tis the tiumpet of tie judge. • • 

(ilan. He comes. 

Mag. On you the task give him uelcouie lies^ ‘ 
G/nn. Let us advance^ then. 

Mag- ^ it must be h<?re, 

niis is til* appointed place. Why should we nfovc : 

G/(m, You are peremptory. Well, be it here. 

Adv. He cogitate# a speech. 

Mag. Stand back. 

AJv. • The Judge, 

f Enter from ojie tide the Judge atl ended, hbel comes in 
at the same time from the other. 

Mag, 1 1 is Lordship waits for us, Sir; give him \#elcoiiie. 
Gtam By old enactments of our ancient kings. 

We are commanded, on this fatal spot, 

111 heaven’s dread name to bid the judges cuter, 

TVnd deal us ju^jee without fe% or fear, * 

Of monarch or of man. Within onr burgh. 

Not ill the King’s, but in the naiiic#f Gdd, 

*iVeniendous Justice niotiiits her awfi^ thr< 9 ne ; 

And Providence, as fai}|L’d tniditioift tell, , 

V Hath frequent there stood fitness at tlie bar, 

Coutroiitins; perjury that would destroy. 

And proving guilt when far be}0{Ml all trace, 

The links of hiiinan evidence had fail’d. 

’rherefore, my Lord, in Heaven’s dread name we ask 

Your righteous ininistiation. Isbel, here! 

Jud. Ill Heaven’s dread name we do accept the .trust. 
Id). [aside]9^Th lic^ ’tis hc^tbat did the deed of death. 
Jud. What is that womaut who with ^uch a shiick 
Of thrilling exultation, mars the course 
Of our appointed high soleinnit}. 

AdxK A wretched iiuuuac. 

Jnd. • Send her away. 

Glaii. Retiie, good Idbel, you disturb our rites, 

Pray thee retire, you do offend the Judge. 

Jud, (five me the liat of all who are accus’d. 

Mag. ’Tib here, my Lord. 

It wants, it Has not all ! 



24 


THE WITNESS. 


ACT I. 


Jud. I know thee now. Alas^ unhappy creature ! 
How long sb^t ihou the same sad^note repeat? 

M^/g. a yeafr, still fft the list w'as given^ 

She has this melancholy protest made. 

Jud. Who IS accus’d that is not in the list ? [To Isbel, 
Isb. Glanville< 

JIL Glam’ilk' ! 

Jud. " Of what is he accus’d ? 

hb. Murder ! 

All. Murder! 

* Isb. ^ Secret end conreard. 

Jud. Say, who against him brings this dreadful charge ? 
hb. I do, my Lord ! < 

Ad%), Woman, get thee away. 

.Tud. Let her alone. 

Adw She is a maniac. 

Jud. Still must her accusation be receiv’d; 

It IS for such as know not how to claim 
With legal form ami advocated pica ^ * 

Redress of wTong, (hat we in public here, 

Receive the lisi'of a<icus’d delinquents ; 

If to die list e^cept*oii be not marie, 
r*ie guilty unaccus’d Hencefd^th a e fiee. 

G/nn, She ne’er, my Lord, suspected me before. 

J^d. Nor any else, but only did protest. 

Asserting Providence would prove the charge. 

Be not so mov’d, Sii,*^at this wild conceit, 

Though charter’d law compels us to admit it. 

Jsb. Justice, J ustice, in Heaven’s dread name remember. 
G/au. It was, my Lord, a settled custom with me. 
Upon the aiiuual coming of this dey, 

Which still has been in all fAy life auspicious, 
li) bear myself a small l.jiievolence 
To this poor widow, as she mourning sat 
Here on this spot, where her lov’d husband fell ; 

But by some lapse, some breach iir my remembrance, 

1 did to-day neglect that stated duty, 

And for the failure she in spile accuses. 

^ * I.sb. No, not for that, iio, not for that, my Loid! 
Though by his pui.cliuil legulated kindness, 

I thought he had a compact made with me 
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As snro as that whicli licav€n holds with the earth, 

'1 o oive the reaping and jhe fruitage time. 

Aik! when lie came not, *3 did thfiik, 'tis true* 
lie iiiciirr’d, for the default lie suffer’d, 

A diendi'iil forfeit \\hir.h L u»uid exact, 

Jhit then I knew not that my ‘Vords of passion 
W *‘10 prompted by an oracl# divine. 

On to the hall and mount the seat of Justice. 

Gian, O thou vindictive aad ungrateful witch, 

^''he source of kin.hiess liurkw^ard works in thee, 

Or thou woiilcfsl iievo4 reeoinjieiise me thus. 

Had she, in envy of my j»rosp’rous fortune,-— 

Which on this day did always richly shoot 
With new liixuriancy of fruit and blossom, — 

Revil’d my life and scoff’d my success, 

1 had not rued the pity that 1 felt. 

Rut this accurst, destructive calumny, 
hiiiks to my heart like a malignant drug. * 

The venom that viper Envy s|)its • 

Hatli not the power to injure \^irtue’s ermine, 

Jhit calumny from those that we have €llerisR’d, 

Is JL. a cruel and deep-searching acid, • * 

liich takes at once $oiu<iillhin^away/and leaves 
An iiicmediable blain behind# \^ExiUint 


ACT IL 

SCENE I. Jn undent JpartmenL 
JvDGK ai^d Ma<»istrate. 

Ma>i, Full ninetom } ears haw pass’d since it was done, 
And till to-day suspicion never glanc’d 
On aiiy one in all the town. — - 

J ad. ’Tis strange ! 

’Ti.s very strangi' I The man, you say, enjoys 
A hlumeless lifc and honorable name. 

Mag, He is, my 1 .ord, a man of excellent worth, 

A magistrate, with e\ Vy virtue grac’d, 

I'hat can the magistciial state adorn. 

Ooodiiess presides with liim, Wisdom directs 
^lid, hand in hand, Justice and Clemency 
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Elave ever brought Content to his award. 

Jufl, What was his youthful character i 1 mean, 

Did he partake the reveli^ of the gay ; 

Or was he always, as you now describe, 

Sedate in pleasure and in action wise ? 

Mag. In that my recollection does not serve ; 

Sut } nave heard that some time in his youth. 

As wilfiilness betrays the sprightly young. 

He did M’ith wild companions waste the night. 

And play’d rash pranks, as youth \ii!l ever do^ 

Put still as oft in penitence contrite, 

He like the ruing prodigal reclaim’d. 

And grew in time, v.hat he ht^s now become^ 

A mirror and example to us all. 

Jiid. Is he religious, pious in his humor, 

Or but like others, temper’d by the times ? 

Gives he habitual tendance on the church, 

More fpr the iisstge than in holy zeal? 

Mag. In charity, my <Lord, how mav 1 answer ? 

Who dare assign a motive to lire mind, 

Thai is not seen illHhc' fair aim of action? 

Jud. Trn^', Sir? But that which I aspire to know, 
s all within llie 8co|)e of dtir dii^ernnient. 

1 do but ask if in his piety « 

II; l' moves by stat<’d an,d habitual rule ; 

Or hath repute*, as many others have, 

For earnest liis of high enthusiasm, 

With listless intci vals of faded passion. 

Mag. ’Tis said, my Lord, if true or false, I know not, 
That he is prone to mystical devotion ; 

And certain ’tis, he oft fr^uents 4he haiuts 
Of those who let their wUnd’iiiig fancies range 
^ Amidst the darkness o. prophetic dreams. — 

Jud. Th’ accuser is the wddow of the dead ^ 

Mag. She is, my Lord. 

Jud. And never once before 

Made ibis unhappy accusation i 

Mag. Never. 

• Jud, Nor any olhtr at a former time? 

Mag. It ih to mo a half-forgotten tale. 

For ever since I cogid remember aught, 

’J he wretched woman bus been counted craz’d, 



3CEN£ II. 


ATRAGEDT. 


S7 


*And touch’d with arrogant fanaticisnu 
A}1 (luy she sits^ muttering an uncouth plcunt. 

Close to the spot whereon the blood was aeeilj 
And yt^aily as the fatal day returns, 

'1 houoh stoim and terror ride^lie flying air, 
h»lie, in her gown’s effectless covVing wrapp’d. 

Stands at the gate, and with it ghosti-like wail, « 

Cl les blood has voice, and heaven heard Abel’s cry,’* 
Jnd. A terrible conceit ! • 

Mag, * What shall be done ? 

Jud, He must be tr^ed. 

Mag, MyLorcTl 

Jud, • A charge is given. 

Mag, Kut on conceit — It is phantastic all. 

Jud, 1 hope it is ; still on a charge like this. 

The law speaks out decidedly. 

Mag, There is no evidence. So many year* ^ 

Have pass’d oblivious since the deed wasvlone, 

That but for her d^irious wrctchtdnuss, * 

All trace and circumstance had been forgotten, 
n^is sad to think that Glanville’s hooorlf^ naiSc 
Should be so sullied by a inaiiiac*s faiicjii. * 

Jud. But simple often«are the oraches • 

Which the Great Wise doth si^inetimes deign to use. 

And 111 long hidden mysteries of blopd, 

As dim a light has shown as daik a hoiror. 

"I'lie li lal must procce d. But first desire 
'I he different parties to attend me here. 

1 would converse awhile with them apart. 

.SCENE II. Uihcgatej)f the town, as in the first srene 
of the Jirst act, * 

IsBLL and Akiettc. 

Aricf. JiO, there the haggard beldam moody sits. 
Gather’d with Uioughl, as ’twere, into a knot; 

Her visage pressing on lier clench’d riglit hand. 

While with die left she draws the elbow in, 

Nor rests it on her cross’d and cramped knee. 

There’s no remorse in that grim attitude. 

But I will speak to her. Hov; my heart fails ! 

She hath a look so witchlike and so wild, 

That I woifld shun the gliropsing of her eyes 
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With fears I know not wherefore. Hapless wretch ! 
Ho,w strangely hideous, o’er that dark atliic, 

Her loose ^rey hair in sitaky wreathes descends, 

Veiling her breast, who'«e dried and witlicr’d lean 
Contains no fo-^tering for tender pily. 

Jsb. Who, or what art thou, that, so lovely pale, 
Dos"^ wear the garb and semblance of the earth. 

With such a mild and heavenly gracious mien ? 

Diaw near, sweet thing — Why dost tliou shrink away .* 
Give me thy hand, and let me see ihv face — 

Ila! Gianvillea dauyhter! When foie t'nnes she heic 
W^ould St thou entreat me f Art tliou not indeed 
The tempting devil, and hndista cn the f^)rm 
Of that fair maid, to mar the work of Heaven, 

That I am call’d to do ? away, av^int. 

Justice, Justice ! Look up ! Seest thou nought there ? 
The sun is there. 

irf/. • It is the eye of God. 

Wcnild’st (hou sfeduce in his orbed si^ht? 

Get thee far from me. I defv thy wiles. 

Jriet. O ^hou*foo£t cruel, thou ill-minded woman. 
Surely some denn.n. hatch’d by an eclipse 
'Of ev iy bles*mg anTI benignant^atar, 

Hath turn’d iby thoughts tO( mischief and to §in, 

That thou dos^ think so wdrkedly of mo. 

W hat dnefid In^’uiius, a\ersc to truth, 

Hatii gain’d possession of thy hideous self? 

For niadne^> ii<’vtr, in its desp’rate dieiims, 

Thought aught so monstrous and fantastical, 

Ah that of which thou hast accus’d my fatlier; 

And now thou ’dst do another bolder sin/. 

Aghast recoiling with w'cH-feign’d afiFiight, 

^To doom me mnoceiu to stake and tlame. 

fsL What wotdd’st thou here, if thou art as thou sayest ? 
lla! thou inearnated, what would’st thou heie ? 

O look not on me wdthpsuch eyes of dread. 
Stand not avaunt, nor wdth such hoi rent stare, 

15clic\c thou gaze.si on the sire of sin. 

Alas, I am indeed, that Qlanville’s child, 

Whom tlie foul imps, that prompt malicious thoughts ^ 
Have made thee in thine anger chargee with murd^T. 

I^b Fe she the 111, she lialli no power on me j 
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T am a tried and chosen instrument ' 

To woiL high purposes gf Providence. 

As rigliteous Job was tried, i ha^ been tried* 

And patient all the sore probation stood. 

I was a wife, a fondly cherish VI wife, 
f was a mother, and iny smiling babes 
Hung like a garland wreathiii| me around : 

The birds sung merrily, my hefirt w^as glad, 

And glow’d to heav’ii w'ith sileni thankfulnes-i : 

\Micu siid.deidy in that most happy hour, 

'riie solemn angel of deitriiction pass’ll, 

And from the winnowing of his dreadful wings 
Plij^litins: di'cnse fell upon aS my plants. 

And laid them in the dust. My eyes would weep, 

But the Lord gi\es and die Lord takes away ; 

1 knelt and prais’d his tiatl^e. Then, even then, 

Hid the daik Glanville strike die secret blov/, 

'I'hat left me here a lonely childless widow* — 
jRnt he that gives n^iy freely take away : • 

Blest be his awful name. Year after year, 
f)u this selected day, new sorrow canit/* 

'^rdl all forsook me, and I found invse^ • 

Bi ought to the last, the ulmost^verge of waiy 
Thiiik’si thou that this was bubiii casualt} ? 

And heaven w^as studious to assay nu; so, 

Without some holy purpose ^ 

Aiiet, Iloav’n forbid. 

But why, O why dost thou so wildly think 
’J’hat purpose .should be to destroy my fatlier: 

A man the most unlike, yea most unfit, 

To do a deed so terrible sis murder ? ^ 

hb, 1 hold no questioning with Providence, 

In who'ie eternal universe of things, 

All ill is but th’ unseemly root of good. 

Yes : that which to our narrow mortal scan 
Appears so shapeless, knotty, and obscene, 

With wTifhing worms and crawling grubs astir. 

Is the life’s treasury of some fair tree, 

Wliose fragrant boughs give shade and sheltering, 

OfF’riiig obsequiously thcirlieauteous fruit. 

Ariet. What good can spring from my dear father’s woef 
Ah me, what bounty from my breaking heart ? 
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Is lie not innocent ? Thou know’st he is, — 
l)ut in anger made the accusation. 

O haste, lecal the ill \Al1rich thou hast said. 

hh. It is a bloodhound that halli waited long 
Scenting its prey, and willViot be recaird. 
jlriet. What proof, what witness hast thou to addiire ^ 
itO. ,lle that cotnraission^d through llie gloomy void, 
I'he glorious angel, from whose wings of dame 
Wne shook the stars thatiight the universe. 

Will send a witness to avouch the Iriilh. 

Hear ino, and then j^w’ay. At ev’fy crin»e, 
llea\eii liath two witnesses. 

Anti . Alf^ what are the>? 

Isk- The injur'd and the guilty. Bloody here, 

Agliast with death, and looking up to heaven, 

Lay the informing witness of tto ^nie : 

The other is the inurdeier himself ; 

And he will verify the dead man’s charge. 

But sec, they beckon nfc to the tribumil* [Da runt, 

SCENE irt. A)i hpartmentf the same in the Jhst 
of the second act, 

• Judge. 

The thoughtful mind; refleflino on iho^pasl, 

Sees in the \aiious issue of events, 

A latent jie?it;e working straight from Heaven. — 

Whate\*r afte<‘ls us, sleeping or awake. 

Compels some current in the sea of thought. 

That moves us on to action.— By what chance 
Could this ni}sterioiis supposition lisr. 

Alter tlic lap^c of ninetofen sileiri yeais ?’ 

fKnW Is/JEL.] 

Ish, Justice, my l.ord. In the Almighty name 
Of him that hcaid the blood of Abel cry, 

1 make the diead demand. — 

Jiid. ^ Be ’cSJni, ^tis granted. 

The wiit is issued, and witliuuf delay 
The tiial shall proceed. But, Jsbel, think, 

T here is no witness, proof, or evidence. 

Lb. Ha! and has he who orders all things right. 

Borne w itness to me nineteen times in vain t 
— ^The voice and testimony of mankind> 
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;SCtNE ill. 

With time, and place, and circumstances clear. 

Could not so prove the bloody Glanville’s guilt, 

As iny great demonstration. • * 

Jud. What is it f 

W hat nineteen times of witness do you speak ? 

hb. I’he anniversaries of tliat dire day 
On which iny husband was lb foully murder’d. ^ • 
JuJ, Alas, poor wretch! What is that evidence ? 
Lb. Give me the hearing, oalmly, as betits 
^ Oui high vice-gtTency,*and justly due 
o my distress and wiyowbood forloyi. 

I am, iny Lord, an old woe-stricken hag, 

Wdiose grey hairs flutter in ilie winter’s wind: 

And I am poor — a nieiidicaiit, my Lord, 

In the ohscenest lags of poverty. 

Slnunk age, lean want, and slow-consuming sorrow, 
Idave made me all soHdeousto the sight, 

That the spare alms which but provoke ifiy need, ^ 

Are less in pi teoiA^ charity bestow’d, • 

Than in the sad surprisal to behold 
A thing so miserable human still. • 

1 liave outliv’d compassion, and to fej 
The advocacy that my state requires, 

JIave only these suit tears. Jtut yet, my Lord, 
i claim the rites due to the race of man. 

Tiic mighty maker of all tilings that are. 

Judges, and kings, and laws, made tne himself: 

Y ea, from as old a date as he contrived 
1'he glory of the sun, he destin’d me, 

And i demand my just equalities. 

Jiid. Alas, g(«od isbe^ ^bis it ravel’d speech. 

’Ilioii ait assur’d the trial shall |ltoceed. 

Ub. Who is the judge ^ 

Jud. i am. 

Lb. My Lord ! 

Jud. • 1 am ! 

WJjy shak’st thou so thy head, and wav’st thy hand ^ 
Isb. My Lord, niy l^ord, deal equally with both. 
*niis is a cause hi which dread Providence 
A ppears a witness. If you are the judge. 

Why am [ question’d here, — ^iii secret here ? 

Jud. She has rebuk’d me welL-^-you may withdraw, 
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Till the appointed lime of trial come. [Exeunt, 

SCENli IV. ji Room in Glanville^s houi>e. 

AKiErrE and Reginald. 

Afict. Alas, dear bjother^}ou pei!>iiadc in vain, 
llieie’js not a tiuth in holy writ more sure 
^Jlianihat aiound us, in c<inthiual stiife, 

'J he iniiiistris of good and ill contend. 

Olt base 1 seen in the calm^ummei noon. 

When silent bnlteiflics, like silvei^ blossoms, 

Floated ill sunshine, and the goldeij^bci 
Sung as he woo'd the blooming yellow bi ooni, 

Angela wings i»li*ani o’er the s’ecping lawn ; 

1 too jj.ive noted at (lit clo«e of da\, 

hen the Inight sun has set in nmlb^r cloinls, 

TiacLs stlalghtv^ay to him, boiq^d^japiots of LIca\ct , 

Of airy agents, doubtless then ; 

And while alone," lute in my chamber, silting. 

When a)l was dalk withiMt, wilhm all ^ill. 

Save that at tinics f heard the <ieathwatch fiici:, 

I have been conscA> is of some evil thing 
lIo\’iing bthhid other, Uegm^d — 

O wh'it may oliance, if Jslxi’s thaige be tiuc\ 

And ill the couit a flaming M^itness eome. 

•J/eg. Thou can’ht iu,t, Arictie, believe it line. 
yluet. Js it not in the sacied volume told. 

Tint Most s’ visage once !»o biightly shone 
With the reflci ted gloiy he had seen, 

Tli.it none could look on him till he was veil’d r 
And he was but a nioital man ol tlay. — 
liow' shall we then <mluie the tivnuiig fi nvu. 

Of one commissioiui liom the heaven of lic’^ivens. 

For an Apocal^p^e ? 

Bcii. . , ^^\ > at dost thou mean i 

jlnet, Metliinks 1 see him ’ 

Keg. Whoinf 

jlriet. ' - IJe’s m the midst. 

Keg. Sweet AIicLte,^siste^, hear me. Ofoibeor, 

‘Kor ga/e with such drstraction in thine jeyes. 

A net. See bow arpund the abutlcd ccowd recoil^. 

With glowing fapes and uplifted 
As if rctiimg from a rising flaiiipir 
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, Re^ There's nothing; hcic. It is but th} conceit, 
That tills ^\llh piodigies the empty an , 

Comt, take ihy hand, sweet sister, ti om thinj e}ts, • 
And bv their lacully aright cxtilld, 

Tins stiani»e phantasma of unic.il fcai. 

Will vanish lioin thy mind, as^dismal shadows 
Unowii 111 the sun’s, eclipscj^liy at his dealing 

jitiU () would 1 were a flo^ei that weeps bvti^cw^ 
\\ i cps without woe, and blushes without shame 
Reg O do not i aise §nd dit>p thy clasped hands. 
With siuli a mindless gaze of deadly soirow -- 
Speak to me, Ant tic ear me, (Xcease’ 

Jinct What if the dead man’s ghost itself appear, 
And with Its clotted locks aid gashy head. 

Glare horiiblc conviction f • 

R(g* ^ Ohelp^ Iielp^ help! 

[EtlMr pi VI LLE ] 

Gian. Wlidt means thk cry ? O Aiiette, my ^hild * 
My gentle Ariett^ — ^What has she heard ^ • 

Inform me, Hegmald. ^ 

At tet. Confess, {^onfess. 

And save the world from such a visttanon 

Gian Is there contagion in the msfiiac’s madness 
What IS the visitation thaf shcSicads • 

A net. If }0u are guilty, it*will siiiely come. 

(mIuh Come! w hat will come ^ • 

At let. The witness 

Gian. Who f 

Reg. there - 

At let. Wheie, Reginald, wheie, where? 

Resr O it is tins, 

Tins diead of vision, sup^rnatui^l. 

That scatUis all hci tossing thoughts adrift. 

Artel Did >ou, my father, iiiurdti Isbel’s husband? 
Nay do not start, but answer if you did. 

Far, better fai, it were at ouce to tell. 

Than ddie the grim confronting of his ghost. 

Confess, confess, foi lo ! fhe pTiicers, 

Come to conduct you to the fatal bar. 

[Enter OrriCEBs.] 

Gian. Had 1 not lost the sense of sorrow quite, 

My heart would swell, but it lies still and dead. 

NO. I. N.Br.Th. VOL*L C 
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Take her away — and get her opiates. 

[ Exit Glam ilh with Officers. 

I will not go. 1 will attend on him— 
rnhaiid nie^ Reginald, de/ain me not, 

Though 1 may perish like a film in fire, 

I^efoie some gorgeous angel, bright from Heaven, 
i will the fate of this probation see. 


ACT III. 

SCENE 1. An ancient Apartment^ the same as in the fir^t 
scene of the second Act. 

JuDGF. and Abvocati:. 

Jud. I have convers’d with her. 

yJdv. Is she insane i 

Jud. tier mind is heated and fanatical, 

VVand’img, but nbt astray. 

Adv. ’ ^ How tepcl her thoughts ? 

Jud. Religion, justice, and enthusiasm. 

So mingh and amal^afiiate her fancies, 

''I'hat the effect is itipnger on the heait, 

I'han eloquence withreasofi weir compounded. 

Adv. \Vhat are her iiinet^^n signs of evidence, 

Tfiat te^limoii} borne by heaven itself ? 

For Clanville still hath been a man esteem’d, 

Never suspected, but in all his life. 

Sustain d with constancy a blameless name. 

Jud. But there are times, when the dire fiend of ill, 
Obtains sad homage from the wisest men. 

(Ent^'i Magistkate acid G lai\i ville.) 

Mag. My Lord, the Prisoner. 

" Jud. It wrings my h^art 

That one so just, so prosperous, so honoi’d, 

Should in the evening cool of a fair life ; — 

All business finish’d, and enjoymdtit found, 

Be tlius molested by so strange ft charge. 

Ghm. Alas! my Lord, such is the fate of man ! 

"When we have gain’d the resting time of life. 

And think ourselves from accident secure,— 

Save ill the pastime of some evening game^ 
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* Whose sober chances suit the pulse of age,— 

A daughter’s frailty, or a son’s dishonor ; 

The spile of foes, or worse, ingjatitiide ; t 
Breaks on our quiet, like the whirling storm 
That lifts the sheltering ihatc^i-roof from the hind, 
Quenching the desolated hearth within. 

Andjct piospeiity hath evila to^o: 

The constant smile of fortune on the great • 
Destro}S the sense and faculty of joy, 

Like the unclouded sunshine, that consumes 
The geims of verdure from the mountain’s brow. 

And makes it bald and bairen as the*slone 
That wastes beneath the fet^ei’d convict’s tread, 
l^hey little know the w ay ward heart of man. 

Who think enjoyment mqk^ him loath to die. 

The luscious bowl V oliiptiiousness prepaies. 

Is mingled with a fell a^d drowsy charm ; 

And Pleasure’s smiling blandishments are felt 
Like the raressei^of a tender nur^e, • 

That fondly lulls Ifer weary babe to sleep* 

Jfdv. This accusation troubles yqu (w miich. 

Jud. You look on life, Sii, too despendingly. 

There is no cause, 1 trusty for this dej£:tioii j 
Gian. I cannot choose, mj^Lord, but to be sad. 

My daughter, touch’d by this afflicting chance, 

Strays in her mind, and, as a blossom blighted, 

A sudden withering o’er her reason spreads. 

Jud. Does slie too think the accusation true ? 
dan. She has been always, from her tend’rest yeais. 
Enchanted by the spells of mystic lore, 

And goblin tales^of boding apparitions ; 

Which in the grief of this unhailtiw’d day 
Have rous’d her fears to dread expectancies 
Of ghostly evidence and spectral proof. 

Jnd. And if such awful things should be~ 

Gian. 9 My Lord! 

Jud. All times have heard, and piety believes, 

That there are agents in the world unseen. 

Who by some sympathetic power extract 
The deepest secrets of the closest breast. 

The fiery visage and the bumiii^ heart 
Of guilt conceal’d^ are kindled by their touoli ; 
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And we Iiave heard how strangers from afar, 

Inforin'd by spirits at the dead of night. 

Have lold the ciames of sc^Tet*st men of blood. 

It is a fearful, strange coincidence. 

That your fair daughter sboul^ sp wildly dread, 

In this terrific and mysterious cause, 

The hideous proof of visionaryt tbi ms. 

Gian. 'Give you, my Loid, too, credit to the thought i — 
Think you that Isbcrs phantasy is triie.^ 

And must I cavil with a mad con nit, 

Bred in the chaos of a maniac’s brain, 
liike a most strange cleation i * 

Jud. How ? 

Gian. The thought 

To fix bn me this ignominious charge, 

Hath spt ung engender’d as by miracle. 

Jud. Have you, at any tune, udlieeding heard 
Her pray’r for alms, slighted her helplessness. 

Or chided at her imporlupity ? i 

Gian. Never, never! This gentleman t:aii witness^ 
That, iiioie tha.n all the general town beside. 

Has been, my constant and unwearied kindness. 

..Meg. Nature, myVLord, in thig has gone awry. 

And by a wonderful and dire perversion, 

Turn’(l all the wonted sweet of gratitude. 

Into most bitjter and injurious wrong. 

Gian. As stated as the dismal day return’d 
it still has been iny custom to bestow. 

How ill-requited I on the poor insane 
Some gift of pity and of charity. 

Jtid. Why kept 3'ou the remembrance qf that day } 
Gian. My "Lord ! I ha<J no cause^ but my compassion 
Jud. Doubtless you l^new the widow’s husband well. 
Gian. I did, my Lord, a man of honest worth, 

But somewhat churlish in bis speech, and prone 
To swell to ioeolence in afgumeti^ 

Jud. A man like many that wp all have met. 

Whom one might fall in sudden quarrel with? 

« Gian. He w^as indeed, sny Lord. 

Jud. Do you r^joMnhef 

His figure, and the manner of his garb f 

Gian. To ever^ point of the last suit l^e wor^« 
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[5Re Judge motions GlanviUe to retire.^ 

Jud. Has the accuser comc^'* « 

Mag. , Not yet, my Lord. 

Jud. [npaitl ft is a c^ieithat doth perplex me much. 
yS hy blioiild he liold this faiUiful memory ? 

All others, save the imsmUe widow, 

Have almost lost remembrauce of the fact. 

But he itlams tlic image of the man 
Flesh and unladed ! — • 


JTEnter IsBEL«] 

Mag. Isbel dbmes, my Lovd. 

Isb. Justice, my Loid* I will not be seduc'd: 
Tiemeudons anti almighty evidence 
Makes me in this an honor'd instrument. 

And dare I falter in my awful function i 
Mcthinks 1 see God^s bright and lidicss eye 
Beaming intensely on us where we stancL 
Justice, my Lord, I dare but 88|^ for Ju^ice. 

Jud. Patience* good label, moderate thy thoughts . 
I do entreat thee but one word apsp't./^ • 

Do you, distinctly, in all points of dress, 

Betain remembrance of^oursaiuidc/d Irnsj^and i 
hb. Alas ! my Lord, be jver stands before me. 

1 sec him now as he went forth to walk 
On that dire moining when Ins life w^as ta'en, 

— His plumed cap is gaily worn askance. 

His coal-*black hair, in affluent descent. 

Flow s o’ei his purple cloak,— A primer man^^ 

With funk and ruddy honesty of face, 

'Fieads not tbe^arpets of the if gal dome. 

Jud. His bair was black f • 
hb. ' Yes, like the winter's cloud 

That rests upon a lUountaiii, white with snow. 

Jud. His cap, you say, lie gaily Woref askance ? 

Isb. With a tree boI4;i^s, not in vanity. 

Jttd. UiS’ctoak was ^rple f 
/si. Why is it, my Lort^ 

That t^s with trifles so impertinent, 

You.sCitig my btmrt to the full sense of suffering ? 
Ascend your seat smdeaUT me toeceuse. 

Jud. Tis waft. ^ Corner gentl^Bienf, let's to the htdl. 

r # 1 * 
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SCENE II. A room in Glanvilie^s house. 
^Reginald and Ariette. 

Reg. Refrain^ dear sister, from this eager suit; 

A few short minutes^ and all jwill be done. 

Rest where you are, and when the tiial ends, 

1 will a speedy messenger dispfjitch, 

To bless you with the tidings of acquittal. 

Ariet. I will not stay,— I cannot rest behind. 

I burn impatient to behold the 
And if I see it not, my fearful heart 
Will surely flutter frovii its mansion Viere. 

Reg. Alas ! dear Ariette, so wildly wan 
You will but there the gazing crowd surprise. 

0 try '^our native meekness to renew^ 

Be in our father’s virtue confident, 

Nor fear of prodigy will then alarm. 

Ariet. 1 can but only think of what may come, 
And the^pent spirit in my^^beart dilating. 

Feels clung by agony, while we Atay heiv. 

Haste, brotheii, hajt?-— Let ms together go. 

Why thus detain me" by the wrist so firm i 
^ Q. Reginald, thou ^e unfilial son. 

Wilt thou stay here while thy dear father stands^ 
Upon the edge, the pinnacle hf shame i 
Afi eyes that see him, look expecting thee. 

1 am bis daughter, and i will go there. 

The laws of man may other ties divide, 

But cannot part the chain of destiny, 

Whicli links the parent and the child for ever. 

I teil thee, Reginald, that I will go. 

Take off thy liands. Release me^ Why is this t 
You tbiuk me mad, your eyes betray you do. 
Injurious thought, when 1 can be so calm. 

Nay, I will promise not to think of it. — 

No witness appaiitional will comq, 

They that expect such sights am|xe themselves 
With conjurations of their own conceit. 

Pome, brother, come. Ah me! why do you 
' Relic’s! thou that our father did the deed, 

And ftat some hideoijiS evidence will comd ? 

O Reginald let me ibty these tears. 
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Which so unseemly stand upon thy cheek ? 

Sweet brother, do !— Hence!— # 

Reg. Stay, unhappy, stay. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE III. Whe^Ilaltof Justue. ^ 

The JuDGF, Magistrate, Advocate, Clanville, 
IsBEL, and Spectators. 

Jud, With calmness now' set foith the accusation* 

Isb, Nineteen long years ago, agd on this day — 

The veiy bnth and change-day of the moon, 

A day on which, as you Ccffiie heie to><iay. 

The King’s Justiciary open'd the assize ; — 

That hollow man of undisco\eiM ciniics 
Did, with ail impious and destructive hand, 

Make me a widow, ruin’d all my life, 

Pluck’d every pleasure of the earth aw'ay, 

And left me wifliering^ shelterltss, aud Ivild, 

As the bare tree which heaven’s afflicting flash 
Has made so hideous and fluitastioal,*** * 

That twilight tiavellers, as they pasf^if by, 

Are seiz’d with fear, anil thitfk unhallow’chthings. * * 
Jud. What proof, what witnesses suppoit this charge ? 
Isb. Proofs sent from heaven, and Providence itself 
Every sad tnorning since the deed was done 
I’ve ta’en my seat near where the trodden grass 
With crimson blush reveal’d die secret sin ; 

And annual as the dismal day came round, 

That pensive man, in seeming kind concern 
Did visit me, ati^ minUtcr’d soft words, , 

With frequent gifts, my sorrofV to appease. 

Why is’t, mv Lord, that he was thus so kind. 

So punctual in his pity i 
Jud. To the point. 

hb. And ever still, as regularly true 
As the great sun adorned that morning’s sky, 

His life was mark’d by some high-priz’d advantage. 

Some valued fruitage of prosperity. 

But yety while all hia house resounded Joy, 

Still weald he firom the festal throng retire, 

And come in contrite charity to me. 

Wf» it not strange that he did so, tny Lord ? 
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Jiui. Pe circiimstautial. 

jri<ic. • Is this evidence? 

Lh. And Aldl fis often as his fortune florish’d, 

Suine new ddicu ncy in life \ found. 

Adv, Alas ' my Lord, how slic peuerts the signs 
That IJ( n itself giv4^s Q<'hfi> innocence. 

JkJ. ?»lie builds her accusation on tlie proof 
Of providential cirrninstaiic**. and lie 
JIust; meet the chaige by sinuiai appeal. 

Ad^. It is insane conceit. 

Jud. ' l^et her proceed. 

/a 6. Yes, the just IJcavciih ly order'd ciicumslaiicf, 
Since hiiinaii demonstration tlicie wa*? none, 
lIa\o turn’d the issue of his fortune still. 

To draw nil eyes to this mysterious day — 

Once on the anniveisary of guilt, 

I’hat fatal day, a son was bom to him, 

Yet whife the indiher weak in anguish la;f. 

He left her, babe, and gair’lous gossips all, 
lleniemb’ring Aie vTCtch he made forlorn. 

^ Auotliei time, a kinsman proudly rich, 

Whose haughty and uurecog:uziug eye 
Had never glanc’d on him orthis, deceas’d, 

Avd made him heir to treasures passing name. 

Again upon that day, sequence to wealth, 

Came great emblazon’d honors from the King,— - 
Finch chance of prusp’rous fortune that he found, 
on that d ly befel* 

JuiL Then wherefoie, Isbel, 

Did you not sooner make this soJ^^nui charge ? 

lib. 111 that, my loid, hdiold how Providence 
Doth work its purpose to the destiu’d end. 

Snll though by custom I was woiil to look 
V/ith thankful expectation for bis coming. 

No thought of wrong, not one suspicious thought, 
Aro?e within me till this day of justice. 

As I was silting at TLCLcity gate, 
oWhen he, with all the honor’d of the town,* 

Came forth, as ancient custom did require. 

To hring you, as the king’s vicegerent, in * 

’["his day, the only day he eW neglected 
To bring his customary gift and piQ 
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I, \\ ond’rfiifir at his absence, as he came 
And vou with couiteon* salutauou, 

Rc^.iidcd liini 1 know not ho'» , irpro'irh* J, 

At v\IiK i) n>( dio!n‘lit pale tcfioi blaucliM Ins lace: 

lit look'd lit me, and then anon at 

And di ead and tionhlr ihic^eiiiit in Ins o\e ; — 

Then did the pjool of all that [ have told. 

The nineteen annn d \isus, e'arh bii< < t‘as 
That Clown’d liis foitune and made fair Ins lot. 

Rise like the hist »'i^nUon of the liojit, 

Sui prisnig iiio with most cntiic conviction. 

A(h. Suit I37, niy lord, iiiis js but as a dtcam. 

The' idle \apoi ot abiam diseas’d. 

We but olienti the giavity of ]iisti< e 
In e-iving ’tendniice to a tale like this. 

[^Eiitei Arie ni: and Rtginal©, and remain on one 
sideJ] • ^ 

At let. All is well, and nefthing yet hath come. 

But wherefore is this pause ? why do lliey \\ ait ? 

Do they expect ? ^ Ah, what dolh<§*txpecl.^ 

Reg. Hush, sister, hush ; let us stf ifti back. Apail; 
See, the judge ihses ; doviot sib obtrude. • * ** 

Jud. The proof, so far, by the accuser given. 

Is not sufficient. • 

Adv. Proof, niy lord ! what proof ? 

Witness or evidence there has been none; 

There loie I claim the pnsoncr s acquittal. 

Jud. But he is tried upon the ancient law. 

And may not claim release till he has pass’d 
The solemn orfkeal tlieridn piesciibed. • 

Gian, What is it, sii ? • 

Adv, Stand forth, and face the judge. • 

Reg. My dearest Ariettc, in mercy lest; 

Press not so eagerly, nor. look so wild. 

Jud. The chaigc against you, Glanville, y oa have heai d 
’Tit built on circumstances so obscure, 

That, but for old traditionary wont, 

I should pronounce you free 'to leave the bar; 

But this the charter of the toWir forbids, 

Till you have here, in open court, lequir’d 
Higii Heaven to verify the accusation, 

Pr tcaithless suffer you to quit ffie halt ^ 
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Say vill you make this terrible appeal f 
G1a7u If ’tis so ordered, I must submit. 

Jnd. Kneel. 

Gian. Must I kneel ? 

Isb. How pale he looks ! 

Cla^,^ ‘ ' What more f 

Jud> Make the demand i 

Ariet. father, father, no! 

Gian. Alas, my child! 

Jud. ^ Remove th'\t gc ntle maid. 

Sir, we attend. Will }Ou make the appeal ? 

Adv, How full of horror i^?»lhis solemn pause ! 

Ghn, If Heaven accuses me before this couit. 

Send forth its witness, or let me retire. 

Adv. No witness comes. 

Jud, Who then is that ? 

Aiief. * Who f where r 

Jud. Stand back, divifie, and give hbn room to enter. 
Adv. Who is% my lord who? where? what witness? 
which*? «• 

f Jud. Yon blacK-bair’d man, who wears his plumed tap 
On liis left teiiriple. Give him room to come. 

Adv> I am amaz’d, my lewd ; I see none such. 

^'Jud. Him in the purple cloak, yon ruddy man. 
l$b. It is, it is my husband that appears ! 

Gian. O God ! O God ! and doth his ghost arrive f 
Heg. My sister, O my sister ! 

Adv. She is dead ! 

The vital chord, with dreadful expectation 
Strain’d beyend suflF’ringJ suddenly hath 'Snapp’d. 

Gian. My long deep-Kidden misery of heart 
Is by the heralding oi Heaven proclaim’d 
III this stern visitation. O my child, 

My gentle, innocent, sweet Ariette! 

But thou art blest; why should f mourn for thee? 

You, dearest Reginald, my blas^n’d shame 
Will, like the taint of an infectious pest, 

’ *'Froni all esteem’d society exclude ; 

Yet wilt thou uever, if preserv’d fiom guilt 
In that exclusion, lidf the anguish suffer 
Which, ever torturing, gnaw’d thy father’s heart : 

For let polemics to the end debate. 
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When bliss or punishment results to man. 
Though safe from human law, the guilty feel 
With the first crimp the pains olThell begin. 
Pronounce the sentence, 1 a\i|iit my doom. 


Yhe end. . 
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iRemari^s on Cl)e 

W F are not acquainted v ith anj drama in the English 
langiii’iv' \\ \ irh re&cnibles this pK^'e; as far indeed as our 
knowlKi^e e\t<^*iids, it is entitled to be ie«ardcd as an ori- 
ginal crniipo«*ition. ' Yvt the chai aiders aie not out of the 
coin ‘'j 3 oi inUire, and the iiiyide.Us, though possessing a 
deep s«p'‘*rstitioMs' intcic '•t, aie in thenisehe» <o very sini- 
]de/that they <-ati seain I3 be considered as inventions, ft 
the author s coloiing winch bestows on tin 111 all thcif 
pcoiliai dii^nilv. 

'{ he subject in its(‘lf ‘^cems abnost incapable ( » draina- 
t’c sifualioiis. \ Plan b;is been many yeais a<io muidcied 
t*v SOUK* unknown ^rst^dn. The occdiirnre is gotten 
ev(i\ onci.Acept Ills stud a gentle man a most 

estimable chaKiclfT^^ who has conipa'*sioiKra i/ a‘sisted tJie 
ro(\r \v<>man from me pt liod o^Jier husbaiHr'- death. In 

• be course of the play, ti»e widow, in a fi! ot inoniertory 
jhsap}>ointnicnl, accuses h(*r benefactor of tin* umider, and, 

by a singidai tiainof inetap.^ysical rellections, the judge is 
hd to suspect that tiK*gcn*thinan actually did commit the 

* ijmr , and m 1 >>. • pi occ sc» w >rks upon his imagination 

r<s lo oblru* a con>^ o» t!, ‘ lat t. Ilow tcU the author 
*.oS succeeded in mau . .a,; with due effect this delicate at- 
*i .apt, the leadei’s ti • bn; . can prypeily appreciate, 

'riie di sign IVas at least th * ineiit*)f iiovelt>. 

'J’he author hasonult d to mention in what country the 
?. one is laul, and the m ader is left at a loss to undci stand 
wiieiherlhe phme is a real town or, as well as the circum- 
't.mces, iiciilious. \\ are ot opinion that tlie whole is an 
ni\(*ntion, coutiivcd lo ahbrd opportunities for unfolding an 
universal principle ii the human mind, and that the sub- 
ject has no local reference, but is applicable to the process 
of every man's reflection and associations. In this respect, 
the play may be regarded as a philosophical essay* ^ 

Besides that of the main story, a minor interest is cre- 
ated by a developement of the passion of fear on the cha«' » 
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' .rrtCtcr of Ariette. The passions, without doubt, take their 
complexion from constitutional peculiaiities. The cha- 
racter of Anette, though in unison with the tone of*lhe 
' ompodtion, is, we apprehend, of too rare a kind to ex- 
»Mte general sympathy. There^is a degree of Ivjidcrness, a 
tr i\ ilily of reason about her, beyond even nhat the general 
opinion of the world ascribes the excess of sensibility in 
r omantic girls. We are not surellhat the author hrjiwfailed 
ni his delmcatioii ; but it will not be di .licci that he has 
painted a heinin; that seems to be niort* fur ornament than 
use ill this world. She however serves to augment the 
inteic-st of his diama. • • 

Tire character of lsl»cl is not only the most prominent in 
ihcpkcc, but, as a dramatj? portrait, we think, unique. 
She IS a uiixturc of religions cordideiice, insane eifthit- 
collect fe< ling, en\ineous judgment, and acute ob- 
icnalio’j, with a dispj*sition to di aw fanciful inferences ; 
tlie cifoct of those eontraiiciies in eoinhinatioii is, at once, 
Wildly luip.is^ioiU'L^ and alfietmgl ^simple.*. Without such 
a chaiacter, the plify would probaM) have been tedious; 
and yet i!io ewtastrophe depends less 04 he%than on the 
Judge, \viu> is lepresenUAl as a calm,*d4ynir»ej jiersonage, 
distinguished hy a sedate^ sagacity m^>ie than by an^ (j£ 
those eiuph-ilic qualities which are suppuseiF to bo iiidi.s- 
peiisaidc to piop€T diamatic cBaracteis. 

We jeineml)«.'r some years ago to have read in a publica^ 
lion, called The Phantasmagoria,*' a story which boie 
some resemblance to the catastrojdie of “ The Witness.” 
A p< ivon who had been acciMcd <d’ muidor, being placed 
at the bar, appeared to hv suddenly and strangely agitated, 
aiidinquiied of the judge if a man could gi\e evidence in 
his ow'ii cause. *rijc jntfi>e, Mijpectiiig iVoifl the tremor 
with which the man looked tow^arJs the witnesses' box, 
then empty, that he was under some superstitious ti rror, 
answered that it depended on tlie circumstance, and cer- 
tainly in the piesent case he might. Tlieii,” exclaimed 
the culprit, I am lost, for I see the mau I nimdercd in 
the witnesses' box.” * 

A story mentioned by Barnes, in bis Elistory of Bdward ^ 
II L, has been pointed out to us as probably the source 
from which the author was led to imagine the character of 
Ariette; and we think that the incidental circumistancc 
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alluded to in the second scene of the first act, was pro- 
bably derived from Barnes, or some ballad founded on the 
story which he relates. It is reported,'' says he, that 
a young woman named Joan, living in the parish of 
Kingsly, in the diocese of Vj^inchester, and the deaconage 
of Aulton, being on the fourth of June at night, advised 
by a voice to go and meet h^r sweetheart William in the 
forest ef Wolmar aforesaid, early in the morning met with 
an Incubus in his shape. At her return home she fell into 
a grievous malady, and thV^ii, upon conference with her 
sweetheart William, it appeared that sh'^ had been seduced 
to her confusion by an evil spirit.” 
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m TWO ACTS'. 



CHA^RACTERS. 


Paukii: M^Lucau^ Con&taLu of the Night. 
Doctor Noddi.k, Guardian to Mjsl Fond^ 
Captain Dash, in love with Miss tond. 
Sly, his Servant. • • 

Gkoroi: ICiMi 
Luny O’Rogiiluty. 

John ap Jones. 

Donald M^D.onalp. 

First (jontlemaii. 

Second (icnllonifii . 

, Tliiid Gentleman^ ' 

* I 


Vliss Tabby Dragon, Aunt to Miss Fond, and Cor 
sill to Doctor Noddle. 

Pert, Miss Fond s Servant. 

Miss Fond. 


Prisonei s, male and female 
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* SCENE If J Sheet. 

Sly and Pert. 

Sly. Then at what hour fha^ I have the chaisejfeady i 
Pert. Not sooner than eleven — Miss Fond must have 
some rioaths with her, which cannot be packed up till 
after her aunt has gone <o beef. You would not have her 
run away in her shift. 

Sly. Why not ? I’A sure she would be as welcome in 
that state as in any other ; ^nd if she did not expect to be 
so, neither you nor I, Mis. Pert, would have so jinuch 
trouble contriving the elopement. 

Pett. Well, poor soul, if I were so smitten as she is, 
and held ill (Mm Tabby appears at a wiadow) by an 
ii<>ly old cat of an aunt, and a stupid, sc^iseless philoso- 
pher of a guaidiiui — « • 

Sly. You would runaway too, t suppose. 

Peri. That's what I would. ^ • 

Tabby. What can all this mean? fOiily three days in 
fiondoii, and already making fvee with her virtue. * • 
Sly. Well, you and I, yot^ know^, are to be married, 
whenever my master has got hold of your mistress. » 

Pcit. Indeed! 

Tabby. Oh, is it so? Ileie’s a conspiracy with a wit- 
ness ; a plot, a giinpow'der plot ! 

Sly. But 1 must be going. I have a great deal to do 
to-night; at eleven the chaise shall be waiting, and be you 
and Miss Fond ready to jump. , ^ 

Peit. Never ooubt us.* • 

Sly. But what shall be the signal ? 

Tabby. Aye, let me hear the signal ? 

Peri. Just after the watchman calls the hour, pass you 
alow, whistling. 

Tubby. Whistling; nf/emember that. 

Pert. And with your stick rattle on the raitiug* 

Sly. 1 undei stand, whistling, and with my stick aiopg 
the I ailing, so~ 

Tabby. How lucky it was that I came to the window' ! 
Sly. Till then/ adieu. 

No.l. IS.Br.Th. VoL.I. I> 
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Pc?//. Adieu. 

6/y. 1 sa}, I saj, 

Pett. Fic! Curves him a box on the ear. J [7?to/w/. 

TaOh^. ( •'o/rt «/ the wnidotk ) Heic's a prett)^ picc6 of 
>\oik ; the ft How is no olliei Jian tiu scivaiit of Captain 
Dash^ who has so often attempted to iiin away with my 
niece; h<>t he shall be agaii:i pi evented : [will spoil this 
stiatageni; he shall know what it is to contend wdth a 
woman of my disceinineiit. ^ But hold' Jet me le^train 
myself; let me be cool, that I inii^ the beltt^r anticiput*^ 
this matiimomal iiuichination. I low mifortiinatc it is 
that I have nobody to consult hut iny cousin, J^octoi Ti- 
mothy Noddle, and he is so taken up with philosoftliical 
utility »,as to be almo«Jt useless. [ L’l/V, 

SCENE IL The Interior of a IVafch-hou^r, 
Paukil M^Lucar, the Conslahle of the Night, and 
. WatehiiieiK 

Pan. Honest "men, I s^e ye’ie a’ heit, but it\ wcel 
to be regular. Answer to }our names. Ye nuui think 
that 1 am acquaint iny duty. Be a’ lead) — 

Watchmen^ We a e. 

Pau. Bide a wee till I get oi my spccts ; {he puts on 
his spectacles,) now (reads) George King.” 

1 fVatch. Here. . 

Pan, Tak care, Geordic, and acquit yoursel in a kingly 
manner, and be worthy of your name; no like the luw- 
fanglcd claiijamfry, that the French mak lor folks that hae 
aiild ahes mickle better o’ their am. (reads.) “Limy 
O’Rogherty.’* 

£ Watch. Please your vorship, heie. 

Pau^ Now, Luny, dina be kicking up a row w'i^ every 
body you meet ; consiv.er you’re no among the wdid Irish 
here in Lonon, but in a vobei, Chiistian land, where it*s 
) our duty to keep the peace. 

£ Wateh^ I know as well as youi honor that lam 
land of where a man can’t take a bit df jfun witit* 

out being-i^nf tojail for’t. 

Pau„ What 4o you ca’ fuii? is’t broken snouts, and 
crackit crowns? That may befunamang the Paddles, but 
ifs no for the civilized capital. See that >e behave yodr« 
sel, Luny. (reads) “ John ap Jones*” 



SCBN2 11. 


A FARCE. 


SI 


3 Watch, Here. 

Vau, Yc’ic a Welbhman, and nae doubt as het in the 
temper as a pcppei-box; but ca* cannie, and be 
Tlie Welsh are creditable bodibs, and Ise vi arrant ye’re 
ne \\ithout discretion. Donald M*Donald.’' 

4 Watih, Here. 

Pau, Ay, Donald, what jt>fotight you here ? 

4 Watch, My ain twAiegl. * ' 

Patu Weel je^stit, Donald, ye would na gang far afield 
without them. What pait o’nhe kintra cam ye frae f 

4 JVatek, The patisli o' Moydart, in Lochaber. 

Pan. Ye'ie farthft noith than my parentage. Was 
Floia McDonald sib to you, she that gacd o'er the watef 
wT Charlie? Tioth, she wa^ a credit to your clan. I bac* 
a vvaini side to the M‘J')onalds inysel, for my Ddier’s 
auntie by the mithers blood had a doebter married to 
Duncan Campbell, auld ferry-boat, whose mither was a 
McDonald. This Duncan Campbell’s father was na wi|h<* 
out repute iu hi|^ day. He w^s third piper to the groat 
John, Duke of Aigyle, that has the maible head-stane 
w i’ the images on't i' the liee kirk o' W 4 istmiiister, forenent 
the House o' Pailiamciit. So yoft 1 count kindred 
bailli wi' the Campbells and Jjie McDonalds, Hac,.p 5 ec* 
my mull, (ofers his snnff'-boxj and the first time ye'io in 
my bouse, I'll gee you a caifker o’ fereiitosh for a’ lang 
fyne. • 

4 Watch, Oh, sir, clanship's out o’ fashion, or ye would 
na ste a McDonald keeping the ill-doers o' Lonon in gude 
Older. 

Pau, Very true. Our gentry are sarely fli'n aff, or 
they would na snoke about the court, licken the doups o' 
the cabinet ministers, when thc;^ Ihight live* respected iu 
their am castles, like wee emperors. But, Donald, it was^ 
na for bigging of kirks ye left Scotland, more than idler 
folks. 

4th Watch, It was foi fear o' die kiik, tho’ Sir. ,, 

Pan, What, got yc a lass wi baiiii? 'Tl^re 
nice about that here, if*ye can pay 
consider ye're iu a foreign land, and are, as it a part ^ 
of the representation of Scotland. Keep up 
of your country, let nae’ man insult it with Ibr 

tho^ he bae' been obliged to flee't, the shames r 
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ain, and die very cau^e oi* \our moonlight does 

credit the land of jour kindicd^ (a clock strikes/) Sirs, 
its time VO wereal your posts. I intended, as this is the first 
night ol taking mj place afiiong* jon, to Lavr *>aid iwa or 
three words of cdiiication. \e’ll join louuds dis- 

creetly, and no roar the hours sae* loud as some of \e’ do, 
' distill bing the neighbourhood ; (Limy, } our voice is weel 
kenl,) if*^c look gleglj aWr thieves and randies, folk can 
put up v\i’ the want ol‘ being wakened, when ids cmly to 
tell thein it’s past three o’clci k, a .elouJy inorning, or sic 
like. It’s very probable je’ll frill in wi’ ne’ei-do-well 
gentlemen frae tavern® ; tak cure and no Ik o’er jiroiid to 
them : when ihe’rc condeniaciotis lon.g them heie, but it 
they only gie you a clink on tlu* side of the head, ye nuij If » 
them ^>ass for half a crown; but whirevfT je fa’ in wd 
drunken poor folk, gie them nae ineicy; they can ill 
alToid to ape the niisdeineanois of their hetteis; what 
they waste in drink, their families maun want in meat 
1 could say mickle mair, but 1 havena time, and niun 
just be thankfu’ for what je liao’ gotten. [ ilieunt, 

SCBiNE III. /I Study. . 

( D<::?ctor Noddll, 

If the rage df improvement continues at thi’^ rate, we 
sliall neither have space to gl ow corn, noi room to build 
lic^uses. The whole country will be occupied with pleasure- 
grounds, tunipike-roads, railways,, canals, wtt-d<Kks. 
race-courses, squares, crescents, and wide sliects; if it 
were not for the occasional blessings of wars, mankind 
would be obliged to live on each other, 

[Kuter Tabby,] 

Tabby. Cousin Noddl^, Coin^in Noddle! What do 
you think ? 

Doct. I think that tiie country will be mined by im- 
provements. 

Tabby. Nonsense, nonsense, Doctor. I am surprised, 
that sf^eing mv agitation, you can^be such a *<01 td pbiloso- 
Phv, as to t&lk of improvetnent!l^ 

j)oct. O, Tabby Diagon, there is no sentinient of uni- 
'versal philanthropy in. tby bosooi. Thou ait ^rapt up iu 
thyself* Tabby; if bhou coiddat but lutow the sublime 
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ideas of the utilitarian ])hilosophy, thou wouldst despisa 

those propeusitie,«!, which make theegiovcl like a - 

Tahhjf^ Will \ou not hear i|>e ? 

Doit* If it be i\\\y petty personal coiisideiatiou, Tabby 
Dragon, thou do'>t intrude. 

Tubbi^. Are you, or are you not, the guardian of my 
niece ? she’s going to bo rJVisbod. 

1')act. 'fho case will be a pica of iho crown; wo, indi- 
viduals, have nothing to <Io \vth it, unless we happen to be 
witnesses. 

Tnbbi/. Surolv, ^ircly, you wer^ never created to be 
of any use; if it wcie not for me, the poor girl might be 
undone before your taro. •Captain Dash has arraiigod all 
ior cari}ing her oiF thi^ very night ; the lime is set, sig- 
nals ate concerted, a chaise is provided; I have overheard 
the whole plot between her maid l^ert, and his servant Sly. 
Doct. Tjien you w ere witness to a criminal conversation. 
Tabhf/, If we do not prevent it, noAing less than mar- 
riage and coiibifijiinatloii, w'ill4>e the c6n.seipiences of the 
elopenieMt, 

DocL I am ann/eci, and beginnjii^ to b? confounded. 
Tabbf/. Indeed, it is no w'ondor. f • ^ 

DorL What can pe^ffile Ifave to do, marrying iirffiese 
tinu\s ! « 

Tabbif. Doctor! Doctor! , 

Duit, Well. 

Tfibhij. What are we to do ? W’^hat are we to do .? 

I)()(L I'nistiate the perpetration; philosophy and hu- 
manity inspire me. Where is my cane? where is my hat i 
where are my slippers? what a pity it is that nature did 
not make mankind wit4 hoofs^ for enicrgeycies like these 
luidniglit alarms. * 

Tahhif. Merciful me, where arc you going i • 

Doii, To the constituted autliorities. 

Tabby ^ Sit down, Timothy Noddle, let us uuderstand 
each other fust. • 

Doef. I'abby Dragow, if thou hast not undei standing 
to foreknow the consequences, I am not suipriscd that 
thou shoiildst talk of .sitting dowm — • 

Tabby. N^ed 1 be told that an elopement b c^grace^ 
ful to any woman, and without your consent my td^ce can- 
not mariy, while she is underage. Why can’t you give 
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your consent, and relieve me from the anxiety of continu- 
ally watching. Captain Dash is of a respectable family, 
blit by your nonsensical philosophy, the poor girl runs the 
risk of staining her reputation for life— 

Doct. I have a philosophical moli\e for preventing the 
marriage. I have an experiment to perform on her myself. 

Tabbi^. In the ineantimd let us try to prevent 4e 
elopement. If I might trust you, and you would promise 
not to philosophise on th^ subject, we certainly might 
avert the impending mischief. — Suppose you were to keep 
watcli in the street till the Captaiii au'^ his familiar ar- 
rive, for that servant of his is little better than a devil. 
I could keep a vigilant outlook* from my window, give the 
alarm^ and you could then charge them to the watch, till 
they find security for their future good behaviour. 

bocf. Thou hast most excellent devices^ l^abby ; there 
is nobody comparable to a woman in love ali'airs. What 
is the cause of this superiority of the iiifeiior sex f I don’t 
know. ' 

‘ SCF-ftlRTV. Street. 

CA‘e'j AIK Dash and Sly. 

Keep back a little,* Sir let me reconnoitre ; the 
door opens; old Philo 90 ph<j;runi himself ! Step you aside. 
Whcie can he be While he walks up and down in 

front of the door,. I’ll draw him and engage him in 
conversation; you will give the signal, and if all’s well 
within, we cannot fail. ( The Captain steps aside j and Stif 
gaze^ 7nj, as it wertyjo the skies,) Hem, Hem, it should 
be there, these are ttie three atars^ and yet I can’t see it, 
( He continue^ gazing ^ njcdking boekwards, till he 
stuinbks against the Dnctbr.j My efear Sir, I beg your 
.pardon, 1 was so inte%.y looking for the cornet*^— 

Doct. A comet ; is there a comet to be seen ? 

S/t/, O yes, with a long tail; we had an extraordinary 
gazette for it thie evening ; and it»should be seen^between 
the constelladoba -Baiiiahcboug, and the great Mogul, Just 
on the nail of ttie Jittle toe of Ae Cham of Tartaiy. 

« Doct. Ramahdroug^ and the—-, 1 never heard of 
. ^uefa con^ellatioiinj. 

Sh. 'Q, you’re of the old sehoo), don*t you know that 
the German Universities Jiave^been playing tha devil witli 
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the atais — only sitep to the corner, and I will point out Jo 
you at leaat half a dozen of the new celestial dynasties. 

Doct. You are very obliging, Sir, butl pardou 

me, dear Sir, I’m engaged* * 

St If. 1 thought from your appearance, and walking here 
byyouiself, that you had been a meditating lover of sci* 
ence; but, perhaps, you aie only a sighing lover; 1 am 
sorry to have iutiuded: we, men of philosophical re- 
search, think all others like oui selves. 

Doct^ You mistake', 1 Irive long been enamoured of 
science; 1 live but for science, nothin*;; would give me 
more pleasure than fo have tlie revoKitionized celestials ex- 
plained to me, by a man of ymir profojund knowledge. 

St^, Sir, you flatter. How cloudy it seems to grow ! f 
shall be terribly disappointed, if I see not the comet to 
night ; I have a paper oj' its course, almost ready for the 
press; and only wanted one observation more. — ‘Is not that 
the comet ? 

DoU. Lord bless you, Sii, trial’s the*planet Jupiter. 

S/t/, \"ou misfakc me, I know Jupiter as well as I do 

my mas 1 mean that you knyw that that star 

llieie, just by the stack of chiinnid^^*/ 

J)oct. I see none, v^siblc^ ^ • 

Sly. Not where you stand, a little more this way. It 
must be the comet, 1 think. ^ 

Doct. l^heie is no comet therd. 

St If. Aly dear Sir, you ire looking the wrong uay. 

Doct. Am I i 

S/tf. Come forward, come forward, ( aside io the Cap- 
taifi.) [The Captain comes forward, and Sty pretends to 
see the comet, as She signal is ^de.] O theie it is, there 
it is, uithatail more tffan three yards long* don’t you see 
it-— don't you see it— just in the very place I wished. How 
bright it is! look with what apeed it moves. Since 
last night it has passed the Horizon; declined to the 
Zeuitb> crossed the Lipe, eclipsed the Hemispbei<‘, been 
in coi^nction with tlie ^odiac, dipt into the Archipelago^ 
filed 9ie Hellespont, been habeas corpus in Nisi Tiius, 
paralised the great Bear, and illuminatei) the Pbarnuf^o- 
pia, and is iiow as steady as the Pole* ( Dn^ing ihii 
rhapsodp Jlfiss Fond, apd Fen a bundte, 
to the Captain, Tt^bby appears at the window.) ' 
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Tnbhi/. Thieves! thieves! muidcr! murder! help! help! 

Doct. O Lord, they are off. [The Doctor runs to 
catch ihem^ blif snatches Jhe huniUe from Pert, pushes 
9t into the Dor tors arms, and la/fs out also thieves! 
Ilalihuen zeithin spring their rattles. Tabbt^ rushes 
from the house, Sly runs in and shuts the door. Watchmen, 
enter from all quarters. appears at the open window, 
zvith d candle in one hand, and brandishing any conve^ 
nient ludicrous utemil in the other, crying."] 

Sly. Seize them, seize them, the old jade is his accom- 
plice; they ha\c plate and linen, liny have plate and 
linen — to the watch-ht)iise — to the watch-house with them. 

Tabby. Villains! Villains! , 

Doct. What is the lueaniiij^ of all this I What bundle 
is this ? I low came it heie ? 

Tabby. Bundle! 0,0,0. 

Sly. Take them instantly into custody: my master is 
from home ; I cannot leave the hoi\«e in his absence ; 
whenever he leluuis he will identify hi, property, and 
bring the delinquents to condign punishment. Away with 
them. 

Doct. O Tabby l^iagon, Tabby Diagon, O. 

T:Lby. Wh^t! a woman of in> chaiacter, to be diag- 
ged to the watch-house ; unhand me. 

Sly. Off with her, off witii her — Off she goes. [Ejcit^ 


ACT IL 

SCENE L, Watek-house.^^ 

Paukie M^j-iUCau, at e^Tabltl Tabby, seated at one 
side of the Stage, rnd the Doctor at the other. 

Pau. A* this, Sir-t, miiy be very true, but ye’ll allow, 
Madam, that it’s iny duty, to piobe baithe you and your 
colleague, anent the aforesaid robbery. 1 have na thja power 
to pioiioimce an interlocutor, ^y report man gang to* 
my betters for a rev'sidendo~its no because I eoitld na^ 
^do ye justice, for yeVe neither kith nor kin to mi, but 
because it’s a case that man gang before the Lords — and I 
mbn show m}sel acquaint wi’ my doty. So ye^ll bmtb 
stand up. 
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Thet/ stand up. 

Tabby. Surely, Sir, you do not suppose us guilty of 

robbei v. Sir, it was at our owji house, 1 !>eg, Sir, 

Do(f. O, conscnpt father; coiisidei the babeness of 
caliimii\, the value ol* a name. 

Pau. Ye’ie owi soon, mart, wi’ }our last speech ; wait 
till yVe condemned, and thefi, ye*ll be allowed to make it. 
Answer to your charge, now. 

DolI. O, Tabb^ Dragon.^ 

Pan. What's your name and sirname — thief? 

J)oft. Thief! alab^ Timothy Noddle, Doctor of Laws! 
Pan. Na, Na, >e’ll no fling stbur in my ein. Ye 
may be a cheathig quack ^octor» but je’ll no ^uack me, 
man ^Writes] timothy Noddle,” what's your pro- 

jc -SlOll ^ 


I)o(t, I am a philosopher^ 

Pau. Hell man ! that is a poor trade. 

Tabhif, Pei haps he may let us free,#if 1 give him my 
purse. • • • 

Pan, Now ma^am, what’s your name ? 

Tabbi/ Tabitha Dragon. 2% • 

Pf a, Aie >c no aftionted, Tat)'#lm, wi' voui sel ; at 


youi tune o’ lite, wi' ae«foottoin the grave^, and the <4«Jier 
ta^t follow ing, to be su' a haidened neer-do-wcel. J sup- 
po»*c I mun pul >ou down " spinster,” 'an ye had been 
at >oiii wadua’ been here. [^IVrites] '^1 abitha 

Di i‘ion, <-pinster.” 

labby, lielieve me, Sii, theie is some dreadful inis» 
take Ol tuck in all this. What aie }ou thinking about, 
cousin Timothy, that ;you do not try to explain this acci- 


JJoit, Explain this, explain^ Tabby Dragon? 

Tabby, O ! w*as ever poor woman so used ! I shall 
be driven distracted by your stupidity. 

Pau. Be quiet, madam, ye mu’na gang wud here, the 
poor man's in eMdent c<;^nttition. Come, come, Timothy, 
turn King’s evidence, agd save yoursel. Tins is but a 
liul^woith loon that ye hae* drawn Up with. Mak con- 
fession, Timothy, that’s a glide lad, mak confession, and I’H. 
write it down. * [Prepaies toiu}rtt€. 

Tnblfy. Nothing wiU do but the money. 

Pau. Weel, Timothy, what were ye going to say i 
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Doct. Sir, this is the most inexplicable mystery, the 
£Ieubinian mysteries^ nor all the mysteries of oaturci can- 
not be compared lo it — that I a thief, ^vhose only rob- 
beries have been the niidiught sleep — 

Pfdu. It*s all over wi’ you, madam, je're a gone dick, 
ye hear he's confessing. 

Doct» Whose only robbeK^s have been from the mid- 
night sleep, for Science and Knowledge. 

Pan. Science and knowWlge — what’s he after now? 
Tut man, dmna plague us wi’ sii. t*lishinaclavers. 

Tabby* You see, Sir, he’sasiiupk plain philosopher; 
you may rdy on it* we aie the viciiins of the design 
to carry off my niece, of which 1 ha\e told you. 1 beg, 
you will let us go home. Hqw shocking it is foi a 
woman of my reputation to be in a watch-house ! 

Piiu. Na, na, madam, none of your wheedling, tho* 
ye were as iiiim’s a May puddock, and as fair as Diana, 
ye’ll no beguil me. 

Tabby. Therh is my purse, Sir, I an. soir\ I have no 
more about me, and the poctor nevei oaiiies an\ money, 
take hand Ictus depart. [Panhh AP I Jiuar 7hes, 

Pau. I see yC ‘ken your calling. It’s no amiss to 
ctfSV.* a banc to the dog’s* teeth, but ’am a sworn man, 
madam, and to offer mo a bube, is an even df>ivn in- 
sult- -there was naitliing to hac hindicd >ou frae 

making me a romplimenl to get niv good wil, )>ut 
to niak’ a batgain, is baie nj**cd corruption. Ye might 
bae’ wager’d wi’' me, ahont something ye were sure J 
should win, (I dinna mean to bint that ye may do this 
yet) and ye could have pa^ed jour debt of honor, andl 
could have tft’eii payment jivi’ hoijpr ; or ye nyght have said 
that for my civiluy, ye ^tvould send me a suit of new 
^ clothes, Iit(^ a turtL to a great man, or as the Dey of 
Algicr’s sends whelp lions to the King, m a genteel re- 
rpcctfui manner ; but this way of making a friend in the 
coiut, is no a hair better th;^u unlawful bribery and 
coiruptioii. c 

Jjoil. O Sir! this public viitue does you immortal 
honor : it i& WQi’lhy of Cato. 

’Diai^ks to you, Doctor ; when b iban is sw^orn, 
be would be a rotb^M unprbicipled he weie to 
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tak a bribe; but vlien bc^s no sworn, there canbetme 
biibeiv. Doetoi, dinna know wlu I .nn ^ 

Doit. Aie not yon the con&4able of Ihc night? 

Hoot, man, it was tia that 1 nituiit; I mem 
ye re no acquaint wi’ my history 

Doct. O, Sir, are you ai^author ? Hibtorhms, Sir, are 
the prosrr\er.s of truth. • 

Fau, The ft How’s daft: ye Ve daft, man. Ye should 
know. Madam and Sir, that* my name is Paukie Mac- 
liicai 1 w'as dean oi Giuid, in the burgh of Bidenough* 
Thtic cam down titie London, some years by gane, a 
wed lan'd gentleman, to be a ^tndidate for parliament ; 
hut we had three on the le^t bcfoie him. Ilowsomever, 
ii>> the Lononci bought my u de a bra’ silk gown, and gied 
my ducliters piin cods, that weio na made wi* o’, 1 could 
na but be disci eet to him; and to maka long tale short, 
wi’ my lulp, the Lononer won the day, m spite of a* the 
talents ot the town. 

Doc t. He w Oft the day * * 

Fau, Madam and Sn, ye may be «i|ire hg wa>¥ pleased ; 
and he iiiMted me, it ever 1 came %o l|bndons to tnak bis 
house ray hamc. * • 

Doct, Wondeiful* * * 

Fau. And it sae Inppeiied, that I thought he might 
h( Ip me to a post in the government ; so up to Lotion { 
r ni I was na lang of boding out his house, but 
told lie w as na at hame. 1 knew die meaning of not at 
bame in ijoiioii, so I sat down on a stool m the hall. 
Lads, quo’ i to the flunkies, I’ll bide here till your master 
be at hame* They soon saw that Paukie hlaclucar was 
owi lai north for diem*; and^ure enough 4 was told it 
VMS a neglect, foi his honor was at hamc. They took up 
my name to him, and X followed after. 1 was very gra« 
ciously leccived, very giaciously indeed; and no being • 
blate to tell my errand. My deai dean of Guilds quoth my 
honorable fiicnd, you shall have a tidt-waitei’s place to- 
morrow. Madam, ’am do blmd, I could see, that his ain 
ends served, he wanlit to be auat o’ me ; but J was made 
a lide^wait^, a poor hungiy place ; and its no to be won-* 
def d sjc omoers Worry the merchants for fees. The verv 
day I was aptMUitted, in earn fleets of East and M'eit 
Indiamen; tide-waiters were scant; so that befoie 1 was 
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sworn in, the board of customs sent me down lo a ship 
from the coasts of Coioinaiidal. I had na been lam; on 
board, till the captain si#.v I was a i,icenhorn; so he m- 
vited me to take a drain of wiue sw’ linn, in his cidiin. It 
was very kind o* tlic man. As y\r \s(re dilnkini;, what 
would 3 -e take, quo’ hr, to .^nt your e}cs for an hour? 
What will ye gie, quo' I ?*' Fifty guineas, says he. Thinks 
I to ni\seh siuelv my ecu are jicarls or diamonds that he 
wants to buy for the r.ast»!»idia Company. I then said. 
Captain, what will ye Lie me foj 'vinkin Iwa hours .»* 
Double the sum. I/a, ha, this is p uli ^mondng, I thoujlit. 
But what will ye give Cajdain, if 1 gang a a ay a’ the 
githcr? A thou-and pound-*.* A bargani he it, qm/ I; 
it doesna lain thousands o' pounds every day. In dioit, 
Madam and SjT, I got a note of half of the late Abram 
IVevvland, for the sum, and I packit up my ends and my 
awls and cam off I was iia lang •ithame till I got a sum- 
mons to appe?f before the Ixiaid of cominissioncis. 
What’s your pleasure, llomuahle Sifs, said 1, uhen I 
cam before tjiem.^ They a’ haik:l at me, like sae many 
r<ibiatois, and they w^oiild send me to Newgate. 
Cn; a’ at once, quS’ I, but Til no i»angv So, aliei nae 
little argoling 'and bargoling, thi^y said, as I was na sworn, 
they could do naething to me, and I made my how^, and 
r«»m off ; but 'am a sworn man now, Madam and ami 
dim.a think that Pnukie Machicar u cither magi^stiate of a 
rotten bmgh or a revenue officer. [ }U*unU 

SCENE II. .1 Street. 

Enter Si.y, and from the opposite side Captain Dasn, 
both iSi a huriy, ai^a ran^a^ainsl kach otJur, 

. Sly. O, Sir, is it you ? 

Dash. Damn the fellow is it you } Where is tlie 
chaise ? 

Sly. Where is my lady— that is to lie ? 

Dash. Whal have you been aTirout^ blockhead, to leave 
MS in the street so long? ' 

iS7y. About, Sir! Fve b'»eii charging two house-breakers 
to the watch. 

Dash. What the devil had you to do with them ? X 
have u great mind to break your head, rascal. 

S/y. You lia\e almost done il ulready. 
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Dush* What do you say ? What have you been doing? 

* *S/y. Only sending Miss Tabby and the Doctor to tli« 

watch-house. 

How ! , 

S/f/. As the old mouser cried thieves and murder from 
the window, I snatched the bundle from Pert,, placed 
it in the hands of the Doctor, and then bawled out 
thieves, and murder also. f)\iU came Tabby from the 
street door, with all her geer flying like streamers in the 
Nvirid. The watch coming up ; m bolted I into the house ; 
s!iut the door ; ran up stairs ; seized the first weapon [ 
conhl find; bellowed, from the window; accused Miss 
Tiihby and the Doctor of robbing the*liouse, and ordered 
the watrh to take them be^h into custody, till 1 could 
infoi {u iny master. 

Dash. Dexterous impudence ! 

*S7y. 13ut what have you done with Miss Fond and 
Pert? 

Dash. I left them in the square, while •! vvent in search 
of you and the can iage. Come,»Uiey will^be sm prised at 
my absence. 

SCENE HI. j 4 Square.^ •Night. 

Miss Fcvfi> Pkut. 

AJi':S Fond. What if any rude fellow should attack us 
before the Captain returns. - 

Pert. We shall be taken for girls of the town, that**? 
certain. 

Miss Fond. Dreadful idea! 

Pert. O don’t make yourself uneasy at all about it, if 
we should. 

Afiss Fondi If ark! Il^avenal \ ^ 

Pert. Only a gang or tipsy Mtes. 

Aliss Fond. Mercy 1 Where shall I fly ? Oil shall . 
drop with fear. 

[Enter three tipsy Gentle?vj en.] 

ls^ GeH’ 1 say it was a damned good song — [s///g5.]~ 
A bottle of ebret and lads that are merry. 

A damnation good song. 

9d (ien. Confound your braving. 

Sd Gen. [Obmving Miss fond and Pert.] ^la, my 
darlings. 
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ad Gen. My pretty dear. 

Miss Fond. O, mercy ! 

3d. Gen. Kiss me. 

[To Pert, who gi-^es him a box on the ear. 

Pert. It shall be a kiss of my hand, then. 

3d Gen. Zounds. 

Gen. [st'wgs.] 

A bottle of claret* and lads that arc merry. 

A devilish good song. Hollo ! what are you two smug- 
gling at i [He runs to fluniy Miss Fond screams^ Pert 
4 /aps them on the foccy the Captain and Sly enievy and a 
scuffle ensim.l ^ 

Sly. [To dd Cew.] Take that. 

Gc/ii Damnation I 

Capt. Keep off, gentlemen, I entreat you. 

3d Gen. Who the devil are you ? 

Sly. [To the Ge;i.] And wlio are you ? 

1st. Gen. [s/wgs.] 

A bottle of clarej and lads that ar^ merry. 

[Enter Watchmen!] 

George Ki,ig., the watch-lunise with them. 

hiuiy O^RogheAy! Oh! let’s have a little more of ihi 
fuK first. 

John Ap Jones. Coot Gentlemen, pehave, pchave. 

Donald Macdonald.* Nae respect of persons, we’ll tak 
Uie whole tot wi’ us. [Eicunt. 


SCENE IV. The IVatch-hotise. 

Pauktk Maclucar at a Table, zeriting ; MissTabbv 
at the one sidey the Doctor ai the other ; behindy such 
kind of Men and IVonien qs may 6e expected in a 
I Fateh house at iMalni^ht^ 

Pan. Patience, Tabbitha, patience, till I make black 
and white of what ye say. [While u rising he is disturbed 
by the romping of the prisoners^ behindy and cries to them.'l 
Have done wi’ your gallanting ?> if yc will gallant, ’ ye’s 
no gallant here. Nae mare ofHhis stramash, or 1*11 gar 
some of ye claw where its no yiickie. [To the Doctor 
So, Doctor, ye were Mralking up and down the front of 
the house. "" ' 

Doc. I was only walking on the pavement. 
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• Pau. VVeel^ weel, diiina be snapping at my words, I 
did na mean that ye were like a flee on the lozeji of a win-^ 
dow. Ye were walking before the house. 

Doc. I^less you, Sir, the hous£ was not walking. 

Pan, Heh, Doctor, but ye’ri& devilish witty. We 
must be on oiii^ peremptors wi’ you. 1 did nae say that 
the house was following you like a gawky after a recruiting 
serjcaiit. But ye got the bundle ? 

Doct. Yes, 1 got the bundle. 

Pau. Coining out of the holise ? 

Dart, Yes, and thew ran off as fast as they could. 

Pan, Stay, stay, doctor, what would ye be at f to say 
that a bundle ran awa’ is what 1 call a slip o’ the gab, but 
ye’il no joiike me — Ye got the bundle, confess? 

Tnbb^. Yvh, he got the bundle. 

Pan. Toots! woman, diniia sca’cl your lips in ither 
folk’s kail — frae whom did ye get the bundle ? 

Doct, I found it soniehowr in my arms.^ 

Van. That’s a ♦wind — wasna’ it a woman that brought 
the bundle out o’ thfc house ? 

Doct, O Yes ! it was Mrs. Pert. f t 

Pan. Hoot toot, hoot toot, didnh’iTabitha come out 
o’ the house ? * ^ 

J)oct. My dear s^r, she was in the housp all the time. 
[Pan/iie in the mean while shtfts his book and fakes off 
his spectacles.l 

Pau. It’s a clear burglary; its proven, proven, the 
libel’s proven. Compose yoursels tor your latter end: 
Tahitha, ye may deight your neb and flee up, there’s na 
redemption for you. 

Enter Watcjimbn with Mi§8 Fond, Pert, Capt. 
Dash, Sly, and Gent£emeii,] * 

Pau. Here’s work that might serve a Lord Provost. 

Tabbtf. My niece, Pert, and Captain Dash too ! 

Doct. [to I’m very glad to see you. Sir. Ho^ 
fortunate to meet a mag of your science and erudition 
here I I hope you compjeted your observation on the 
comet. 

Tabby. Will nothing bring you to your senses ? Don’t 
you see that be no other than Captain Dash’s servant,— 
so it was with him you were siar-gazing ? 
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Dfii'L ?»ure enough and it is ,Sl]f — O Mercur}, God of 
thieves, [ iindmtand it aM now. 

].vjf Gen. I say, Mr. Constable, give us a song? 

Pan. What’s tliat cal'an saying r 
Is^ Gen. Damnation, give u*s a song. 

Pan, Whisht man, ye’re fu’ ! Consider wha yeVc ad- 
dressing. ^ 

1st Gen, A song — silence for a song. 

Pau,' If ye’ll no be quiet. I’ll gar ye sing the song ye 
learnt first. 

All the Gents. 15ravo, bravo, Sn Archv ! 

Luny O^Jloghnty, {^Ininghs hcaAily a.i if he c.iyccfed 
a roay.] 

Pau, What are yc neghcrfiig at, Luny ; Gcordic King, 
and Donald Macdonald, do your duty ; I’ll let tiiose chii Is 
Itcn wha’s master Inae. 

[Y’/se Watchmen take them to the hack of the stage. 
Tabby. This, Sir, is iny niece, this is the Captain -that 
shr ran away NviCh, and that impudent fellow there is his 
servant. 

Pau, \T({, P^fl^ wha are ye no ? 

Perl, This laVjy sonaid, at your service, 

JPau. Nue douBt, ye’re at the service o’ any body. 
But can I hae been mistaeii ? Can I hae been a’ this tinie 
in the clouds? and will this robbery, that I thought as* 
plainly made out as it could be by the fifteen lords, uf 
Ediiihro’, prove but the prank of a whipper snapper 
fiunkie ? 1 canna hae lost my natural discernment. Ma- 

dam and vSir, gie me proof of your story, i^t me hayfi . 
evidcnc*! that the elopement is no a device to get you off r 
Tabby, The Doctor wid uot give his consent to the 
marriage. » ^ •' 

Pa7t, Tm not to be bumbouzlit this way. What for, 

' Doctor, will ye no gie you- consent r Unless ye gie your 
consent this instant, Til commit you ; for there rastitn be 
some devilry at the bottom of your refusal. 

Sly, You have hit th.e right nAil on llie head. 1 w’oujd 
not take fifty guineas in your {>iace for my chance with 
Captain Dash, if you ot tain the Doctor’s consent, 

Pau. Say ye sao.‘ O ho ! Doctor, either consent to 
the marriage of this pair — < 
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Duct* Sir, Sir— — 

Pau. Do ye consent ? 

Doct. Philosophy- 

Pau. Geordie, Donald^ Lunj. 

Tabby. O, niy reputation! All this will be in the pa- 
pers to-inoiTow. # 

Sly. Yes, Doctor, to llie fuin of* ypur character as a 
philosopher ; Comet, and all shall be published. 

Doc^. O, ye Gods! 

Pan. Do ye consent f For if yeVe condainacioiis— - 
Tabby. O yes, he consents. 

I^oct. Alas I * • 

Sly. He consents ! ^ 

Pru. 1 tak ye a’ to witness. Nae recanting. Doctor, 
nae recanting. Captain, I wish ye mickle felicity with 
Miss, and Miss I expect a bride’s favor. [To •S/y.] Ye*ll 
be sure to bring't lad. I live twa numbers aboon the 
House, that stands in the pillary in PaU Mali. 

•. EPILOGUE. 

Weel friends, what’s a* this hobleshoir abccit 
Ye’re making mouths to damn the* play, nae doubt. 

Ay there’s a critic loon^ thcr^ , in the pit, • 

Glide save’s, how many more around him sit I 
O I beseech you, and to do^ Pm blate. 

As lang’s yc dow respite the poet’s fate. 

He’s but a sprout, a callan green and saft. 

With little knack at the play actor’s craft. 

Tlie eagles, Sirs, before they cleave the air 
Sit on their hunkers clad in puddock hair. — 

Hoot, hoot, for shame, be douce and dinna hiss. 

Pm sure ye often thole *worse%pIays than this. 


THE END. 
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Idtntarftg on fi)e 


. ,This little piece affords a decided proof of the advan* 
tagc of such a publication as that which we have under- 
taken. We are plfonned that the principal character was 
composed for the late Mr! Cooke, who^excellcd so much 
in the enunciation of the Scotish dialect, and for whom, 
notwithstanding aB liis* varied excellence in many different 
#walks of the duiina, Sio play was brought out duriug the 
Avh^e time of his engagements ifi London, calculated to 
show any new shade of those extraordinary powers with 
which he w as so emir>rntiy gilted. '^J o whatever cause 
this was owing, it is a curious fact hi the history of the 
stage, and we arc glad to l)e ahic, so early, to give a proof 
in The ^New British 'I heatre,” that the cause did not 
rest altogetlu r w ith llie public ; for the character of Paukie 
M‘Lucar in this pitcc, dcnionstrates that there was at 
least tlic dispcsilion to furnish vaiiety, and what is here 
merely sketched, might ctrtaioly have been expanded and 
*iilled up, so as to have shown the public this favorite 
actor in a character less dis^igieeable than that of the 
Man of the World, and more natural than Sir Archy 
M'^aicasrn. •- 

Tlie constable of the night ii^a broad and strong deli- 
neation of vulgar shrcw'hicFs and sdf-conceit, but we 
•appreliend that the language is too purely .icollish to 
be well malrrstood by any hut the natives of Scotland. 
In this respect, inJitil, we think the authors have erred. 
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The language which both Sir Archy and §ir Pertinax use, 
is not Scotish but imperfect English, to which Cootee had 
the power of adding that deep and full accent wluch the 
Scots, even after many years^ residence hi England, still 
retain, lliis error, how’cver, admitted of easy amend- 
ment, had there been any dispos*^i< n within the theatre to 
have indulged the public vAth^more of Cooke. 

On so slight a piece as this, it would be ridiculous to 
■waste much criticism. The incidents arc farcically extra- 
vagant, without beiuo- out of nature ; but all iht chief 
characters, w*th the exception of ‘he constable, are cari- 
catures. The skct^i of Lnny O^^loghcrty is tolerably 
well conceived, but it is only an o» 'iine. The idea of his 
railing the hours too l(ni3 in go' . his rounds, is a cha- 
racteristic trait as national as hi'^ ,< vo of a 

Some of the expressions in tfj^> plav may be objected 
to as rather too plainly transcribed from tlio vocabulary of 
common life, and as such we were disposed to have taken 
the liberty of altering them, b^t upon c^insideratiou, and 
regarding Shaksp'eare as the guide and example, we found 
that the expressions could not be chai)god "iiihout impair- 
ing the individuality of the charactci\#v#fiich in all dramatic 
composition is the princjpal f^xcellence. • 

We have been furnished with a history of the de agn 
and composition of this pie\e^ but it is inconsistent with 
!>ur ))Iai! to publish such things. 
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Mr. Harley, a wealthy Merchant in the Cii> 

Mu. Francis, his Cousin, who has made a tojtune m 
India. 

Mr. Warren, partner with Mr. Harley. 

Mr. Clermont,. first Clerk to Mr. Harley. 

Sir James 0*Ryan, an Irish Adveutiuir. 

Fabricio, an Itix-T^suit. 

Kimaldo, a Poet 

John, Footman to Mr. Harley. 

Thompson, a Farmer. 

Roberts, Friend to Mr. Warren. 

Mrs. Harley, second wife to Mr. Harley, related to 
Sir James O’Ryan. 

Fmily, Daughter to Mr. H \rley, by bis First Wife. 
Lucy, Waitmg Maid to Mrs. Harley, and Emily^ 
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Lu, Dear Ma’am, I never shall be able to remember 
those outlandish words. But that turban is becoming, it 
makes your laship look ten years yoanger than you really are. 

Mrs. IL leii years younger than 1 really am ! — you 
joke, Lucy ; you would make me look quite like a baby. 

Lit,. Not like a baby to be|Sure, Ma am, but al least 
as young as Miss Emily. ’* 

tUrs. IL Pshaw ; always Miss Emily : there’s nothing 
so vejy extraordinary in iny looking as young as Miss 
Emily ; there’s no such great difference in our ages. 

Lu. ( aside) Not ab<^ve five-and-tweuty years, I believe ; 
(to her) will your laship please to wear the turban. 

Mrs. IL No, I must be oftly coiffee en chevenx ; for if 
the stranjrer should come — 

Lu. Oil, I guess ; the gentleman that your laship has 
been so long expecting about the chronotcigy. 

Mrs. H» Chronology! — blundering again : 'tis not Chro* 
but C/Yiiiiology, child. Chronology is tlfe, old and now 
almost exploded science which instructs ns how to know 
tlie moderns from the ancients: to di«iingiiyli a Greek 
f^om a Roman, a dynasty from a revohiinjA. Craniology is 
the noble science lately discovercflpwtiich teaches us, by 
simply feeling the scull of 5ny one to discover at once tlio 
character, disposition, and even^^rofession of the person. 

La. That’s very wonderful. But pi ay, Ma’am, I 
should like to know whether by feeling a scull, people can 
tell whether there be any brains in it or not, 

Mrs. IL What docs your impertinence mean ? Do 
you insinuate that neither Mr, Eabncio, who leaches, nor 
I, who study this science, have mucli brains ? Lucy, why 
are you feeling the shape of my l^aci ? » 

Lu, Oh dear me, i hope your laship doesn’t think that 
a poor servant could have any disrespectful thoughts about j 
her mistress’ scull ; and as to Mr. Eabiicio, I’m sure no- 
body can say but that he wants — 

Mrs, II. What does he*waut ? for you seem to Insinu- 
ate that he wants something. 

Lu, (While she is adjusting Mrs. Harhys hair. ) In- 
deed, Ma’am, I think he wants taste, for he had the 
impudence to say that Miss Emily was the handsomest 
woman at the play last night, when, voa know, Ma'am, 
that your laship was iliere. 
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Mrs, H\ Did he say so indeed, Lucy ? Did Mr. Fa- 
bricio say so? If it had been our Indian Cousin, Mr. 
Francis, I should not, inf*eed, have been so much surprised, 
for the girl seems absolutely to have turned his grey head. 
— ^rhat curl a little more over the left eye, Lucy. 

Ltt. But hell be quite ip another story viben he sees 
your laship to-day, 111 ‘be bound for it. — ^There’s a head 
fpr you, do but please to look. Madam. 

Mrs, U. ’Tis not much amiss. — And now, Lucy, go 
to that closet and fetch me the head lint came yesterday. 
(Lucy goes to the aloset andbringi a sculi /•^om it,) This 
is the scull of a Georgian slave, which Fabricio was so 
hind as to procure for me— what beauty, what sublimity, 
is there in the form ! O deserted palace of the soul ! 

Lu. Lord bless me, you learned folks have such odd 
fancies : for my part, I can’t, for the life of me, look at it ; 
the sight of such a thing makes me remember death. I’m 
sure if 1 had haif as many empty heads about my room as 
your laship has, I should never dream of any thing but 
grubs and worms-: ~0 Lord! 

Mrs, If. If if^il^lu'ad were as naked as this, 1 flatter my- 
self it would not be less beautiful. Let me compare — > 
Yes, the measures are exact, and so Fabricio assured me ; 
he said it was the very mod/’l of iny own scull. The owner 
of this charming relic sung like a nightingale, danced to 
perfection — Yes, Fabricio is right ; my propensities, but 
for a cruel destiny, would have led me to have done tlic 
same. Why was I not taught to sing in ray youth, I might 
then have excelled this Georgian slave. But hold — what 
do 1 see ! Lucy, was ever such a miinscull as thou art— 
this is not Uie head of .^he Georgian slave, but that of a 
baboon. ' 

Lu. A baboon! surely. Ma’am, that’s impossible; for 
your laship said but just now that ’iwas exactly like your 
own. 

Mrs, H, Hold your impertinent tongue, or— but I hoar 
somebody on the stairs : go and see who it is, Lucy. 

(Lucy goes out and returns,) 

Lu. ’Tis Mr. Warren, Ma’am ; he begs to speak, with 
your laship on business of importauce. 

Mrs, H, He is welcome ; show him in. 



SG£N^ II. A COMEDY. t7 

^ Lti, C(is she goes out. J More money for us, hut vfe must 

take care that he does not Miss Emily. 

( She goes out and returns with Warren^} 
Mrs» //* Good morning, Mr. iVarreu ; you have busi- 
ness with me, you say — leave us, Lucy. ^Exit Lucy* 

War. Which you will easily divine, Madam. 1 was in- 
formed yesterday by Sir Jaine^ O' Ryan, tliat you were in 
immediate want of a thousand poiAids, and had honored me 
so far as to desire my assistance in the matter. I was eager 
therefore to wait upon yoU without delay, to assure you 
how much 1 rejoice in any opportunity of rendering a 
service to Mrs» Harle}«. » 

Mrs. H. I am extremely obliged, Mr. Warren, by this 
fresh instance of your politetiess. Fabricio was well in- 
spired when he suggested the addressing myself to you 
rather than to my husband : not hut that Mr. Harley must 
have approved the motives which make me desire the 
money. 

War. No one can doubt the excellence Mrs. Harley's 
motives. * • ' 

Mrs. H. My secrecy proceeds solely ^om fjelicacy to my 
cousin, Sir James O’ Ryan. The mo*iey^is to relieve him 
from a temporary embarrassment under which he labors 
through some roguish pra^tices of his stew^ard in Ireland. 

liar. To whom 1 shall fe^^l myself eternally obliged, 
since he has afforded me an opportunity of showing ray 
devotion to Mrs. Harley. 

Mrs, H. That is truly gallant, Mr. W'arren: 

War. Yet much as 1 might wish not to lessen my little 
Piciits in your eyes, Madam, I must be compelled to own, 
that my services are not wholly disinterested. I have a 
suit-- * ^ » 

Mrs. II. How, Sii ! I scarcely understand yon — what 
can you mean ? ^ 

ff ar. Pardon me, Madam, 1 know that 1 have no claim, 
no hope, but from your cand^/r, your compassion, — no ex- 
cuse for iny presumptioti but a passion which I cannot 
resist, and the rare beauty*and accomplisliineiits of the ob* 
ject of it ; and could I but engage you— 

Mrs, II. Mr. Warren, do you know to whom you * 
speak ? Do you consider what and who I am? 

li ar. Alas, Madam, love such as mine cannot consider 
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—I know, I feel that iiiy presumption is great; I havc« 
perhaps gori6 too far, yet how resist the temptation of en- 
deavouring to secure the favor of one who has it so iiiucli 
in her power *o promo|iC iiiy interests with Miss Emily. 

Mrs, H, What do 1 hear ? Miss .Emily ! AH these 
high-flown compliments were then addressed to tlie daugh- 
ter of my husband ! Indeed, Miss Emily may be proud of 
her conquest. “ 

War, To whn.n else could Mrs. Harley suppose them 
addressed ? she could not surely suspect me of wishes moic 
presumptuous. 

Mrs, If. ’'iis Sir, at lea«t I perfectly understand 
you now ; but if 1 have any interest with my husband in 
recommending a son-in* la w^#.to his choice, believe me that 
interest wdliiot he employed for Mr. Warren. 

[Enter Luc Y.J 

Lu, Madam, breakfast is ready. 

Mrs, 11, 1 attend. 

War, (Go^^uj) to her and says iu a half -whisper) may 
I hope for paidon, IMa'dam ? • ‘ 

MfS* II, Uh coitainly. Sir ; there can be no offence to 
me in your lowing ^Miss Emily. 'Ihe men are ail ciazy 
after the gal, I /hfiik. lExeunl: Mrs, Harley and Ltiry, 
the latter makes sfgas to IVarreK to wait there, and that she 
will return,} 

War. (ahme) h/ierest \^ ill not be employed for 
Mr. Warren. — Very well, Madam, then believe me, the 
thousand pounds will not be advanced by Mr. Warren : 
and believe too, that without your int<^rest, Miss Enuly 
will ‘be possessed by Mr. Warren, lie has an advocate 
so powerful in the affections of his charnuT, that all others 
may well Iv? dispeus(*d vvith, au elopement is a thing to 
which a handsome young fellow «'an at all times easily 
persuade a girl of spirit. (Lucy returns,) 

, Idi, W hat an indiscretion, Mr. Warren : how could you 
think of copiing hillier I w hat can you liave got iu your head i* 
War, I had business of impaitaiice both wiih Mi. and 
Mrs. Jlarliy, and above all I v/ished for a private inter- 
view willi iiiy lovely lanily — haste then, Lucy, and con- 
duct me toiler; the mouieuts are piccioiis. 

Lu, Ilcw often w\\l you force me to repeat that you 
n vail with patance for s^.mc tuMu..lle moment, and 
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• not pretend to rush upon hefr in such a hastj and abrupt 
manner. 

IVar. There is nothing hasty or abrupt in what I ask. 
You have long promised me an intemew with my lovely 
girl — all her letters express an ardent desire to see me, 
and the happy moment is now arrived when pur mptuai 
wishes may be ac^.omplished., 

Lu. J'npos.'uble ! My young* mistress is at breakfast 
with llie raJP’ly, run! cannot be seen ; but rely on my 
cares, and on fhc* interest I take in your concerns — the 
iiil<Ten for Nf'ur li.ippiness, I mean, for interest of any 
other kind is wliolly a^strfr.K T to niy heart. 

Oh I know \ei^ well that you are perfectly 
disinterested. Here, there ^ something to induce you to 
maintuiii your disinlore.sk diiess, (^ives hc?‘ a pune,) 

Lu. Such an inducement is irresistible— -Depend upon 
mej Sir. 

War. To procure me at this moment an interview with 
tny Emily, , ^ 

3iiU» Impossible/ I say. (aside) How 1 wish that I 
had the loiter. i , 

War. Lucy, you torture me — have /^lot reason to fear 
some deceit ? Ought I to believe what you say ? May 1 
rely on the attachment of my lovely girl i 
JjU. Indispiitablv. ; 

H ar. May 1 indeed believe she loves me f 
Ja(. Iinnn asurably. 

War. Will she listen with favor to a proposal I wish to 
make her ? 

IjU. Incontestibly. 

War. Would she be ready to adopt an easy plan for 
hastening our union .? ’ • 

Lu. Infallibly. 

War. Has she resolution to take a bold and decisive step i ^ 
Lit. Immediately. 

Jf ar. 1 am satisfied, incomprehensibly. Then, Lucy, 

it only remains to impart my plan 

[Enfer Joii \.] 

John, (giving Warren the Utter which he ami Lucy 
had zcriltcn.) Miss Emily charged me, Sir, to send you * 
this letter in the course of the day, and 1 am happy now 
to <l(*livcr it into your own bauds. 
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, Oh, these are indeed her lovely characters, (ke 

Tea(h) Illusions of sleep — sensations truly delicious — 
write then often — ” Transporting words —No, no, here 
can be no deceit, l^ucy, I must see her, though but for 
a moment. 

Lu, Impossible, I say: will you never be satisfied! 
Go to the Plough Tavern there write what you have to 
say, and in an hour or two I will come for the letter. 

John, Which I hope won’t cost you as much trouble as 
the last letter cost me. (to fVcnm) lias Lucy told you 
of my misfortune, Sir ? 

War. No, indeed, she has not. <• 

John. I w'us obliged to stay very late in town that day, 
50 that in coming home J «*was stopped, and robbed of 
what you had been so good as to give me, and into the 
bargain I had ray arm almost broke in defending your 
letter, which the robbers suspected had notes in it. 

War, I understand — here’s to repair your loss, (gives 
him money) , ' But another time contrive to go home 
earlier, (aside) The* harpies! I taist, however, there 
will soon be an tj-nd of it. 

.John. I assure ,you, Sir, I don’t desire to be laic ; 
there’s nothing so agreeable in being robbed. 

War, And so, Lucy, k am’ positively not to see Miss 
Emily ? 

Lu. Positively iiol. Write as I bid you, and depend 
upon niy corning for the letter. 

War. Well, .-^incc it must be so, and, Lucy, as you pre- 
st'iil the letter, urge my Emily, with all thy force, with all 
thy eloquence, urge her to consent to the plan w hich it 
will propose. If you succeed, your fortune is made as 
well as iuy«^own. • [lixit. 

Lu, So, I am glad we are rid of him at last. I thought 
he never would have taken himself away. As sure as can 
be, this ailair will some day bring iis into a fine sciape: 

I know of . but one way to pul an end to it, and that is, to 
spirit up Clermont to an elopeftient with Miss Emily. 

John. Which wiU not be hn easy matter : he talks so 
much of his honoi, and the obligations he owes to Mr. 

II a* ley, that he’ll have ten thousand scruples about taking 
such a step, 

Lu, Vciy true: slrunge llmt he cannot lay aside bis 
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* .scrupulosity but for a sufficient time jiist'^to run away 
with a lovely girl^ who is ready to fly into his^Urins, and to 
lay a large fortune at his feet» . If he don’t take care, he’ll 
be juggled at last; for while he lis so shilly-shally about 
accepting it honorably, there’s our generous friend Mr. 
Warren, the illustrious Sir James O’Kyati, Baronet> and 
his companion in craft, Mr. F^bricio, all scrambling for it, 
like so many wolves, putting hottor and scruples quite out 
ofnhe question. 

John^ Marvellously well thought and expressed, Mrs. 
Lucy. Thus goes the world. Sir James would deceive 
Madam, in hopes to g^t Miss Emily’s# money. Fabricio 
flatters Madam, in hopes to share with Sir James IVliss 
Emily’s money ; and we dupfe Mr. Warren out of his own 
money, by giving him hopes that he shall have Miss 
Emily’s. 

Liici/. I’lien since money is the grand pivot on which 
all things turn in this world, let us hasten to visit our 
treasury and add this to our stock. • , 

John. And this *also. * [Eoretmt. 


i t 

ACT IT. 

SCENE I, A Drawirig~roo7n, at Mr. Harley’s. 

Fabricio seated by a tahle^ on which are several books, 
and papers, pens and ink, Sfc. ^ 

Fab. Verily I begin to think that old proverbs are not 
so entirely devoid of sense as 1 once esteemed tliem. 
l lieie is one which tells t>s that honesty is the«best policy, 
but the system of morality taugnt in the school where I 
was educated, amid the followers of the great Ignatius, 
was not founded on this principle; and 1 have acted through 
life rather in conformity with the principles of my sect, 
than of tliose inculcated by the proverb. Already have I 
made a good market of Mm. Harley’s vanity and credulity ; 
but I begin to be lirecl of wearing a perpetual mask, of 
being obliged eternally to weigh my words and actions, of 
guarding, while X am duping others, against being duped 

No.I. N.Br.Th. Vol. I. F 
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myself. Well ihon, if [ can but accomplish the object 
now in view, of inarryinjjj Sir Janies 0*R\an to Miss 
Kniily, for which the Burontt h!i*% promised me a liberal 
reward, I am determint/d afterwards to amend mv ways, 
and make the exjierimeiit whether moie real happiness is 
not to be found in leading an honest life than ii life of 
roguery. 

[KnterJonN.] 

\To!n/. A lad from the Plough Tavern, Sir, has just 
brought this letter. 

Ftif). [Opefis dni letter and reads •/ .] Docs the messenger 
wait 

John, He w ishes to know, if there be any answ’er. 

Fab, him say that I will be with the gentleman in 
an hour. is going.l Hark ye, John, is breakfast 

ready 

John. It is, Sir. [Frit ] 

Fab. Lot me see once moie. \ lie reads the letter.^ 

My dear Fi-b: Before 1 present myself to day at Mr* 
Harley’s, I wisli for some private conversation wnth you. 
I do not l^ke tliui Mr. Francis; — something whispers me 
that there’s ini.<.('bivf in the wind, and that \vc cannot too 
muc h liiihteu (ho execution of our plans. Come then and 
let me know how matters stiind with regard to Emily, 
that we may take measures for speedily terminating the 
affair. Yoiir’s tml\, (/JIyan.” 

Indeed, my noble Baronet, I have always had the .same 
apprehensions of this Francis, — I know that in India he 
plavi (1 the knight-ei rant’s part, and rc.sciied thousands 
from injustice and oppression, while their gratitude 
poured wealth into his c(»ffers, — ’twas so he made his 
fortune. What then ma^ not bj expected from his lyiix- 
like eye, in the family of his own relations here at home. 
But I must first attend the breakfast — afterwards, Sir 
James, I am wholly at your service. 

[Exit, 

SCEXE H. The breakfast room at Mr. Harley’s. 

The Even !< fast table set out. 

Enter Mu. \\ Mi hv.Y, followed by Emily. 

Em. Yon seem di‘‘!url>e(l, papa. Can any thing uiv- 
plcasant have occurred thus eaily in the morning? 



SCENE n. 


A COMEDY. 


83 


* Mr. If. Unpleasant ! — I ihink lor some tiipe, early or 
late, 1 have never met with any thing but what Mas un- 
pleasant. — Yes, to be sure, soiiiet|jing very unpleasant has 
o«*curred this inornmg. 

Ji/n Might one presume to ask 

Mr. If. And tlien by way of mending matters, see 
Mheie my M'ife conics with her precious satellite l‘'al>nci() 
at her heels. I wonder whether the house is ever i-gaia 
to be free from that fellow. 

Em. 15ut with them comes our cousin I Vancis, and he 
is so good, so pleasanV that Ins company is an antidote 
to every tiling disagreeable. 

liuter n s . 1 i a n f - k y , luvtdal btf 1" a n r i c i o , Mr. 

Fr antis j\){ ioK 

Mrs. If. Ila! lia ! Iia! - -Yes, nulcei!, the stupid girl 
gave me the baboon’s skull iustecul of the G{.on‘iau slave’s, 
and as you had assiued me, Mr. J'abrici(», that iisc latter 
was the perfect model of my own, i was ^iiHh-.i.ouiirig to 
trace out the reseitijjlauce. Gentlemen, you will plee.sc 
to be seated. [^The compatnf aeut themselves at thr (o.hU\] 
f)ih. Nor am 1 at all surprisevi, fthutapi, iliat von h*id 
foiuid a resemblance. Am the higlu^st \iVtnes are utariy 
allied to vices, so the heigiit of* beauty borders on defor- 
mity : and as I told you in uiy last craiiiologh ul lecture, 

the occiput , 

Mr. If. Nay you need not take so nincli paiu*^ to prove 
liovv it was possible for Madam's scull to rtsembie u ba- 
boon’s. We all see the likeness jdaiu euougli, as to the 
furniture at least, if not as to tlic form, 

Eub. Mr. Hailey, you astonish me. I could not have 
conceived it possible for sii^li a gr^ssivrete to pajs your lij»s. 

Mr. 11. Probably it never wVnld liuve passed my lips 
if you had never come into the house. 

Mrs. If. And if you mean that I should stay in your 
house, none such must ever pass them again. 

Mr. If. Nay, ’twould l*e no such very great loss if you 
M ere out of it. .» 

Em. JMy dear, dear [lapa, you really forget youiwlf. 

I never saw you transgress so against good rnainUrs, 
Something unpleasant, you said, had occurred this morning. 

Mr. II. Unpleasant — look ye there. {lie pulls a roll 
of papers out of his pocket and throws it upon^ihe table.) 
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Look over thcwse bills, and then see whether [ have rnucli 
reason to be pleased either with Mrs, llaile}^ or that 
prompter of all her extravagancies. 

Mr. F. Surely, iny dear Sir, you cannot be (hspleased 
at your wife’s indulging in such little elegant expenses as 
are absolutely necessary to a womatM>Ciashion^ to a lover 
of science and literature, * 

Mr. II. A w’omaii of fashion ! a lover of science 

and literature ! there’s th'^ very things — what has my 

wife to do with being either? 1 ^viinted a comfortable 
domestic companion, and therefore 1 *'iarried a woman 
without fortune, because 1 thouglit she’d be kind and 
coinj)l}ing. And so she w^is for about two months; but 
evil cuinniiinications corrupt good manners : she had then 
the misfortune to become acquainted with Mr. Fabricio 
and 

Fab. Misfortune, Sir ? — do you mean that 1 lead Mrs. 
Harley into eycpcnses ? 

ili/’. If. Indeed, I d(S, Sir ; and here’s the clearest jHwf 
of it. {laid tig up the roll of papers.) Wasn’t it you 
that drat pi\t it,ii[to lier head, to Icarii music, and Italian, 
and then the LdiVi kno .vs what must be spent on music, 
innsica! instruments, and vtaliau books, 

Mr. I\ Suiely, luy dear Cousin, a husband cannot 
complain of his w'ife,’s learning Italian — ’tis the language 
of Jove ilseJf; every expression of tenderness becomes 
doubly tender wlien clothed in sounds so soft, so sweet. 

Mr. II. As to that, my ears will never be the bcitler or"- 
the worse for the tender things they hear from Mrs. Har- 
ley, either in Luglisli or Italian. 

Fab. dear Mr. Warley-;: 

Mr. If. Please to hoid your tongue, Sir, when 1 desire 
to sj*eak, or 1 shall e^aielJy show you the way out of my 
house. 

Mrs. If. Oh pray, Mr. rabricio, don't attempt to check 
him, let us hear all he has to sai . 

Mt. II. I mean you ;diouldt hear all, iny Jove— -1 ccr- 
ta^y mean you shuiild hcai all. Ihe next fancy was, 
thWtheie was no taste in ir.y grounds here, and the fine 
kitchen garden, made only six years before, was ail de- 
stroyed, the walls were thrown down, the hot-houses laid 
in ruins — liav’nt Ijaii an caily jjeticli or nectarine since. 
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Mrs, If, The gourmand. 

Mr, IL And all were piled togqther in the middle of 
the garden to make a nioiinUiiri, on th(‘ (op of which they 
have stuck a tiling that they call a lYmple of the Muses, 
tho’ folks tell me that tliese Muses were nolhiiig but a 
parcel of Pagan 

Mr. F. My dear 'Mr. Hafley, you forget yourself ; 
iuch*vvords in the company of ladies 

Afr. II. V cry true. Cousin, and 1 beg pardon, but I 
can’t help being a little angry. 

Mr. F. Indeed it is po longer a Temple of the Muses, 
but a Craniological lecture robin, as I learn by an inscrip- 
tion newly placed over the dopr of the labyrinth that leads 
to it. 

Mr. If. I don’t care what name she pleases to give it, 
and I suppose it will have a dozen others before tis ’done 
with, but I know to my sorrow, that here’s another bill 
brought ill by Mr. rabricio, as superiijtondant of her 
amounting •tp one t!)ous?<iil, nine •hundred, and 
ninety eight pounds, tightoon shiliiiigs, and c:glu pence. 
Is this a tolly or not, 1 ask ? I ^ * 

Mr. F. Nay, Cousin, surely this is hitman unreasonable 
charge for so much destrnetion •nul re-creation. 

Mrs, If. Be calm, be calm, my love, you are loo warm. 

Mr. II. I wont be calm, I will speak out, I luive held 
my tongue too long. The next thing was, that Madam 
must dabble in the sciences; and here’s another bill of no 
less than five hundred and seven pounds, fifteen sliilliiigs, 
for globes celestial and globes terrestrial ; for microscopes 
to examine the little toe of a lly, and telescopes to see what 
the man in tlie moon’s about — ^nothing so foolish ’tis to he 
hoped as the women ou the earth': aiul lastly 

Mrs. II. Good morning, Gentlemen, I scti that my 
company m^y very well be rfispciiscd with. Mr. Fabricio, 

I shall expect you in the Craniological lecture room. 

^ [Flit angrily. 

Mr* H. The Craniological lecture room ! — ^'es, there’s 
the top of all the follies. Would yt>ii believe it, Cousin, 
here’s a bill of no less than three hundred and forty p^(|Pds, 
five shillings, for lUUhing in the world but rotten bones. 
Zounds it almost makes one wish thal some people’s 
bones 
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Mr. F. Come, come, iny clear Cousin, be cautious 
what you say ; you really are too \\arm : let us drop the 
subject at present, or 3011 may peihaps be led to say sotne- 
. tiling, which you \\ ill bercafter wish in vain coidtl be re- 
called. You see that you have already driven away Sirs. 
Harley. 

Mr. IL You wont prefcnd, i hope, Cousin, that this 
crauiology is not all da l^^an very great nonsense. 

Mr. F. To you or to me it may seem so, Cousin, but 
we should not pretend to regulate liic tastes of ollu^rs : and 
if Mrs. Harley’s pursuits do iiotf»enlneIy coincide with 
yours, you shoulft have a niutnai indulgence for each 
other. She does not iittenv>t to control your expenses 
in iicMspapcrs and you must allow that they cost you 
something in a year. 

Air. II. Why, liOrd, Cousin, since Mrs. Harley de- 
stroyed my fine kitchen garden, }ou know IVe no other 
amusement in t,he country but the iie\yspapers. Besides, 
I ouly take in' the Mor».ing Chi onicle^/ Post, and Hej:{ild, 
the Sun, the Star, the Times, the Commercial Chronicle, 
the Genera^Eveding Post, Bells Weekly Messenger, tho 
Observer, the — — 

Mr. F. Hold, hold, yeu han^e already enumerated a 
dozen at least, and you cannot deny that they cost nearly 
as much in a year as ,Mrs. Harley spends in her scientific 
pursuits. Jn short, your fortune is ample, and neither of 
you need be over rigid with the other iu these matters. 

Air. fl. Well, peihaps I have been a little hasty; so 
you may go after her, if you like, Cousin Francis, and tell 
her that 1 shall be glad to kiss and be friends again ; tho' 
I know tlie^,end of that #.vill be^ that 1 must pay all her 
bills, and you don’t yet ki'iow half her extravagancies. 

Air. F. 1 go with pit sure, cousin. [jEiiY. 

Air. U. Moreover, as if all the devils in ^11 were let 
loose to plague and torment me this inorniiig, there’s Mr. 
Clermont, he must needs— # 

Em. Mr. Clermont, papa ? ^Surely he cannot have done 
any^ing to give you uneasiness. 

dK 11. And pray why not, Miss Emily? Why should 
Mr. t^lermont be the only person upm earth that does not 
give me uneasiness ? 
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Si-CENE II. 

Em, Dear papa, you always Used to say that lie was 
such a good, steady, discreet youiig man. 

Mr, II, So I thouglit him. Pjut here has he .drawn a 
huiidred'^ounds of ids lit lie ferlunc out of my hands at 
qpc slrokl, without saying a word to me about the matter ; 
it must be therefore tbr some ^miposc that he’s ashamed 
of. - . V 

Em, Why shoifld my dear papa suppose that? I cannot 
think — 

Mr. H. You cannot think — and^pray, Miss, what have 
you to do with ihinkiitg about ihemaUtr? I very much 
admire a young lady of eighteen pretending to think. No, 
my dear, pray leave thinking (o 30111* old father, who, hav- 
ing a few more years over his head, must be somewhat a 
butler judge than yourself. But here comes our peace- 
maker, banding in my dear rib. 

[Enter Mu. Ekaiscis and Mrs. Hari.ey.] 

4 r. F. 1 have had some ditlicully, cortsyt, to calm the 
est you had raised ; but I have prevailed at length, 
and Mrs. IJarIcy consents to receive tlic kijs of recon- 
ciliation. » 

Mr. II, [goirt;]^ up to her rather rowg/z/y, and giving 
her a hearty kiss,] That’s* righf, love, you must not bear 
malice. I'o be sure I did thrust a little home^ but we 
must all forget and forgive. Emily here knows that I’ve 
had many things to teaze and vex me this morning. 

Mrs. II. \\ ell, sir, as family discussioiKs are the most 
painful of all things, [ consent to a icnovatioii of our for- 
mer amity ; but bew^are of a renewal of these scenes. 

Fab. What magnanimity! Amiable woman! — happy 
Mr. Harley ! ^ 

Mrs. II. And now, Mr. Francis, since I may be al- 
lowed to put in a word, permit me to request an explana- 
tion of one» thing that passed during our embrouiltement. 
You alluded to an inscri[»tion newly placed over the door 
of my labyrinth; it was die first word 1 had ever heard of 
it : could. you repeat it ? • 

Mr. F. Indeed, madam, I am sorry to say that I d^ot 
recollect the lines; 1 only remember learning from wat I 
read, the great tradtformation whicli the Temple df the 
Muses had undergone. 

Fab. I believe, madam, that 1 can elucidate this mat* 
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ter. As tije emblems with which the temple and labyrinth 
are decorated are certainly more appropriate to the former 
than to the present purpose to whicli the temple is de- 
voted, I thoiiglit I could not do better than expl^n tliis in 
language inspired by the Muses themselves. 

Mrs, Jl, What a chariijing idea ! Do, Mr. Fabrlcio, 
favor us with the lines. ' 

lab. With the company's permission. [^Bowing re- 
spcc/J'itl/i/ to them, the if all nod : he repeat 

Sacred no longer to th’ Aoniaii nnids, 

Far other forms inhabit now these siiudes. 

\\ bile emblems of grim Death around are rang’d. 
The innuritain to the daVksoine cave seems chang’d. 
Yet here, as o’er stern Pinto’s drear domains, 

AVe all must own a fait* Proserpine reigns. 

Mr. F. What beautiful lines ! — a fair Proserpine 
reigns;” — elegant thought! and they are your own writing, 
Mr. Fabriciol * 

Mr. 1 1, Aye, that 11 1 be bound they are^ for nobody 
else — <. 

Mr. F. Cousi(V,*^aoiisiii, you forget. 

Mr, 11. I think ’lis you forget, cousin ; and i wonder. 

Mr. F. At what, my good friend? at my having a just 
feeling of true sublimity. 

Mr. II. Well, weH, I believe you’re all mad alike ; so 
I wish you good morning ; the newspapers are probably 
arrived, and I’ll just give them a run over. [lixit. 

Fab, I, madam, for my part, must beg to be excused 
our cranioiogical lecture this morning. J have very par- 
ticular business, which obliges me to go out immediately. 

Mrs. //.«■' How unfortunate!* Cannot your business be 
postponed to another dav ? I wish’d particularly for the 
lecture this morning, as you gave me hopes that your 
cranioiogical friend from the Continent might make lii$ 
long-talked-of visit to-day. 

Fab. 1 am sorry to say that ifiy business will not admit 
of a moment’s delay : and for *the rest, I am afraid we 
sh£\^not be so fortunate as to see my friend. 1 have heard 
notnnig from him, and he was to send me word when he 
could fulfil his engagement. Tt'ou will therefore excuse 
me, madam. [E.iit. 

Mr. F. Come, my sweet Emily, I may then be iu- 
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dulp;ed with a little music. Mrs. Harley, too, ^vilI per- 
haps favor us with her company. Shall we adjourn to tlie 
-room ? ^ 

j\[rs. ^/. With all niy heart ; at present 1 do not sec 
any better mode of killing lime. [lixcufiL 

SCKNE in. j/ ]ioom\it >//e Plough Tavenu 
Sin .Tam K s O’Ryan and I'Annino meetiug. 

Sir J. So, Fab., thou art corue at length — I began to 
tliiuk thou hadst an intention of jilting me —what can have 
detained thee tlius t '• • 

Fah. Not the pleasantest circumstance in the world — I 
have been listening to a little* matrimonial battledore and 
hluiltlecock. 'Fheoid gentleman begins to run rusly — liie 
^oke, I fear, will soon be m holly Jiakeii off. 1 never 
heard him vc'iiturc such lengths before. 1 too had more 
than one rap on the knuckles. 

Sir J. Oad/ooks, Tab., this must be Ffaycis’s work. 
Fah, And yet dre hypocrite carried it off with such a 
demure face and smooth manner, affecting (r^ make hiin- 
s<‘lf tlu^ moderator between the hushaivil^^lpd wde, checking 
Air. Harley’s hasty s illies. Confound the — 

SirJ. Ha! even so f ^Vell*lheu, Fab., \vc nuist en- 
deavour to ilispalcii our affairs as opcdiliously as pos- 
sible; tell me, how go they on? will Mrs. TIaiTey assist 
our plans on Emily ? 

Fab, I never had so much trouble with her in any mat- 
ter as ill this. She knows not how to digest Miss Jiniiiy s 
becoming My Lady, wdiile .she remains only plain Mis- 
tress. 1 told her, however, that 1 c«>uld easily procure u 
baronetage for Mr. llarle;*, wbhifi somewdiut obviated that 
objection. And now tell me, have you spoken to Warren 
about the thousand pounds. 

Sir J, I have : ami he proml.sed to .see Mrs. Harley on 
tJie business without delay. 

Fab, Then ’tis all settled, no doubt, for be was at the 
villa this morning, and hud a [;rivate couference with 
Mrs. Harley. ^ 

Sir J. Cravo ! and you know’, Fah., that this money is 
yours, on Mrs. Harley’s consent being obtained to my 
union with Einily^ 

Fab, With two llioiisand jmiinds more on the day of 
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yoiir marriage; I have your written promise to this effect. 
Jiul apropos, Sir .lames, one word. This engagement is 
not recorded on stamp , paper, ihciefore not strictly valid; 
Ms not that 1 have any doubt of yoiir honor, but i think it 
right that matters of business should always be conducted 
according to the legular^ forms. Wc can’t command 
events, and we are then prepared for whatever may happen. 

Sir J, [aside.'] The cautious rascal! [to him.] You 
are riglit, my dear Fab., perfectly right; 1 certainly wish 
to give you all possible security; and ir.you will meet me 
to-morrow at my^attorney’s — [ashle] where you shall be 
sure not to find me — 

Fab, 'I licie’s no occasion to wait till to-morrow ; an 
experienced workman is never without his tools. [He 
opens his pocket-book, takes out a stamp, and begins lont- 
ing.2 1 am always for the present time, and if you will do 
me the favor—: 

SilkJ. How can I shuffle him off? [/o hhn 

With all the pleasure in'ihe w'orld, m 3 ; dear Fab., with all 
the pleasure in the woihl. Jiut — but — if at last Mrs. 
Hailey should not c^onsent 

Fab. [continuifig to zerite.] The contract is of course 
void ; there is no objectioli, ho^vever, on that account to 
its being now signed. 

Sir J. [aside] Curse him, there’s no shaking him off. 

[lie takes the paper and signs it. 

Fab. [putting the paper into his pocket-book] So far is 
well ; 1 only wish there was no otiier difficulty. 

Sir J. No other difficulty ; what do you mean ? 

Fab. Only that 1 am afraid some obstacles may arise 
from Missvlunily herself^ « 

Sir J. The deuce ! and why do you think so ? 

Fab. From a discovery I have this moment made, that 
her heart is already disposed of. 

Sir J. The devil ! and to whom ? [aside] Rascal ! to 
make me sign the contract befexe he told me this. 

Fab. You have occasionally* seen here a certain Mr. 
Clermont.^ 

SirJ. Zounds! he! a clerk in her father’s compling- 
house ; and Buiily can degrade herself so as to think of 
him ? 
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Fub. Love is sometimes extremely condescending; and 
this Clermont is certainly a handsome young fellow. 

!Sir J. Curse the dog ! and whaj is to be done ? 

Fab. Difficulties, my dear Sir James, arc only a spur 
to true genius ; ’tis not in vain that I bore (hiring ten years 
the frock of St. Ignatius, and though compelled reluctantly 
to quit it, 1 have not forgotten the 4essons 1 learned in that 
instructive seminary. What is to be done! Contrive 
that Clermont shall be banished the house? in disgrace, 
and so. that Emily, herself shall be deceived. 

Sir J. A project w'irfhy of thee, my best of friends. 
But bow shall this matter be brought about If the 
tpicstioii were to disgrace? hin^with Mrs. IJarley, I might 
perhaps he able to help you out. 

Fab. As how? 

Sir J. By a story I could tell — there must be some 
little variations from the truth ; .iudecenhatj^^trifle^it 
relates to some remarks made by 
Harley’s Craniologi(;al Jissay, ^^h^ch 1 can ilress up as T 
please. ^ 

Fab. Tint may not be a bad auxiliaiw^ ^As*^o the main 
point, 1 have an embryo project in iny Mfead; — Clermont 
has just withdrawn a huudved pounds of his little fortune 
from Mr. Harley’s hands. This I h arned at our break- 
fast, Miss Emily being present; iudjf?cd it was the ocia- 
sioii of her betraying herself. Wc have here a Ibiindutioii, 
on which inelhinks a superstructure might be raised. I 
uuisl reflect. \^Ue tea/ ks about.'} 

Sir J. Great geniuses must not be disturbed when me- 
ditating projects for the good of mankind. Reflect as 
much us you please, sublinje Eab^ricio, only fui^not indue 
time to bring forth. 

Fffb, Yes — so — that may do. Sir James, have you 
brought Patrick with you ? 

Sir J, The dog M'as so drunk, though if was hut nine 
o’clock in the morning when 1 set out, that he coiild’ii’t 
stand behind the carriage. . 

Fab. Very unlucky! Wliy isn’t there a law made to 
prevent servants' drinking. 1 have the plan in my head — 
but how to execute it. 

Sir J. Mr. Patrick, then, had the honor of being a 
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party concerned in your project. But, ah heavens ! what 
sort of an animal do I behold there ? 

[Rimalbo appears^ peepiw^ in at the door.\ 

Rim. Mr. rabricio — Mr. Tabricio — you are not alone, 
I sec. 

Tab. Oil is it you, Rinialdo ? Come in, ^tikS only my 
friend, Sir James O’ Ryan J* you needn’t mind him. But 
what wind has blown you hither,^ 

Rim. {jiomiii^ forzeard'^ Wind indeed ! ’Tis an ill 
wind, they say, that blows nobody gootl ; and to be sure 
this wind has blown good to somie folk^, though not to 
your honor. Been at your lodgings in town — nobody 
there ; been at Mr. Harley’s — the bird w'as flown ; glad lf> 
see, however, that inv inscription has been put up; never 
wrote more beautiful lines in all iiiy life — 

Sacred iiv> longer to th’ Aonian maids.” 

Fab * They are not much amiss, it must he confessed. 

' ^ these few days I have had a perfect 

explosion of ideas; siidi sallies of i imagination : an abso- 
lute ParnakSsian frenzy. My poetic vein has flowed as the 
w^aters of f lipporreiic, or rather ru.sluHl as the torrent ol 
Cedroii. Behold^ fiere the eflcct of my inspiration, every 
sort of Apollonic produc?Jon. {^Pulling a parcel of pa^ 
pers nut of his pocket. 2 

Fab. I have no dgiibt that th<*y are very fine, but I have- 
not leisure now to attend to tliein. Hasten to the point. 

Rim. Why then the point is, to speak in plain prose, 
without allegory or metaphor, that there has been the 
devil to pay with the little — 

Fab. Oh, if that’s all, ’tis in no sm li great hurry, ’twill 
do v(;ry v,\JI another time ; so, if you’ve iiolliiug else la 
say, Rimaldo — 

Sir J. Nay, illustfii.tis saint, thou hadst better hear him 
now. What! i warrant it, brunetlc was the word you 
cut short Ah! Fab., Fab , tliou art a sly dog; a tiue 
Jesuit after tlie petticoats, lint why use ceremony with 
me r f3clievc me, 1 shan’t haveithc better or worse opinion 
of thee for any thing thy Mercury can say. 

Fab. Well, speak, Rimaldo. The little gypsey then 
does not yield? 

Rim. Yield ! all oiir schemes are baffled, quite blown 
¥p. Every thing’s turned topsy-turvy since I saw you 
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Yast. Yesterday evening I went, accompanied by the 
bailiffs, and there exerted atl my eloquence to persuade the 
girl that it was the duty of a child; even U the expense of 
her honor, to purchase the libcrtj of a parent, and had 
almost succeeded in making her believe it. 

Sir J. Especially if the peccadillo should be committed 
with a son of the church. • , 

Rim. Eaith, no ; I did not think of that, or else it 
would have been an excellent argument. Uut [ talked of 
the great Mr, Fabricio as of a guardian angel sc'iit by 
hiiaveii to her assistaiv^e. I talked of his talents, his 
virtues. > * 

Sir J. Talents and virtues^ — If a! ha! ha! Thou, a 
poet, shonidest have recollected the song of Daphne and 
Apollo, and have talked in a different strain. 

Rim. Lord bless you, Sir, I talked of every thing. 
Above all, I descanted on the ecstasies she would feel at 
saving her aged parent from a prison, aiid^conttibuting to 
the comfort of his declining years^ I talked of his grey 
hairs descemling in peace to the grave ; though, by the 
way, the old gentleman wears a damn’d {liabb^ caxon. 

Sir J. 11 a I ha! ha! — But all wouICn’i^lo.^ 

Rim. I was on the point oft succeeding, llic baililft 
had liohl of the old gentleman ; the brunette was on her 
knot s imploring their compassion ; and 1 was holding forth 
with more than usual eloquence, when on a sudden another 
guardian angel appeared, who, before one could say Jack 
Kobiiison, liad paid the bailiff's, and sent ’em j)acking ; 
raiscMl the hrunotte from the ground, and given her to her 
aged parent’s amis. They were pouring out their souls in 
eifiisirins of gratitude and^ transiwrt, ^hilc 1,^ astounded 
and abashed, slunk away, and gained the street, very de- 
sirous not to be recognised by ihei^guardiaii angel, who 
hitherto had not had leisure to bestow a glance on me. 

J'la/j. You know the person, then ? 

Rim. Indeed, I do : 1191- is he wholly unknown to your 
honor ; ’Twas neither inoje nor less than Mr. Clermont. 
I can’t say w^helber hislJ^evolenre received tlie recompense 
which your honor’s demanded, but 1 ratlier believe it was 
more disinterested. 

///i. Audacious scoundrel! And iiow' the devil came ho 
to the knowledge of this affair f 
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Kim. Thai’s more than I can say. But you know h6 
has a strange passion for seeking out and relieving objects 
in diNtress. 

Fab, ’'Twas, then, for this purpose, that he wanted the 
hundred pounds.^ But he shall pay this insidt a hundred 
fold. 1 have thee now in a cleft stick, young man, and 
ere long thou shall kuo\v td thy cost, that Fahricio will not 
be circumvented uitli impunity. Go, Rimaldo, and make 
pretty speeches to the bar-mahl for a few miinilcs? 1 will 
call thee again presctjtL. 

Itim, IF it nould ho the samejhing to your honor, I. 
had rather at this inonienl pay my couit to llic cook, than 
to the bar-maid. In the acpial situation of my intestines, 
I slionld feci in(;rc inspired by tlie smell of a good hot 
beef steak, lliaii by llie U'Ost lovely pair of bine eyes that 
ever languished in a female head. [Evit. 

Sir J. I la! ha I ha! A curious original this. Whence 
comes he ? ^ 

Fab. As you perceke, from Parnossiis. But now to 
arrange my plan. Patrick, then, is not hero ? 

Sir J. But J jim here myself, cannot I serve — : — 

Fab. No ; 'ijk A\alct that I want, not a master; though 
there are many masters who ir.ight well pass for valets ; 
still more, j)erhaps, for grooms. 

Sir J. Caustic as pver. But how then can the matter 
be arranged 

Fab. J have it flow, by means of this son of x\ polio. 

Sir J. And can yon suppose that so great a poet will 
condescend to turn valet ? 

Fab, His stomacli is so empty at present, that he will 
do any tiling for money. « ^ 

Sir .7. 11c is certainly *then a very convenient personage 
for thee. Fab. Indeec, the history he has related speaks 
him not over sci npnlons. Where did you pick him up ? 

Fab. I have kiiowa*. him long. Me has done me many 
little services. An actor at settj,ng out in life, in that ca- 
pacity he was damned ; nor waj; fate more kind to him as 
a djamati( autlior. x)biiged to seek some other mode of 
subsisttu.ee, he bcciiuie u paiish sexton, and as such was 
considertjd one of the most expert resurrection men in 
tow n. 

Sir J. Alia ! I smoke the thing, you became acquainted 
with him as a craniologist. 
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\ Tab, Even so. 

Sir J, And he has been of great assistance to you in 
fiirnisliing Mrs. Hailey's craniological cabinet. 

Fab, Ri:iht again. J,)eprive(l, lr#\vever, of his employ- 
ment, from bring unfortunately detected, through over 
c<mfidenre in his own dexteril\, his piincipal subsistence 
at present is derived from lieingnpoet lanreat to two of the 
most popular balbid-singcis in to\^n ; thongli he is ready 
to do any other little jobs that will increase his earnings. 
But I must summon him. The plan is almost arranged in 
my mind. | lie goes to the dooVy and calls ] Riinaldo ! 

Sir J, May I be-ttiadt? the confident of it ? 

Fab, You know, that ever since Mrs. Harley com- 
menced 1 h r rraniological studiis, she has been \Mld for a 
bii.'^l of Dr. (jidl. 

Sir J, And knov\inir that one had been executed by a 
celebrated female sculptor in this country, commissioned 
you to ap()i\ to the lady to execute one for her. 

Fab, \Vhirli commission I readily unde!>took. — But 
wlnae can KimulHo btf." [//e calls again,] Mr. Rimaldo ! 
This bust Mrs, Harley expects every day? I (lo not ex- 
pect it so soon. 

Sic J. 1 hat I believe indeed, jublime genius. 

Fab, I was eniplosed to procure the marble for the 
lady (o work upon. Maible is very dear in ibis country; 
it must be of the finest cairara. 1 cctuid not get a block 
under thirty pounds. Mis. Harley obseived, that the 
price was exorbitant, [//e ca/fs again.] Itiiiialdn, I say. 

Sir J. 'Hie inoiKy was, notwithstanding, remitted to 
you, — it is safe in your strong box, while the marble re- 
mains at the statuary’s, and the lad^ rests wholly ignorant 
of the honor intended her. ^ 

Fab» Geniuses of a similar cast easily divine the 
ihoiights of each other. But though the bust will not arrive 
to-day, a note of excuse on the subject may. [lie calls 
agffirt.'] Rimaldo, I say, once more. You understand my 
plan now. Sir James. * 

Sir J. Confound me, if I Ainderstand an atom of it. 

Fab. I’m sorry thou’rt so dull — but thou wilt compre- 
hend it in due time, patience at present, for here comes 
our poet. 
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- [Enter Rimaldo.J / 

RUn- Beg pardon^ for making you call so often, 
but I was trying to coax the cook out of a nice mutton 
c hop, which she'd got ^ii tlie gridiron^ and was in hopes 1 
bad succeeded, when your honor sunniioned me away, and 
obliged me to leave the kitchen as hungry as 1 went into 
it. For three whole days^has my stomach been a stranger 
to those excellent things called beef and porter, and I’m 
afraid it will soon entirely forget what they are. 

Fah, Not so, my worthy son of Fheebus. You must 
assist our vengeance on Mr. Clerii^in^t, and your recom- 
pense will be sueh as to silence the .complainings of your 
internal grumbler. - 

Rim* Then 1 can tell yefar honor it must not be a small 
one. 

Fah* Attend. In order to accomplish our purpose, you 
must quit for a moment the livery of Apollo, and assume 
that of the valet of a fair lady. 

Jim. Tli^. •character of a valet! Ye muses nine, and 
thou all resplendent Vhoebus, partlon your favorite son 
this moii)^ntar)i degradation ; 'lis but to procure the 
means of serviy^j «y on in future with the more unwearied 
ardor. 

Fab* Even so ; — haste thin and equip thyself in thy 
new garb. ♦ 

Rrm. Thai’s easily said; but the garb must first be 
procured. 

Fab. True, and you must get one at your return to 
town. 

Rim* I can arrange the matter w'ith less trouble. I 
know an honest broker in this neighbourhood, of w'boin 
1 can hiref a handsuuie Vivery,* and a horse too, if neces- 
sary : I shall not be ouite so well mounted as on Pegasus ; 
how'ever, on any horse, and w ith a decent coat on iny back, 
1 shall be effectually disguised ; no one, I am sure, will re- 
cognise Uimuldo. 

Si7' J. Certainly, if the edat you now^wear be your 
usual one : ha 1 h;* ! ha ! * . 

lii/n* But, geutkiiien, you must make the necessary 
advances. Brokee, though a . very honest .and liberal- 
luhided fellow, won't let nip have either the coat, or nag, 



SCENE Iir. 


A COMEDY. 


97 


without a deposit ; besides, I must, dine before I mount 
my steed, that I may not make a meagre and shabby ap- 
pearance. 

Fnlf. Very true; and as the #prolit will be principally 
to Sir James^ 1 have no doubt that he will pay you hand- 
somely. 

S/r J , Certainly. — l^ut ft must request of you. Fab., 
for the moment, to make the advance ; it happens unluck- 
ily that I am not so well provided with money as usual ; 
my purse, you see, is not weighty. 

Fab. Oh, there’s enough to answer the present purpose. 

Sir But you know 1 run to spend the day at Mr. 
Harhiy’s, and as we shall probably play at cards in the 
evening, 1 should make a very ridiculous witli no 

money to produce. 

Ftib, You iV,r:;et your pocket hook ; you were looking 
it over as 1 came in, nv.d it seemed fidl of notes. 

Sir J. [ayide.] I. swear there’s no gf tllng out of his 
clutches, [ /h Ftibricio.'] Blesj; iny sdiil; how stupid I. 
am ! I had iudetfd forgot my pocket-book ; but that is 
poorly furnished ; no more than tw'o livJ>pou ad notes; ^pon 
honor, no moie. •• 

Fab. I’hat will be sij/licie.^t for the present, won’t it, 
Rimuldo ? 

Rim. Oh quite, I don’t desire more, your honor. 

Sir J. I suppose they must be sarriticed. [Uc 

takes out bis porhet-book and gices the notes to Fahrido^] 
Well, take tliem ; I only ho])o that 1 may’iit want 'em 
myself. 

Fab. [2b Rimaldo.^ Here, my good poet. Sir Jame« 
presents you. [fie gives om^of the notes into his left 
hands his right* gives^ he other to Ktmaldo.^ 

Him. [Verceiving u'hat he has done, ^ 1 am inlinitely 

obliged to Sir James. Your hand, niy dear Mr. Fabricio.^ 
[Fabricio gives him the emptif hand.'] The other hand, if 
you please ; friends cannot shake hands too often. 

Fab. [Shifts the note and gives the other hand.] No 
more trifling, my good flimaldo. 1 Jiiiist away to Mr. 
Harley’s, get your dinner here, and I will contrive to remit 
you your instructions. 

Rim . I sliall certainly obey one part of the command 
at least with pleasure. But as we have shaken each hand 
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separately, do let us, before we part, shake both together. 

.Fab. With all my heart. [He slides the note up within 
his coat sleeve, and then gives both hands to Rimaldo. 
The latter endeavours to^xithdraw the note ^ but does not 
succeed.] And now farewell for the present. Sir James, 
you will accompany me, and we’ll talk farther of our 
affairs, as we go to Mr. ilarfey^s. Rimaldo, good morn- 

Him. Good morning, my worthy friend. Sir James, 
T am your most grateful humble ai;rvant. [7b Fabncio, 
in a half whisper, as he and Sir Jamc^ go out.] Mr. 
Jesuit, this is a mdst infamous plagiarism. [Exeunt Sir 
James and Fabjdcio.] And do not flatter yourself that it 
shall pass unpunished. * [Exit, 


. ACT III. 

«- • 

SCENE I. ^ The Saloon at Mr. IIarlp.y’'s. 

Enter zcith a letter in his hand. 

Mr. Parley. 

So, now the case is clear. Let me read Warren’s letter 
once more. [He reads.] “ My dear Sir — A very singular 
concurrence of circumstances has led me to a knowledge 
of the purpose for which Mr. Clermont wanted his money, 
and I am sorry to say, that it waa to purchase the favors 
of an indigent and beautiful young w^oman, innocent till 
she knew him, but now, alas, innocent no more. 1 must 
defer particulars till 1 see,you. 

Your most obedient humble servant 

Alexander Warren.” 

Who then is to be trusted in future ? I thought this 
young man so steady, so discreet, never suspected him of 
the like propensities, never coyld have thought of his 
squandering away such a sum pf money ; a fifth part of 
bis whole fortune. If I did myself now and then go 
astray in my youth, nobody can Fay that any of my indis- 
cretions were so expensive. A fafiiidred pounds at obe 
time. Oh monstrous ! [j^fe raises his voice ae his anger 
increases. 
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[Enter Emily.] 

JEm. My dear papa^ wbat can irritate you thus i 

Mr. II. And with that cold and srrious air of his, uho 
should ever have suspected hini#jf playing these sly tricks 
in a corner. 

Em. Sly tricks in a corner. Whal can nij papa mean ? 

Mr. 11. [Perceivirtg Emib/.] What do you want^ child ? 

Em. Still angry with Mr. Clermont, papa? 

Mr. H. Angry, or not, Miss Emily, what’s that to you ? 

Em. Certainly, w'hat Mr. Clermont does is no coiicerir 
of mine ; but 1 cannot help thinking, papa, that the money 
in question is devoteil to some worthy purpose, and that 
you are in the wrong to be angry with him. 

[Enter Lucy, she stops behind Mr. Harley.] 

Mr. II. I am in the wrong! Heyday! things aic come 
to a fine pass indeed. I am in the wrong! a girl of 
eighteen ttJl her father that he is in the w rong ! I suppose 
you and Mrs. Hailey will put me on a baclcstriug next. 

La. [Coming {orward.^ Did^you call* Sir ? 

Mr. H. No, Madam, I did not call, at least not for 
you, nor do 1 want your company. • # 

Lu. Certainly, Mr. Clermont isvind*of the most dis- 
creetest, and most best ^oun^men in all London. {Aside 
to Ernilt/.] He^s now at the farm. [Going on.] and if he 
has spent a hundred pounds, ^tis for a good purpose, and 
they are wrong that aie angry with* him. 

Mr. H. Mrs. Lucy, I’d have you to know, that not- 
withstanding your bei^ such a favorite with Mrs. iJarley 
and Miss Emily, if y^ur tongue be suffered to run at such 
a rate, 1 shall soon let you see who is master in this house, 
by showing you the way out of Jt. As to you. Miss Emily, 
I desire 1 may never agSiii catch you telling your father 
that he is in the wrong. 

[Enter Mr. Francis.] 

Mr. F. Why how now, cousin, in wrath with PJinily ? 

Em. [Aside to Mr. Francis.] Say he is in tlie wrong. 

Lu. [fVhispering on ifie other side,] Say he is in ih© 
wrong. 

Mr. F. [Aside to tktfn.] I know nothing of the matter 
in debate, but 1 always' do as the ladies bid me. [To Mr. 
Harley.] And after all, cousin, 'tis vciy likely you ai;€ in 
the wrong. 
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Mr. II. ’Sdeath ! this is too much. 1 tell you he has 
squandered away a hundred pounds at one stroke. 

F.m. JUit for some worthy purpose, I have no doubt. 

Air. F. O, certainly, fer somd very worthy purpose. 

Mr, II. And pray, Sir, who told you that it was for a 
worthy purpose ? 

Mr. F. Humph — hunmh-^»-Miss Emily, cousin. 

Mr. II. And pray, .Miss Emily, wdio was your in- 
former ? 

Em. Humph — humph — JiUcy, papa. 

Mr. H. And pray, Airs. Lucy, how came you to be so 
extremely well infoilned on this matter ? 

Lu. Because, as I said before, Sir, Mr. Clermont is one 
of the most soberest, most discreetest, most prudentcsl 
young iiicii in all London ; and never makes a bad use of 
money. 

Em. You see now, papa, that you are clearly In the 
wrong. 

Lu. Oh ! fol lV.it matlior, certainly in, the wrong. 

Mr. F. 'Tis proved to a demonstration, you are un- 
doubtedly in file wijoiig. 

Mr. II. Sir, Al:ios*aiid you, Mrs. Abigail, I bow sub- 
missively to your siiperiott judgment, and acknowledge 
myself in the wrong : and if you want another evidence:)i^ 
your side, here comes one who will readily swear to 
that you choose to say, like you, without knowing a single 
circumstance of the matter. Airs. Lucy, will yuu be so 
good as to favor us with your abse^e.. ‘ ' 

Lu. l^lsideto Emilj/.'] Tm goihgito the farm. ^ 

Em. to Lucy.} I’ll follow as soon as I can get 

aw. ^ ^ lExit Lucy. 

[Enter Slit J^mes O’Ryan.] 

Sir J. Good morning niy dear Mr. Harley. How 
goes the world wdth you ? Well and hearty, as usual i 
How does Mrs. Harley ? A most charming woman that, 
1 must say, though she is my rel^v^ion. Mr. Francis, your 
most obedient. Miss Emily — ; — Oh ! shameful, that I 
should address myself t! .e last to you ; but though last, not 
least in love. I heard of you Iast:Dight at the play ; they 
say you eclipsed all tlie belles in the theatre. Indeed, Mr. 
Itoley, I don’t know a man so deserving of envy as you 

; such a wife, such a daughter. 
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Mr. TI. Yes ; Emily is itf the main a good girl, though 
just at this moment 

Sir J. And Mrs. Harley. Such a w oman ! Fain wouU 
have had her myself. But she was criu 1 : had seen Mr. 
flarley, and then poor 1 was quite despised. Lucky for you 
my dear Sir, — a high prize in the matrimonial lottery — 
every thing that can be desirecTiii a wife, — beauty, elegance, 
taste, science. 

Mr. H. Which taste and science drain my Coffers 
damnably. 

Sir J. Trifles, mj dear friend, m^c trifles. You are 
rich ; and to what purpose are riches, but to pay our court 
to the ladies. You have, I rtfpeat it, a most charming wife. 
You love her, she loves you ; and, to perpetuate this happy 
harmony betweeu you, you have only to be always gallant, 
always generous. 

Mr. F. And to pay all lier bills. 

Sir J. I rejoice, my dear Sir, to find •th^it you have so 
just a way of thinldng ; and 1 dure say the doctrine is not 
displeasing to Miss Emily. Happy the m|^n w*ho shall 
be permitted to devote his whole for{^a to her service ! 
Are you not again of my opinion, Mr. Francis ! 

Mr. F. Perfectly so. * No-one can know Miss Emily, 
and not think that the man, whose homage shall be ac- 
cepted by her, will be blessed abc^e the common lot of 
mortals. 


[ndeed, gentlemen 

^ iUV H. Come along, Emily, this nonsense is neither 
good lor you or me to hear. Cousin Francis, that a parcel 
jf eij/ply butterflies should flutter roijiid young girls, and 
[leir beads with nortseuse/^tis well ; Vis* their trade ; 


but you, a man of sense, with fifty-six years over your 
head, might know a little better. If, however, you must v* 
talk in this strain, here comes one >\bo will listen to it with 


greater .pleasure, and whom I cannot pretend to control. 

• [ Erit with Emily. 

Sir J. [Aside.'] A slap in the fat:c for me, but Tm not. 
to be rep^ulsed by trifles. 

Mr. F. [Aside .] , Mtifs. Harley and Fabricio ! I may 
gain some ideas by remaining. [ He follows Mr. Harley 
and Emily, and after staying a few moments, returns^ ;fie 
sits down by a table, which is at the back of the scene, takhs 
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Up a book that lies upon ii, arid remains there during the 
rest of the scene, appearing as if he paid no attention to 
the others, they pay^ none to him.'] 

fijiifer Mrs. Harley and Fabricio. 
iJ, 1 low’s ibis, Sir James ? Have you friglitenferf 
away i:iy busbaiid aud Miss ^nuly ? Mr. Hailey seemed 
to go off Jii w rath. » 

Sir J. Indeed^ I can’t imagine what offended him so 
much. Mr. Fraticisand I were paving such compliments 
to Miss JEmily as her transcendent in-.'rit deserves, when 
all on a sudden Mi\.Hailey ltd her fcway, gl’ ing us both a 
pretty sharp rebuke. 

Mrs, H. ft was your comiflimcnts, Sir Janies, that dis- 
conrerted him; for, to tell you the truth, he is by.no 
means disposed to enter into our view s w'ith regard to Em* 
ily. But do not be discouraged : I have determined that 
she shall be your’s ; and he shall find that, though a woman, 
1 can be as rc^kte as himself. 

Sir J. Transporting sdiinds! Thus,e ihus let me thank 
you, iny deijj cousin. ( Takes her hand, and kisses^ it 
eagerlv-) " 

Mrs. II. Harley nas indeed met with several 
put him out of sorts this inornfiig. He was not liij ^ 
pleased with some little bills of mine that were brought 
and something, I knows besides, has ruffled him, in whiett 
Mr. Clermont is concerned. 

Sir J. Clermont, an insolent puppy. H think he ruffles 
every body, 

Mrs. H. Ruffles every bocTy ? What do you mean, Sir^ 
James? * 

Sir J. OK ! a trifle, Milam, t mete trifle, imw^orthy of 
attention. 

Mts.JI. Why then sue*, waniilh of expression ? ' * 

Sir J. Indeed — indeed — it was not a trifle; and since I 
hay^ iaadverteiiily gone so far, I had better, peii]|ps, go 
farther, lek worse than the truth should be. suspeef^id. 

Mrs. II. You keep me on the? rack, Sir James. 

" Sir J, Nay then, I must niaf^ niy c^ufession. The 
other day, 1 w’as taking a glass of at a cotifectioncr’s in 
Bond Street, when, who should come itii but Mr. Cler- 
mont, with a lady very elegantly dressed, banging upon his 
arm. 



3CjtN£ S. A COMEDY. 109 

Mrs, H, Some drab^ I suppose^ ^iliorn he had picked 
up in the street. ; 

Sjr J. Even so : it wasn’t the first time Uad seen her. 
Mr, Clermont accosted me, as h-i always dow wherever we 
meet, to give himself an air of consequence, W if he were 
connected with persons of fashion ; and, by w’ay of showing 
off his wit, began sneering ‘at the essay on craniology, 
which you, my dear Madam, had been so good as to read 
to us the evening before ; that charming one, I mean, 
which you are writing yourself, and which 1 so much ad- 
mired. ^ 

Mrs. IL Oh ! yoCi are so candid, Str James. But pray 
what did M r. Clermont say^? 

Sir J. Excuse me. Madam, 1 wouldn’t for worlds re- 
peat such impertinence. 

Mrs. H. Oh ! 1 insist upon hearing. 

Sir J. Nay, now, my dear cousin. 

Mrs. II. Speak, if you do not mean to offend me your- 
self. , * • 

. Sir J. Well, then, he said the only thing to be collected 

M he essay was, that the author df^it must have a very 
cranium herself. •• t * 

Si H. I thank yoii^ Sir James. I am satisfied. After 
1^s, it is hot all the husbands in the world that shall ever 
• make me endure his company again. ’Tis not that 1 am 
piqued at liis impertinence. I despise it too much to be 
hurt ; but J think it my duty, as a member of society, not 
to let it pass unchastised. 

Sir J. You certainly, my dear Madam, take a very just 
view of the matter. 

Mrs. H. 1 w'ill instantly giy^ orders that hp never again 
be admitted within iny doors. 

Sir J. Indeed I must own, setting aside the matter in 
question, that I always thought Mr. Harley showed very ‘ 
little feeling of what was due to a woman of your rank in . 
admitting one of his cle^-ks to visit at his house upon^ jbeh 
a friendly footing. , 

Mrs. H. I l]^ve oftjen remonstrated with him on the 
great distinction sho^n to this Clermont above all his, 
other clerks pi the Jnti^te footing upoit which he w^ 
permitted to visit here. But ^arIey always talked of Jiis 
friend Everard, and the great respect he had for his 



104 


THE intrigues OP A DAY* A^T III. 


ory, of the yomig man’s friendless and unprotectdd state, 
%vjth many oilier siiihi common-place excuses. fMr, 
Francis starts at the latter end of this speech, and seems 
j)ffrficniarly afteuthe :o •fbhat is passing, J 

Si?' If lie be friendless and unprotected, we may be 
pretty sure that ’tis not without some fault df his own. 

IL But I am dt^tetiuined to submit no longer. 
It is time that I exert iny aiuliority, and Harley shall see 
that there Is a point beyond v%l;i< h submission cannot be 
carried. — Gentlemen, will you accompany me to seek 
him ? l^Fveunt Mrs^ Harley, Sir James, rfnd Fahricio, 

L Mr, F (coming forward,) Upon my word, a most 
edifying conversation, the ulti^yalc bent of which is easily 
seen. Sir James aspires to the hand of my fair cousin 
Emily, he thinks Mr. Clermont an obstacle to his wishes^ 
and is determined^ if possible, to ruin liim with the family. 
My love to thee, my sweet girl, shall be *»tberwise em- 
ployed — I will eryleavour to discover the real character of 
this Ciennoiit, *and if he be deserving of*' thee, Ins want of 
fortune shall lx: n<^) obstacle to thy happiness. 1 must 
quCslion Mr.^Harle# too on the gubjext, the name of Ejf-^ 
erard connected whAi him has raised strange ideas in 
mind. — Mrs. Harley talke^l of his friendless and unprd^< 
tected youth — should he prove the person I . seek, O^i 
Emily, w’hat an addiliotmil stimulus would this be to vaf 
exertions in the promotion of your wishes. [Ejfil. 

[KnUr Lucy, looking about.'] 

I.ii, Where can my }oung lady and Mr. Clermont be ? 
Thomjjson told me tlieV' were gone together to the house, 
and that he had heard Mr. Clerniout talk of having busi-' 
nes« of iinp< 4 rtance with I^lr. lljrley;, I must see them, 
if possible, before they be separated, ^iid endeavour t0‘ 
spirit,. them up to an elo^xment; I shall never be^easy 
about Warren till Miss Emily is out of his reach, and then 
We can easily cram him with excuses. — But here they 
cbim • 

[Enter Emily with Clermont.] 

Em. Indeedjii Mr. Ciennont, |L.^d{.||oped that-^Vou 
would spend thd^^day with us. TfaSiigh i!hy father is dijs-' 
pleased at whaCJfas happened, yet l 'lhink i satisfactory 
explanation would soon appease his anger, and you assure 
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me that you can gi\c him aD explanation \\itli which he 
must be satisfied. 

Clp\ Of that, my dearest girl, ;jou may bo well assured 
—as to leuiaiijtiig here for the day, my Diiuly knows, that 
to be often with her, is the most eager wish of ni^’ iieart; 
that to pass my whole life %vjth her 1 shouhl esteem the 
height of all hnniau happiness; she will then fore readily 
believe, that iiollnng but an 4flFi»ir of great iinpoi tance 
inakos me desirous of retuiiiing to London, ad soon as 1 
have spoken with Mr. Hailey. <11 

Lu. If you would take niy advice, this very important 
taffm' wciiid be adjourned till to-inorrow\ Believe me, 
yon hav(4ho aflhir so importiAit at this moment as to re- 
main willi Miss I'lmily. 

Eui. 1 have indeed great occasion for your company to 
relieve me lum the fatiguing and fulsomjl assiduities of 
Si* Jlimes. 

Cler, Well then, I will dispatch a nme tp put oflf my 
business in town, and^will have the bappliicss of remaining 
here. But is it possible, my Emily, thatiMrs. [larley can 
think of thi owing you away on Sir JamujfP-Ryan ? 

That such is her iiiteii^o^it*l«;aiiiiot doubt. Hap-. 
I^ily, however, her power over me is not unlimited. Though 
&he may win my father to her views, yet as the large fortune 
which I iiiheiitcd from my mother iif absolutely my own, 
X bat^o nothing to fear on that account. 

C/er, To injure you essentially may not be in her powder, 
yet she may occasion you gu'at uneasiness and vexation, 
of which I shall be the cuuse~tliattho!igbl rends my soul. 
Besides, I have such obligations to Mr. Ilarley that I can- 
not bear the idea of being, 4iow e*fer innocently,' the occa- 
sion of trouble to him. 


L?/. I'hat's all very fine, but 'tis not the way to prevent 
Sir James’s being forced upon Miss Emil). 

-Em*. It must, however, be Miss Emily’s own fault, A 
she submits to have him fotced upon her. ▼ 

Lit, That’s very easily sa!d-^biit then follows vexation 
Upon Vexation, peitsecufiion upon persecution, and Who 
knows where it may end* at last. In short, if you would 
be happy, there is but one path to follow. ' 

Cler. Accuse not niy heart, di^arest I^niily, if I appear 
cold and backward to assert the claim which 5 *our generous 
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prSlgrence gives me, Mj. ivish only is, before I declare 
myself openly, to be able CO prove, that by birth and edu- 
cation^ I am not unworthy of the honor to which I aspire. 
These proofs I have endeavoured to obtain^ and wait but 
the poslession of them to lay open to Mr. ilailey the 
sentiments of my soiiL 

Em, Believe me, Mr. Clermont, though for my father's 
satisfaction, I may wish you to obtain these proofs, yet 
they can never influence my 'wn sentiments. Tis the 
amiablqpqnalities of >our heart and mind that 1 esteem 
and value : they are such as, 1 anv persuu led will insuie 
the happiness of all connected with tliem, and^wha^are^ 
birth and fortune, conipaiec^with such qualities ^ 

C/er. My geiicioiis, generous Emily ! — But there is 
one thing more which l^'oulc^ saj. — Born amid the 
smiles of foigtee, 1 have been long tlie victim of her 
frowns, ai)d^^Mcther she again will smile upon mef ispa 
problem yet solved. 

Em. Think not of that— fortune Iv/s been more kind to 
me, and I J^liank heaven that 'tis in my power to repair her 
injustice toyoi>.j‘^, 

. Lu. This is what^wr ctfl speaking plainly on bo|h 
sides, and it cmholdpus* me Vo speak as plainly, ''lie 
proofs of yoiii illu:>tri()iis biilb, and liberal education, Mr. 
Cleimoiitj aie not yet m your possession, and if they were, 
believe me they would st;,iid tor exactly nothing in the 
eyes of Mr. liailey, unless accompanied with proofs of 
an illustiious fortune. 

Km. indeed, Mr. Clermont, I am afraid that Lucy is 
in the right. W hat then is to be done ? 

jLm. That question isVery easily iuiswered. Mr. Cler- 
moiU must make up his niind to run away with Miss Eni* 
ity, and Miss Emily nnist make up her mind to be run 
away with by Mr. Clermont. 

a CVer. Hold, Lucy, nor suppose that I will ever render 
^self thus criminal ! while 1 feel that iny happiness 
^ends on the possession of my Emily, yet never will 1 
se^k that happiness by any meana, which honor and prinT^ 
eiple cannot jii^Btify . 

JjU. Veiy fine sentiments indeed, and exactly such as 
Sir James could w i^h in a rival, 

Em. Indeed, Mr. Clermont, I admire — 1 vety touch 
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aJ|nre — I Say I very much ad^lire the elevation of your 
seSrumeiits ; they speak; they speak indeed a truly noble 
mindj but — but ^ 

Joliti, Madam, madani^ here’s the devil- to pay; iny 
mistress has just been giving orders never again 4o admit 
Mr. Clermont into the house. 

Cler, M ever to admit me ? 


Em, Never to admit Mr. Clerpiont. 

John. Even so, Madam : and I am charged giving 
the order to the other servants. [Exit^astily. 

Em, Very well, Mrs* Harley; this is an affront aimed 
directly at* me, since you have often insinuated that you 
suspected^Mr. Clermont’s corftpany to be very agreeable 
to me. But have a care, Madam, you may perhaps find, 
that ill shutting your dcMgfm^lr. Clermont, you have 
opened them to 

*LiX Aye, that’s spehff^' with some ^spirit; and Mi*. 
Clermont, perhaps, may not now be so Wy .averse to an 
elopement. *• 

Cler, You, mistake, Lucy : less tharj ever jjvotild 1 at 
this moment think of such a thing. My»fipnor is attacked, 
Jnad J must demand an expllin^ttou of such treatment. 
Assured of the heart of my ^mily, can 1 be too anxious to 
prove myself worthy of it ? 

Lu, I swear the man’s quite fatiguing with his senti- 
ments* 


Em, What did you say, Lucy ? 

Lu, That I’m sure tliere’s a finger of Fabricio’s in this 


Em, Oh ! was that all ? But here comes Mrs Harley. 
Excuse me, Mr, Clermont, *if 1 tike my leave.* I am so 
indignant at this step, tliat J dare not at present trust my* 
self to meet her. Come, Lucy. [Exit, with Lucy^ 

Cler, Th^ affair must be thoroughly investigated. 

Enter Mrs, Harley, Sir James, and Fabrioio, A 
Mrs, H, [Speaking as she enters.Ji Let us see whetiql^ 
my sweet husband be here. * [She sees Cler/nont,2 HowJ 
;^^r. Clermont here ? my orders, moi'e 

punctually executed, «l ;bad been spared the fadmili&tion of 
this meeting : the moffffieation of being myself obliged to 
command you instantly td quit thia bouse, and never to 
think of entering it agaii^ 
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Cler. If 1 merited su^ treatment, IMadam, I should 
obey in silence : but since I am incapable of any thought 
or action which can reflect didionor upon me, or fender 
me unworthy of your society, 1 ha\e a right (liie light that 
ronsciotis innocence gives to every one unjustly Stigniuliscd) 
to (leniaiid why I am tlnii treated. 

Fab. ZUalf aside to Mrs. llarlnj] Assuredly, if great 
words could atone a great adVont, that which you have ex- 
perienced, Madam, is atoned. 

Mrs$II. Unjuastly stigmatised ! 1 thought, Sir, I was 
doing you a favor in relieving you from ilie painful neces- 
sity of sometimes passing a few heavy hours in the society 
of one whose cranium is t(fo empty to be tit company for 
ii prison of your taste and accomplishments. 

C/er. [LooA'iatr sigaijinfiaiijifgtut Sir James.'] 1 under- 
stand the nature of my ofTi^lllb'e at piesent; but I would 
advise gentlemen, who meddle with ri lating in one com- 
pany what hear in another, to take care not to mis- 
represent circiiinstauces. [3b il/rJ. Har/ej/.] It is true 
JVladani--^ * 

Fab. [To Jlarby.] You foi get,' Madam, that our 
business with Mr. Ilarlej is urgent. Shall we proceed ti 
seek him 

Mrs. II. Justly observed. [3b Clermont.] Any eXr 
planation. Sir, woufd be superfluous. I am prrfeetly' con- 
scious of my iiissigniflcance in your eyes : but 1 shall allow 
you that I am at least ofconseciueiice somewdicre, by taking 
care that my insignilicoju’c shall never figain be exposed to 
your aniinadvcfsions. [>7ie gives her hand to Fabririo^ 
and they an out toget/fei . Sn JaiJtes is jhltuu'lifg, uheu 
Cleimout stops him.] ^ * 

Cier. You, Sir, shid' soon be convinced that a clerk in 
a conipting-honse may be a man of honor, as wtH as a 
baronet, peiliaps the man of more honor jjof the tw^o. 
IDiat he has seiitimcius enough to despise treachery and 
calumm, and courage enou^fi to chastise tlic calumni- 
ator. 

Sir J. I 'have no doubt, Sir, of Jour honor, vout^ 
courage, or your sentiment; but oiftlieeveuf au union 
with Miss Emily, my life is too precious to rtiomiy foolish 
hazard with it, and so adieu. , [Exit. 

C/cr. All union with Miss Emily! Yes, here is the 
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dlue to all. Dazzled with the idea of possessing her for-- 
tune, though insensible to the charmn of her mind, Sir 
James dares aspire to the honor of obtaining her hand, 
and. considering me as an obstacle \p his wishes, seeks to 
blacken and defame niy eharacter, in order to ruin me wi& 
this family. * Yet [ will persevere in the path which ho- 
nor points out, trusting in Her^veii at length for my re- 
ward. But now to seek TMr. Harley, The unworthy 
treatment 1 have received from his wife, shall not prevent 
iny comruunicating to him the discoveries I have made 
relative to the iniquitous conduct of his .partner, Mr. War- 
ren. * * [Exit, 

SCENE IT. Dressing Room. 

Enter Emily /im'LucY. 

Lu. Well, now, Madam, haveil any penetration or not, 
Ilavii^t 1 alw'ays said how it would be ? — That Mrs. Harley 
would never re.^^t till she play’d M r. Clermont some bad 
turn, because she considers bi**i JanioVsTival. 

,Em. Indeed, liucy,*l am so indignant at my molber-in«> 
iaw^s behaviour, that there is ?»carceiy anyjliiing Mr, Cler- 
mont could propose, to which I would nei^i:<fiiscnit, merely 
to be revenged on her. But^here^s Mr. Cleiiiuau, Lucy? 
Not relumed to Lt)iidou, I hope r 

Lu. I believe not, Madam : I fancy he's only gone back 
to the farm. 

JErn. Then seek him inslaully, and tell him I will con- 
trive to see him this evening; Say, that I want very much 
to have some fin ihcr conversation with him. That if he 
has any thing to propose And l.ucy, give him this. 

. [Gms her a picture. 

Lu. Oho ! your picture /that is sufficiently significant : 

and if he does not now 

Enter 

John. Madam, here’s Mr, Wairen coming up stairs, 
and he says he must aud will see you. 1 can’t xinngii^ 
^^hat be has got into his heaS^: but he made such a botheiC' 
ing below, that there was no denying him ; so 1 hastened^ 
to tell you, [Aside to LucyJ] VVliat shall we do ^ All 
will come out. . ^ 

\Lu. [Aside to J(fkn .\ ' pnly a little presence of mind. 

Xm* Nor can I indeed imagine what he has got into Im 
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head ; but this I know^ th^t I am not in the least inclined 
to attend' to any thing such an animal can have to say ; and 
so, Lucy, I shall leave you to entertain him. [Exit. 

John. Thank heavfu! thank heaven! 1 did’nt hope to 
come off so 

[Enter Wahkkn.] 

JVar. Ha I can it be,! iEmily quits the room as I enter 
it, Lucy, what am I to understand from this ? — how am 
I to reconcile these contradictions ? Absent, Emily always 
appears anxious to see me, yet the moment 1 appear she 
shuns me. 

Lu. And serte you right. What business had you to 
thrust yourself upon her in this abrupt aud indiscreet 
manner, bawling so that all the House might hear you, 
M hen she wants the affair to remain a secret. 

tVar. Oh, Lucy, it was excess of love that urged me 
on. But since cruel fate still denies a personal interview, 
be this once more the medium of oiir communication. 
[Gives her* a^klter.'] Take thb letter, Lucy, it, has been 
written ever since I quitted the libuse some hours ago. 
You did#Jot c^inc for it as you had promised, and that 
determined ibe lOii the present attempt. Give it to my 
Emily, Lucy, I will gq my^lf to Farmer Thompson V, 
and there w ait for the answer. ‘ 

Joh?i. [jiside to Luci/.l Hie devil! and Clermont is 
there. 

War. Or rather, Lucy, try and persuade Emily to grant 
me an interview at the farm, though it should be but for a 
few short moments. 

Lu. lliat I’m sure will be impossible. Besides don’t go 
to the farm; the farmer’s little girl is an imp of mis- 
chief, both for inquftitiveness aud babbling ; she’ll be 
asking you a thousa*"d questions, and every word she 
hears will be repeated again among the maids in our 
kitchen. 

War. Never fear me — 1 shall be upon my guard. 

Lu. [Showing John theyicture.'] What shall w'e do to 
get rid of the fellov ? I’ve a good mind 

John. [Aside to Liu y l Give it to him for heaven’s 
sake, and send him pack.itg. 

Lu. [Givuig Warren the picture.'] Well, go, go to the 
plough, and wait there quietly till 1 can come to you 
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And see what a sugar plumb here is to keep you company. 

War, Her picture! oh heavens! did she really send it 
to me, Lucy? 

Lu. To be sure: who else should ? 

War, Then I can no longer doubt her love, nor fear 
the failure of my present project Hasten, Lucy, hasten 
to give her my letter, — hasten* to bring me her answer. 
1 am on the rack till I receive it. And thou sweet emblem, 
rest thou here, near to the heart whose pride it is to adore 
thy sweet original. Or, Lucy, to save trouble, if in two 
hours I do not see you, 1 , will conclude that Einilj 
consents to crown my wishes, and proceed accordingly, 

# . . [jExif* 

Lu. Thank heaven 1 we are happily rid of him at last 

Johfi. I swear I sweated at every pore. 

Lu, And now to read the letter. Oli heaven’s ! ’tis to 
propose an elopement, and that, this very night. 

John, Then we are in a fine scrape indee]^, Mrs. Lucy* 

Lu. And W'ho buty/^urself is to be thanked for it ? But’tis 
not now a time to reproach each other, or^to stand gaping 
and hesitating about the matter, our business is A> prevent 
the consequences of this new' fancy. Hasfrft&en, run after 
the animal, say that ’tis absolutely impossible and imprac* 
ticable, for my mistress to comply with his proposal — say 
that she’s suddenly taken ill — or that f^er father begins to 
smoke the secret, and has locked her up — say, in short, 
any thing you can think of, to prevent his thinking of this 
plan any more. 

John. A fine kettle of fish ’twould make, were he to 
arrive with his post chaise and four, and all the. apparatus 
of an elopement-— an explaiyition must take plaoe, and in 
that case, my sweet Mrs. Lucy, wfiere are some folks ? 

Lu, Get along, get you gone, and hasten to prevent 
him. [She pushes John out, and follows herself 

SCENE III. Mr. Harley’s dressing room, 

Mr. Harley, Mr, Francis, and Fabricio. 

Fab. Yes, indeed, Sir, it is scandalous that this young 
man, who owes you such numberless obligations, should 
turn Mrs^ Harley into ridicule in all companies, apd'yoa 
cannot do less than unit^ with her in banishing him your 
house for ever. ,, 
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Mr, 11. He deserves to be banished : a hundred pounds 
at one stroke. 

Fab, Ridicule the wife of his patron. 

Mr, H, Squander on a rbut I’ll endeavour to 

think no more about it. 

Fab, And ridicule her before her own relations. 

Mr. II. When I hardly supposed he knew, that such 
kind of women existed. 

Fab. Insolence! un empty skull indeed. 

Mr. H. EM.avagance I a wh^le hundred pounds ! 

Mr. F, Gentleuicn, when you ha.e rung changes sulR- 
cieiilly on your Aispective subjects of otfence, I will ci*ave 
permission tn put in a word, and observe, that, after all, 
AI r. Clermont is condemned, you know not why, since you 
will not hear his juslifscauon. to Fab.] For you. 

Sir, there is no occasion to feel your cranium in order to 
be assured of is within il. 

Fab. [anicb'] \ onr s, Sir, may pcihaps be made to 
answer ihi^. ' ^ 

Mr, 11. Aye, it becomes yt>u*well, cousin Francis, 
with yo»^' iifty'^six years over your head, to be always 
taking the prfrt the young people. But, as tlie proverb 
says, a giev liead is oftep pla^.ed on green shoulders. 

Mr. F. My th ar they are not always the wt$;est 
who make the gieatest parade with their wisdom. 

'Fab. 1 did not indeed expect Mr, Francis to become 
the champion of ingratitude ; nor can I conceive how even 
the most refined logic can 4pd a good excuse for Mr, 
Clermont’s conduct j or a good motive for his prodi- 
gality. 

Mr. F. Till I am assured. Sir, that Mr. Clermont has 
acted fn)m bad motives, I uft\ justified in supposing that 
he may have acted **'om good ones; and you, yourself, 
must have bad sufficient experience in the world to know 
that tlie more pure wc are in our own heart, the less are 
we inclined to suspect the integrity of others. 

Fab. If J w ere less conscious, Sir, of the integrity of my 
heart, my feelings night be wounded by your insiniiatioiis ; 
but, fenced w ith virtue, the bosom can repel the sharpest 
arrows. \Jl'o Mr. IJarlci/.] I have acquitted myself of niy 
commission, Sir, and f go to lender an account of it to 
Mrs. Harley. [Exit. 
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• Mt\ F, Your most humble servant, I am much mis- 
taken, or IntefTrity here plays, a very dbhonest part, 

Mr. 11, [CV/Z/Zw^ after Fahrici').] Mr. Fabricio, you 
may toll all my people never to ^dmit Mr. Ctermont 
again into the house. \ 

Mr, F, Kxcuse me, cousin, l/it^^u here pronounce 
J^ur own condemnation. To disgrace a man unlieard, i>, 
Id .^11 cases, an act of high injustice ; but it hecoines doubly 
unjust wiien the object is one pliiced binder our especial 
care and protection ; aiid such, if 1 am not misinformed, 
is the case with regard to this young man. 

Mr, //. No, hold, not: quite so fast, if yon please. Ue 
never was placed under my especial care and protection. 

Mr, F. Am 1 wrong then? — I understood Mr. Cler- 
mont to be a friendless and unprotected young iiian^ 
bequeathed to your care by your deceased friend, Mr. 
Everard. 

Mr^ //• Everard, my friend, received iiiin as clerk in 
his house, at the r^^coinmcndatioii of his T»rotlier, the 
banker at Madras, wfiom vou probably kpow. 

Mr, F. Extremely well, and value hi%u very^iighly. 

Mr* II* Mr. Everard of Mu Iras, 'ftibnlioned him as 
being , unfortunate, friendVess, mul deserted. This was 
enough to awaken my friend’s benevolence ; lie was like a 
father to him while he lived, and dying, recoiwmciuled him 
to me, leaving him a legacy of five hundred poujids, I 
was then in want of a clerk, so took him into inycompting- 
house^ and for Everuvd’s sake 1 have always treated him 
with a particular distinction. 

M r, F. Extraordinary ! and how long has he been 
witli you ^ ^ * 

Mr. //. Two years. 

Mr* F, And he was with Mr. Everard f 
Mr* If. Five years. 

Mr. F. What do you suppose his age may be t 
Mr* H, About five ami twenty. Methiiiks, Coz., you 
are' very inquisitive about tlqs Mr. Clermont. 

,.Mr. V. (talkin'^ lo Ithnseff) ’I’is indeed surprising — 
all agrees so well — Uh if it should he he ! iMy dear Cou- 
sin, you interest me deeply in this }omig man’s behalf, 
and 1 hasten to seek liini : fain w'uuld I heai* from his own 
mouth 

No. I. N. Br* Tk* Vol. I. H 
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Mr, //. Well, well, you are right, Coz.— and if he can* 
clear himself, you may revoke — but then Mrs. Harley, 
what will she say ? — yet IVe as good a right to my way as 
she to her’s : so I you leave, Cousin, to make ai»j 
inquiries you please.^tk Mr. Clermont's conduct. 

Mr, F, A commission Mhich f shall execute with 
the utmost pleasure. (AsiSeJ Hut first 1 must see Emily. 

[ExiL 

Mr. H. And somehow I can’t help wishing that he 
may be able to clear up every thing; ^Exit^ 

SCENE IV. The Saloon. 

Enter Mr. I'RAfNcis and Emily; 

Mr, F, My sweet Emily, I r^oice to find you here 
alone, as I much wish for a few moments' private conver- 
sation with you. It is not- to press a suit which I fear is 
disagreeable to my lovely girl ; though my pretensions may 
be honored^ with' Mr. 'Harley's approbation, yet:, if my 
Emily's heart cannot confirm her fvther's choice, far bt 
frorn me the ungenerous idea of urging them farther, 

Em, Excellertt^ man ! — Oh ! moment of severe trial 
Mr, F, Y ou are moved, my Emily; — recollect that 
before 1 professed myself' yoilF'lover, I was honori^ with 
being called your friend — and if, as I much fear, ^or 
heart be already engaged to another, the more aspiring 
hopes 1 dared to eiifertain are solemnly renounced. I 
must still entreat to be cons'^dered as your friend ; and^ 
under thift title, biust claim permission to employ all ibd 
meatis withiii my- power for promoting your union %vHli 
the object of your chbice. 

.. Em, What magnanii^iity ! « 

Mr, F, Then 1 am answered ; — no more a lover, all I 
entreat is the confidence, the frankness, the sincerity, that 
a friend may be allowed to claim. 

Em, Winch shall be truly yoiir’s. — Yes, my most 
esteemed, my nu^st revered, iik^ most respected of' Mfpdf, 
to you my inmost soul shall be revealed. 

. Mr, F\ Honored, flattered, beyond expression, 
the title of your friend, I will endea'^our to prove myself 
Worthy of it. Mr. Clermont — am 1 not right ? 

[Mb. Harley appears petping in at the door. 
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* Mr. H. Aha, my cousin and Emily together^' and the 
girl blushing ;-^tbis looks well. ^ 

Mr. K 'rhat blush, that downcasf look, are iriy 3uffi- 
cient answers, and 1 shall proceed accordingly. But, hold, 
any farther conversation on the subj^t must be deferred^ 
for see, at present we are interiupted. 

Mr. H. (at the door.) T^his is devilish unlucky— 
they seemed going on full drive, and here comes Mrs. 
Harley, and her two precious satellites to interrupt them. 
1 may as w4ll thereto show myself. (He comes for* 
ward.) Beg pardon for breaking in at such un interesting 
moment. — Are all things settled — wheh are we to have 
the wedding ? < 

Enter Mrs. Sir^James, and Farricio. 

Fah. [Aside to Sir James as thet/ enter ^ , 7'he critical 
moment is at hand, ’tis near five o’clock, and Rimaldo 
W’ill soon l>c here. 

Mrs., ff. [To Mr. Harley.'] Since there is nothing in 
the world, my dear ]iusband, in general less /olutilc, less 
irregular in its motions than yourself, how happens it that, 
though 1 have been seeking you a who/e half4]our, you 
have cotistanlly escaped me. • * 

Mr M* ' Seeking, me !-^poi\niy word that’s an event 
tbOit dt^erves to be noted — ’tis the. first time since 1 had 
t{le^ happiness of calling you wife, that 1 have been so 
Honored. 

Mrs. H. ft is not now a question, my love, to enter 
into a war of w'its ; and, ijT it were, I should expect it to 
be carried on with somewhat more politeness. At present 
I come to talk with you on a very a^ious and important 
affair. "" ^ 

Mr. H. And I must talk witn you upon an affair so 
very serious, so very important, that a m:m would do well 
to consider all his life before he engages in it.' 

Fab. .{Aside to Sir James.'] Rimaldo comes not— 
wherer.can he be ^ ^ He goes to the window, 

Mrs. H. And pray what is this very important affair { 
:^Mr, H. That bashful look of Etihily’s, that air of in* 
word restraint explain it. They announce that she has 
just accepted the homage of our cousin, Francis, whom ( 
have chosen as her husband. 
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l\frs, TI, Rather say they incficale her decided prefer-* 
eiice for Sir James O’ Ryan, whom I have chosen for her 
husband. 

j\li\ F. Say rather tfiat they imply a renunciation of 
both, since she has not herself cliosen cither as her 
husband. 

Fah. ( Jmle) The cldck is on tlie stroke of five, and 
Ritnaldo not arrived. ( ]le :Jifles out tfnohfiervefl, 

Mr. Id. Not so fast; — Emily knows hej’ duty belter 
than to refuse the husband of her father's choice. 

Mn. Id. She Jias tod much godd sen.:'* to reject the 
addi esses of a man of rank. 

^Jolnt. (U iihouf.) 1 te^ you, yoti may put the dork 
back as much as you please ; 'lis [ifest five by my stomach, 
and that's never mistaken in the hour. 

Enter John, V aumxcio folhming hhfi, 

Mr. Id. Well, what’b the matter now ? 

John. Mr, J-'abricio, Sir, inisisis upon it, that ^is. not 
yet five; an\l wants to prevent my ^inoimdng "that tlhi- 
lu r’s upon table^ 

Mr. 7if CTo»*Fah.J Kind Sir, if, contrary to .your 
usual custom, are not hungry^ to-day }ourseff, we 
should be much obligeckto ybu at. least not to j|^vent 
those that are so from sitting down to table, ' 

[At this moment R^maldo enters hastilt/y dressed m a 
fantastic lively, with large mnsfachios, and olheft^he 
disguised ll hen he is in^he midst 0 / the circle, he 

? anses, and looks round them all.] 

^ab, (Aside.) Thank heaven, 1 am revenged ; he 
could not come more opportunely. 

Mr. df . Who tlie d^il have we here ?— What do you 
want, Sirrah t 

Jiini. No sirrah, Sir, if you please, but the valet of a 
fair lady come on an important errand. 1 am charged by 
niy mistress to deliver this letter into no other haiiiis than 

those of of ( tie looks roiihd on alljhe 

company, then gaesyp Id Fahricio, and gives him a leuer, 
the dhevtion 0 /' rMch is turned downwards.) of this g^- 
tlcinan, as I presume. — 1 am in haste, excuse me, ladies 
and gentlemen. ( He makes a profound how and exit. 
Fab. Charged by bis mistress ! (7h Mrs. llailey. 
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Then, Madam, it may prohaWy be tidings of the bust. 

Mrs, H. Oh! charming— and 1 hoiui to hear that ue 
may e.\pect it soon. 

Fab. ( Opens the. letter and begins to read without look- 
ing at the direction.) “ I have a thousand reproaches to 
make you” — y 

Mrs. II, Keproarlics !— how reproaches ? — •' 

Fab. ( Reading.) (Joiue and receive tliom. — You sond 
a hundred pounds^ /tis true, to your befoveti, but what is 
that in comparison of .the ecstasies she enjows in yonr coin- 
pany, y^t you have suffered two whol^* days to pass willi- 
ont seeing her.” 

Mry, IL Bless niCjj^lhis sifrcly cannot relate to the bust. 

Fub. Indeed 1 thini not, Madam, nor can 1 well con- 
ceive to what it does i elate — there surely must be some 
mistake — 1 am really not conscious of deserving tiicsc 
reproaches from any lady. ( //o turns the Idler and looks 
at the direction.) A mistake, indeed, [•on.^ht, inidoul;t- 
edly, to have looked at the direction bcforci J opened the 
letter; but, prepossessed with the icl^a of jts bringing 
tidings of the bust, that never occiir^cjl 4o me. I have 
thus been inadvertefitly led into a piracy ; for the letter is 
not lb me, but to Mr. Clermout. (S/iOwijfg the diredion 
to Mrs. llarleif.) 

Mrs. II, It is, indeed : the direction is very clear and 
full : 'ro iir. Cleiiuoiit, at &ir. Haileys. 

Emi/ij. ( Jside.J Oh heavens ! what can this mean ! — 
(ISir Joiner and Fabricio examine her attentixelyy and 
then exi’hange signijicant looks uiili one another .) . 

Mr. F. lo Mr. C'lcrmcmt! I will know the bottom of 
this. T he .servant shall b^J examined. ( lie rin^s the hell.) 

Fab, A singular mistake. Who shonbi have thought 
of a billet-doux to Mr. Clermont falling mio my huiuis. 

[ICiiler Joii.N.] 

.Mr, F. Cannot you reeal the servant who brought that 
Ifistter, 1 wi'ij to speak with him. 

John, lit; IS stijl in liie bouse, Sir. 

: Air. F. 'rhen desire iiira to come in. (Exit John.) 

Air. IL After all 1 am afraid that Warren was not 
ini.stakeii. 

Airs. II. 1 siippo.se this was the lady you saw with him. 
Sir James. 
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Sir, No doubt, Madiim. — (To Fabricio,) But 
come. Fab. as you have aiready poached a little, you may 
as \udl give ii.s the whojo of the letter. 

Mrs. H. O yes ! pray let us have it. 

JFvfi. ( Reads) If you expee} to be pardoned, coma 
M'itboiit fail this evenin^t 4o render an account of your 
conduct. Ar^ you 'making craniological experimenU 
upon the empty lifeud of your female pedant — or listen- 
ing to the pathetic lameutations of the poor hen-pecked 
husband 

Mr, F. By wfftit right, gentlemen,, do you read this 
letter, which you kndw belongs to another ? 

Sir J. JMy dear Mr. Fr*ancis, you are so very squea- 
misli. — 

Mr. H. Pray let us bear the whole ; 1 should like to 
know how far Mr insolence can go. 

Mis. If. And I would not for worlds lose any remark 
she may have td'make upon the female pe(lant» 

Emiltf. ( aside ) I'his is insupporthble. ^ 

Jtub. (suU reading. )* Or are you breathing out ardeni 
vows ot unaltefakfe fidelity at the feet of iny lob cred^bu^ 
rival ? Yet remember, deag Charles, that hotv much 
soever I may wish to sec you possessed of her fdftuno, 
while 1 alone possess your heart^ — remember, I say, that 
your lengthened absence plants daggeis in the breast of 
yonrtaiihful Mathilda.'^ 

Ern. (aside.) Ami awake, CflTdo my ears deceive me? 

Re-enter John with Rj*maldo. 

Mr. F. Why did you bring this letter here ? 

Rim. Because when I enquired at the counting-house 
for Mr. Cicirnorit, they xold ifle he was here, and I was 
strictly charged by niy niir^ress not to deliver it into any 
hands but his own. 

Mr, F. Mctliinks, then, before you delivered it into the 
hands of any one, you should have been assured that you 
were addnvsing yourself to the right person. — ^I'hat gifi^ 
tlemini is not Mr. Clern mt. * 

Ri/w,' I beg lis honoi’s pardon, if I have made a miih 
take, indetd 1 ii.ft.st confess, that 1 was rather at a loss' 
to guess whi<h was the gentleman, since M faody present 
answeitd exactly to the jesciiption my Mistress gave of 
his person. i 
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Mr, II. She told you, perhaps, that he was young and 
handsome. 

Him. Since your honor presses me so hard, I must 
coiifcbs that 'twas even so. ) 

Mr. //. What then led you to present the letter to this 
gentleman? ^ 

Rim. A certain roguish look about the eye, which 
seemed to say that he w as not averse to a little bit of an 
intrigue, and though I did not think him eithei xety 
young or rm/ handsome, yet love, w e all know, is rery 
blind. Jlut excuse me, Sir, 1 am your most obedient 
humble servant ; 1 am in a prodigious hurry, and must 
away this instant. \ Aside uj he goes ontJ] i think now I 
am even wilh Fahricio. 

. Em. [aside.] Ah wTctched, wretched Emily ! 

Mrs. IJ. You seem distressed, Miss Emily ; does the 
credulous rival touch too nearly ? 

Em. [aside.] I cannot stay to hear these jaunts. [To 
4ke companj/.] Ext vise me, I am not well. [Exit, 

Mr. t\ [aside.] There is more in this than appeals 
upon the surface, and I will know the^tvhole truth. — But 
first I must seek and console my poor aillicted Emily. [Eiit. 

Mts. II. Who will ndw say, that I was not well in- 
spired when I ordered my doois to be shut on such a man. 
'JLliis discoveiy is indeed most fortunate, and 1 flatter my- 
self, that l^^mily will now renounce an attachment winch 
degrades her, and accept a match that will do her honor. 
JLet us hasten to seek her, ’tis an important moment. 

Mr. JL J^ct us dine first, and then w^e can arrange our 
futuie plans over the bottle. [Exeunt omnes. 

» / 


ACT IV. 

SCENE .r. The Saloon, 

JoftN and Liicv. 

* John. Faith, the arrival of this brother of the livery was 
a lucky chance lor us, we should else have been puzzled to 
get the letter, conveyed to Warren. 

JjU. Aie you sure that; he w'ill deliver it f 

John, Mever fear, i wrote on the outside that Mr, 
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Warren was desired to pay the l^arer Iwndsoiiiel y, so you 
luay depend cm his pimciuality. And now, child, tell me 
whai you said ; I am afiaid, as I was not by to dictat — 

Li^. Oil you may be fiorfectly easy, it was as pretty a 
letter as if it bad been every \^ord your own. 1 said— but 
bu.sb, here comes poor AJjiss Kniily. Slic takes on so 
about this> Clermont, that I dcelarc it makes one 
quite melancholy to s^^e her. ^Exit John. 

, . [Knter Emi i. \ .1 

Em. Ah Clcrmonb cruel, tiuel,, Cleraiont, how have 
you deciived, mid ewhat torments do you cjceasion me! 
Yon V ould force my hem t to luite yon ; well then, you are 
pbcKd, if hates, yes, it detesKi you. 

Lit. He coniforlod, I entreat you, Madam ; the wretch 
IS inmorthy of your tears, he deserves nothing but c:on* 
trmj»t. k 

Em. Widi what consiuninalo art did he insinuate him- 
self into iny^ aflfections ! Who could have thoir^ht that 
such genllenesR, such mildness, were *fmt masks worn 10% 
ronccal a ^Je|mi\vcl and pMilligate iiiiiid ! 'J"is evident 
now why he u as eager to retuin home this morjrdVig 
he had been too long absent from lus Mathilda. 

/.tV. ' I’is the* hist lime, fiovvevi^r, liiat any one here will 
M’ant to detain him from ins Miithilua. 

Em. ^ievi.*r, no inner, will J j-ce him more. Hasten 
Lucy , to the iarm, if he he stilj there, tell him that he is 
(liscoveicd, that 1 know all; that the blackness of his' 
heart, iht* tieadiery ol liis piocecdin^s arc detected, and 
lieiicc foi ward he is a stranger to me. ^JVll him that I de- 
mand of liiin again my leUcis and the picture, or, perhaps, 
Lu.' y, youVi'a} iw>t yet haSo givin him the picture. 

Lit, On Mii’arn. .l.'ihri w as goiiig U)‘ the faun, so 
as 1 dulii’l know when i nnght be abie to go myself, 1 sent 
it by him. 

Em. "rhen yon cannot say how he i€ccive<l it. 

IjU. No, indcul, for I i.av’nt had an oppoitnnily of ask«* 
ing Jolm, but I dare say he pretended to b(r in tinnspoitfi!*^^ 

EiU. I'tilse ilisseinbli r ! Co, Huey, demand the pic* 
tine again, sic if he will cauy las hypocrisy so lar as to 
pretend ivluctaiue to r*\sign it. 

J.u. I'hat you may be sure he will, for I see lieN « 
d<-cp ouc. 
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Em, Or — na> Lucy I will write to l/rti once,mor<%' 
will upbraiii him with his falsehood; W'ho can peak iff 
terms so forcible, as otie so dcenly, deeply iiijiWed? ' { 
will tell him to* be gone ftoni a^spot which is contami- 
nated by liiii fonger stay ; will tell hinj that every inomehtf 
lie remains near me a;r^!t»v-ites^ny wrmigs, and increases 
the indigniition I 'fec! at his baseness' ant) |>«tfidy'. [fJuV. 

Lit, Ah ! my dear mistress, 1 am afraid there’s a little 
bit of lingering love at the bottom of all this contempt and 
imiign:ition. And vvKat are we to do now, I can no 
longer rcrommohd an elopement with* Mr. Clermont; 
I must take Mr. Francis’s [>art, I think, in hopes of putting 
her out of Warren’s reach, hht mercy on me, what iigur^ 
have we here ? 

Enter IIimaldo in his pneCs garh, John fol/ozc'ing 

him. ^ 1 

John. I beg to know’ wliat your impertinence means, 
Sir, by ruiiniag into a house without knoclAng^at the door, 
rifigingat the lieii, oi^ asking leave of any body. 

Him. When 1 iind a door open, I al\v;ays conclude that 
'thero^s no occasion to knock. s • * 

John^ And are you afrp,id ibat for want of knock* 
ing ydiT may some day be knocked down yourself? 

Rim. I c(»nie, Sir, if you please, to solicit a moment’s 
Siudieuce of Mis. Hailey. 

John. You* will please, I suppose*, first to tell us your 
ndnie, whence yo^i c<‘mc!, and under what rapaciiy yon are 
to be announced, whether as master or servant, tiudesman 
or gentleman, for indeed your appearance is so extr-aordi- 
nary, that there’s no guessing to \^|]ut class of beings you 
belong. Probably you’re 'a miser, for that coat’s too 
shabby for any thing else to w-ear. 

Rim. ! As to my name, Sir, I am called Hiinoldo ; not 
that this is literally and truly either my l)a»)d'.:nal or my 
family name, — ’tis one which the" chances of iny life have 
upon me. As to my rank, I am both master and 
(^vaiit. 1 am ma.ster of myself, and s ^rvant to nine charm- 
ing maiden sisleis, who are extremely well known in the 
poltsherl world. Not a servant of yonr dcscfiption : ob- 
serve, the ladiex 1 serve are of a rank so distinguished that 
ill ticrvmg them We ennoble ourselves, 

John. You have not i^v. ever either a very noble, ora 
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very distioguisbed air ; and if you are •^master of yourself, 
may safely say that you are master of a vc^ miserable 
property. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lw. If you have niiie mistresses, none of them have 
thought proper to give us a very magnilicent idea of your 
wardrobe. Ha! ha! ha!« 

Jtim. Good^ cloatbs. Madam, serve •sometimes as m 
mask to conceal tlie little-worth heart w'ilhin, while a hum- 
ble garb is often a veil to the most transcendent merit. 

John, Afi you would politely insinuate, is tlie case -at 
present. But if i am not mistaken, 1 think 1 have seen 
your honors worship before. 

Him, [aside,] The deifte ! then he recollects me# 
[To him.] Possibly, Sir ; every tlTody knows the great 
poet Kimaldo. 

John, ^Twas your great poetship I think, who once 
left a whole pack of cards with a/Iady L had the honpr of 
serving, to distAbiite among her literary friendsjr^iu which 
you made a generous offer of your pdfetical to thi? 

world. • • ^ ^ 

Rim, <Oho, then Pm safe still. £To 

Exactly so, Sir, I sell wit/o ih 9 se who have none. 

JjU, i\ncl to judge by the little that remains oh your 
hands, your merchandize must have had a very ready sale. 
But you must not expect the same good luck here, formi^ 
mistress lias wit enough for herself and half a dozen others, 
as you may soon see, for here she comes; So your Imu^ . 
hie servant, rin off. ^ ^ 

John. So am I too. 

Rim, Nay, pray stay and inti oduce me. 

John, ^o, no, )ou in\roduc^d yourself readily enough \ 
to us, and you may introd uce yourself to her also. 

[Exeunt John and Ifttcy. 
[Enter Mrs. llarlei/ and Mr, Francis. Rmaldo bows 
and scrapes for some time without their perceiving, him,] 
Mrs. 'll. J have but one W’ord more to say, Mr. Fran- 
cis ; unless you wish U share Bie fate of Mr. Clermo^ 
and he entirely banished this house, you must renounce All 
pretensions to the hand of Emily. You may flatter your- 
self that you have sufficient ascendancy over my husband 
to prevent sucli a step being taken, but if I clroose to exert 
niy power, we ^hall soon SeC whk^of us has the most. 
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Mr. F. To the tone of menace you assume. Madam, t 
shall makevno repiv ; and as to my pretensions to Mia# 
Jiilmily, it is not sik*^ a prohibition that would make me re- 
noiince llicni. From me, hovveveJ, Sir James has nothing 
to fear as a rival. 1 found th^t my addresses were not 
agreeable to the object of tbe*^, and I relinquished them 
imiiu'diau ly, as evei v man of honor and sense would do. 
But ill relinquishing them, 1 res«>lved that as a friend and 
relation, i won id assutue the office of my fair Cousin’s 
protector, against anVsone, and every one, who would seek 
to force lier inclinations * 

[^Tiimaido UiU keeps bmeirtg and scrapings endeavouring 
to attract the notice pi* Airs. lari ejtf. and Mr. Francis,] 
Airs, H. Force her inclinations iiideed ! turns, 

and seeing Rimaldo.J Oh, heavens ! what horrible ap- 
parition do 1 behold ! * 

Rim. No horrible apparition, fair lady, but 

'Mrs, But \\ hat ?~speak instantly. • » ^ 

RiinalGb, the poet, whose name doubtless 
Miiitot be imknow'ii to one so distinguishtd in tl^e literary 
libiWasMrs. Harley. * 

Airs. IL I cannot say th^t I e^cr heard the namebefore,^ 
and should therefore much doubt — - 

Run. Not of my poetical talents, I hope, Madam; but 
do, deign only to lay that fail* hand for one short 
moment on the ci owm of my head, aud your ladyship 
must be instantly convinced. 

11. Faugh ! Jay iny hand on such a head indeed f 
*^ini. (pulling a roll of papers out of his pocket.) 
jThcn, Madam, here are other vouchers, poetical produc- 
lioiis of every kind, from die humble distich to'tlie lofty 
Relegy ; from the amorous madrigal to the soaring Bpopcea : 
lielhe are.odejs which wnmld shame that of Dryden himself; 
sonnel^, whtclveven the muse of Petrarch might be prou4 
to, cl atm ; w ith songs and sraiizas to the rising and to the 
•etliii^ sun, and to all the the moon. 

F. Which \ou are \^oing to publish by suhscrip- 
tioti, and wisli to be honored with Mrs. 1 1 al ley’s name as 
a subscriber ; such, 1 presume, is the object to which all 
this preamble leads. 

Rim. f aside) Fgadl .a good idea, (to them) With 
all due^ submission, su^h was indeed my errand, and 1 
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sliouJd be proud of tbe honor of your qxcclleney's $.iipport 
also ; bj \iiiat name, title, and description, shall 1 have the 
pleasnic of pulling you down ? s 

jU/s. IJ. I h:i\c no llotbt that I should be charmed with 
your writings, Mr. lumaldo, but at present I have not 
ieisute to ajlend to them /nvself. If you will leave some 
specimens, Mr. r\ibricio shall loolc tliein over and give 
IRC his opinion of tiu in. 

Zi/o/. C;i5, 1 L!,o\v ibat he’s an excellent judge : he ha^ 
favoit d nuj lumself with his uanie., I’m sure he’ll recom- 
nieiitl — ^ ^ , 

i*//\ l\ You are acquainted with Mr. Fabricio 
llhji. Most iutimutely :*• often do little jobs for him : 
wrote him an inscription in verse hlUthe other day — never 
produced more beaiUilul lines since iirst 1 devoted myself 
to the muses., 

SacK’d no longer to (V Aouiun maids, 

. Fur other forms inhabit now these, shades. 

Mr. F, [to Airs, Har/(i/] Ila! ^su rely . that’s the 
scriptiou, jii^l placed over the door of yrtur labyriiulit^ 
Madam. • , 

Airs, if. Indeed it appears to be the same. 

Air. F. And Mr. Fabjicio pretended it to be his own 
ctmi position. 

Jiifu. ’ i isn’t the first time that he has played the datt»> 
and defktd bimstifout in my plumes. 

Ain. IL Am }ou leaiJv the author of these Unesf . . ^ 

Jiim. Most eerlaiulv, Matlaiii. ^ 

Afrs. IL Aha, Ml*. J'^abricio, you are then deteAedijUa 

frb. 

JJ//W. Mnd not the first liehas told in his life, I ca 
assure you, Madam. J^•sides, lying hs one of the least ,o 
his pec( :i(h;los, — I could kil a story — btit j perhaps, 
'Madan;~idr, ia !• Iu.it, though a p<}et, we must iipl.ofletid 
against cbasle CrUs; hut, beiieie tne, lie has noj; been a 
Jesuit for noiliin.:;. 

Alr,.t\ [os/de] is fnauj\?cms to know him well fjjje 
nui\ be id' e-scntial . -Ltvicc to me. 

AJrs. IL Well, Mr. liimaldo, you may return to-.mor* 
row, arid dun we can taitv iVu liter about your puema., 

linn. Most jo> billy will I attend your liuUship, if luip- 
pil\ 1 do not i\ic upon ibe load lo-d.iy through inanilion. 
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ft ‘Mrs, H. If I could permit that, I should justly irtcur 
the severest displeasure of all votaries of the muses, [s/te 
rhigs the hell.^ ‘ 

Mr, F, I would fain know wh<^ther it he possible to 
find a poet who is not hungry. 

Run, The fire oi genius devours us, and makes ns in 
our turn devourers. ^ 

[Knter John.] 

Mrs, II, John, show this gentleman all pouvsiblc at- 
tention. 

Mr, F, Yes, all possible attention — do you hear, .lobn ? 
[aside to John'] And coutiive to detain him till I can speak 
with him iri private. 

John, [amle lo Mr.^ Franns.] Which, I dare say, will 
be done without difficulty ; — depend » upon me, Sir. 
[Exeunt Mrs. Harhy and Mr. Fnincis.’] All posj^ihle at- 
tention— Yes, all possible attention. 1 wonder vd.ut the 
devil they I'an mean. 

‘Ritn. ^Tis an elevated way of speaking ; but in plaifi 
t^tins it signifies, give him his Ixlly-hid guod victuals 
and drink. » > " 

J6hn. Oho, now I uuderstauil por-M 

Rim, All possible atteiU!on--(»-d') you hear, Mr. John? 
Upon my word, this was a lucky in'?! is.iuon of mine, to 
think of huddling on rny own efotht's again, and reUnning 
to make an acnuuiiitaiicc with the eiti^ou’s kitchen. — 
Hut, mercy on me, now 1 recollect T»}sclf, I never thou >ht 
-df‘my friend John’s letter to ]>Jr. \\ arren, winch I wa.^ to 
deliver at the J^loiigh, and 'iis gone to little over 

atfd above the hire of his coat and waistcoat: and no 
bad windfall for bio neither. A"? tin; In arrr i-^^to have a 
imridsoirie re%v;trd, he’ll have nothing l;etter to do ihari lo 
' find out Mr. Warren, and deiivet it ; so it w ill get safe at 
not \>ith all the ciij>pat<:h Mr. .John scerned 

to wrai it. 

[LLnler John, tedf^ bottles and glosses ^ 

John. Here’s a chcejiiijj Sf^iit for a poet, isu/i it, my 
j|;4>od iiuiii of jingle ? * 

Rim. jMo.'I chet'iing, 1 assure thee, ^Ir. Jolm. Nevei', 
in the most ardent fit of poetic inspiration, did T eNptaicnc’C 
such rapture at beholding the jauged verces take their 
stand upon the paper, as I now feel in beholding the bot- 
tles and giasse's taking their stations on the table. 



THE IJTTUIGUES pF A DAY. ACT IV. 

John. Tis because you alrea^ feel that thcre^s morer 
fire, more spirit^ jo tine glass of wiiie> than in all the muses. 

Rim. Insult and ridicule my verses as you please, Mr. 

. John, but fill out a bumper. 1 can never be angry with 
any vilio pays attennou to my good friend here, fpejt* 
ting his stomach,) Sounds hollow, doesn’t it, Mr. John- 
great need of attention— never less proud, Mr. John, than 
when I'm cniite empty. You carry arms that disarm me. 

John. ( Uncorking a boHte, he Jills a glass, and pre- 
sents to liimaldoj See how the rogues sparkle and 
glitter. 

Rim. They ai*e weapons which often kill reason. 
(dritds the aiwej 

John. So much the belter: poets have thereby an 
eneniy the less. 

Rim. I dare say the wine is excellent, Mr. John, but I 
can never judge well by the first glass. ( John Jil/s the glass 
again •r he drinks.) Indeed, it appears nectar itself— 
but I shall judje better by a third glass. ( John Jills the 
glass, he drinks again.) I am nofmistaken ; ’tis 
laspiring tl.an evt;n the spring of Helicon. ' , .. 

John. Confe*lken, Mr. Poet, since ^,tis so insf^ring^iT 
let’s have some of yourt iusp^atious. Rhyme us now 
sometliing pretty on the subject. 

Rim. As to pretty, I can’t say, but at least it shall 
come from the heart.* Fill the glasses, if you please, once 
nioie; I am never fully inspired under four glasses.. 
drinks again.) Now' to retiect a moment— humph-w'^ 
have it. ( ^ings ) . v' 

exchange Iriendly healths the heart’s always inclin’d^ 
Let’s exchange them, kin(| Sir, then, with three hearty cheers^ 
As we drink^ at each glass ihe ^ine better^s^ 

And the glass in proporiio" too little appears. 

John. Ha, ha, ha! Not much amiss. Alj^x^r. ,Ri« 
maldo, love and wine — nothing like them. 

Rim. As to wine, I perfectly agree with you 5 but for 
love, I have entirely forsworn it : the blind god strewed 
niy path of life with cypress and thorns, which joljiy 
Bacchus has kindly changed into roses, while Apollo hat 
inspired me to .exalt the one and decry the other. Hear 
me| Mr. John, and profit by the moral, [he smgs,] 
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o' * Lohre’s vot’ry oiiee, Tm now his foe; V' 

Now wine 1 seek, and shun the lass : 

Love promis’d joy, be gave me w'ue. 

Bliss nnalioy’d lives iivthe glass. 

Fitt the glasses if you please, Mr. 'John, and repeat tha 
same at the end of every verse ; on no account omit this 
•ceremony. > 

Jo/tti. [drawing another coVA.] ’T were best then to iin-^ 
cork another bottle, we know not how many verses there 
may be. 

itirn. [singing 

'fo brave love’s darts, brave his fire, 

I among wisdom’s maxims class ; 

But, as my highest Joy, desire 

Both day and night to ply the glass. 

See from love’s bow an arrow dart. 

See heart<aches follow in a lOass : 

The cork see from the bottle part^ 

And pleasure flows into the glass, 

' llpon my word the song is ex(;elle:if, and sung 

%|th.^te; But, Mr. Poet, if I am no^inuch hi.stakeii, 
t have hearcfit before. * 

Rim. What, from Fabririo, suppose — a rascal ! and 
1 dare say he claimed' it for his own as well as the in* 
scription. 

Jnhn. You kno\v Mr. Fabricio, then ? 

. 'Rim. Know him ! a scoundrel, that 1 do, and a little 
much of him ; an unprincipled ne'er be goody who not 
clamis my songs and ^erses as his own, but who 
di^itted me this very morning out of a live-pouud note 
that*— , > - 

' Jx>hn. This Vfery morning! whut, I stippose you were 
the gentleman who sent for him to the Plough ? 

Rim. ' Iw, it was’nt 1 that sent for him, though I did 
indeed see him there. But how canie you to know any-* 
thhig about his going to the Plough f 1 thought the whole 
matter had been a secret. 

John, A secret indeed ! as if any thing that passes in the 
house was a secret from vve gentlemen of ilie lace 1 But 
come, for the history of the five-pound note. 

Rim. Ah, Mr. John, there are secrets which must be 
secrets still, even from you gentlemen of the lace. 
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John, Oho, but4h^y uhan’t be iedrets !o^!g# 

tlioii’li. The wine already begins to mount a little to- 
wards his upperi?egioiis ; a few glasses morje and he’ll be- 
come more communicative. Mr. Francis wanted to sift 
him it should seem — Tlf e en sift too ; the protit of any tiling 
that’s to be sifted out of him may as well be mine as 
Francis’s. [Rimahlo has mill this time been eating, jxnd ■ 
drinking veri/ eagerly,'] You seem to find die beef goocl^ 
Mr. Riiiuildo. 

Rim, Fxcelient indeed, and I think the song has given - 
me an ap)>elile. 

John, And thd beef^l suppose wilt make you thirsty, 
so as we begin to see the bottom of these bottles, yoiflt 
perhaps liave no objection* Mr. Poet, to .exchange the 
empt) for full ones. 

Rim, None in the least, Mr. John: tiext to -an empty 
purse and an empty stomach, I ^on’t know .any. thing that 
i’ve less fancy for than an empty bottle. 

^ • [ Exit John with the empty bottler* 

A good hearty kind of fellow this Mf\ Jolnu He hiii^d 
that lie \wis deep in the secrets of the family 
lie knows mofc ^i*«rnccriiing the letter I brought bere»^ I’m 
not quite easy about that iiialter — 1 dare say there was 
some damned rascality in it — rFll first ply Mr. John well 
with his own good liquor, then he'll grow conimuiiicative, 
and I may have it all out. 

[Re-enter John.]’ 

^ John, Mr, Poet, I’ve been tfiiuking that we may as well 
adjourn to the butler’s pantry, w'here we siiall be in DO 
danger of interruption. We shan’t be quite so hfear the 
clouds where you poet^ usually roam, but we shall be 
neiticr the cellar, whicii, in yohr present niaj 

pci haps please you altog tlier a.s well. 

Rim. At all lime^, and Under all circutiii^tccs, Mr. 
John, I. prefer the cellar teeming with good wine, to the 
clouds impregnated only with miserable water, so I’ll fol- 
low you with pleasure. 

John, [aside] Now for the history of the live-potiiid 
note. 

Rim, [aside] Now for the contents of the letter. 

. [jBareMn^ 
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' SCENE II. ^uiisV's Dressing-4vom. 

Emily sifting at a table, folding a letter. 

Fjm, ^ Tis done ; this is the last intLicourse that ever 
shall take place helween the trajtor and Lis too easv di?pe. 
'I have bade him an eternal adieu; my heart is more tran- 
quil ; and if a momentary weakness should hereafter ^hake 
Illy resolution, in recalling fo mind his perfidy, his deep 
hypocrisy, every sentiment but profound indignation will 
instantly be suppressed. 
t [Enter Luxiy hasfih/,'] 

y Lti, Madam, Madam, the fanner’s little girl lias just 
brought this letter : I refused tb* take it at fiist, and ordered 
Tier to carry it back, but said she dared noi, fur Mr. 
Clerinoiit was so sad and so melancholy, that she verily be- 
lieved he would kill himself, if Miss Emily would not read 
the loiter. 

Em, Oh! hypocrite, hypocrite I but, Lucy, I think I 
v\jll SCO what he says— VVeTl see how far^ ho dares to carry 
liis deep dissimulation. [v/?c reads.] 

What' can have retarded you sr> long, my ilcaiest 
Kmily ? You flattered me with hopes sdould see you 

this evening, and . I have great need such couftolalion. 
The generous sentiniente yotf» profess for me, alone sup- 
port me under the indignities 1 have received from Mr. 
and Mrs. Harley. If yon (‘dnnot a few moments’ 

convosation, oh tell me at least what di tains you : believe 
that iJiy heart is wholly depressed with a sadness which 
your presence alone can dissipate, believe that one look 
from you can alone console your faithffil and devoted 

Clermont.” 

L?/. How dare the wyetcli .'lupposc lliat h^ shaU ever 
again sde ofie, who has found him so false and perfidious 

Lucy, 1 will sec him, to his face will I re- 
jirouch^HbiS with his falsehood, his treachery. I will bid 
him return dnd seek consolatiou in ihe bosom of his Ma- 
thilda ; she can better di.s.sipa<e the sadness to which his 
heart is a prey, than t,he loo-ciedulous Emily. — Yes, 
from my own lips he shall know how much I despise, de- 
test him, 

[Enter Mr. Francis.] 

Mr. F. Still w^eeping, ttiy lovely Etnily — to see you 
thus afflicted wounds me most sensibly ; Oh endeavour to* 
No.L N.Br.Tk. VpL. 1. I 
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tfaiiqiiillisSc your mind. [Aside-'] I dare not yet tell her of 
the hopes I entertain, lest they should, prove fallacious. 

. [To her] If coinpellod.>by your sense of leclitude to re- 
nounce an union, in the thoughts of which you had placed 
your whole happiness, yef incieasc iioLyonr affliction by 
any fears of having another husbaud imposed upon you, 
Kely on me, I will be yoiini proiecior in all cases, nor 
’lerinit you to be oppressed, even by Mr. llarlcv him- 
If. 

Etn. Oh generous, generous man ! 

[Enter Mr. llAHLrY,.] 

Mr. H. In tears^ still, child ? You mpy \»ell weep 
for shame at the sentiments you have entertained for Mr. 
Clermont. But your fault sli!dl be forgiven, if xou will 
accept the husband 1 have promised Mrs. Hurley to pro- 
pose to you. , 

Em> Never, Sir. . 1 know well who this hushand'^is, 
and never will I give iny hand to a man whom my licart 
despises. If youMiave failea in the resolution which as a 
man, and as a fa liter, you should have (Opposed against the 
importunities of ai^ iniperious wife, of an over-tearing 
molher-in-law', I' at least never forget what 1 owe ‘ 
both to }OU and to myself,, and ^bere 1 solemnly declare 
thar I nevir wdlbe the. wife of Sir James O'Hyau, 

ilfr. II. [Aside.] i can’t say 1 am very son v for that ; 
but, to satisfy Mrs. Hailey, i must say something nunc. 
[To Emily.] It seems then, Miss Emily, that you are <io- ♦ 
ter mined not to accept a husband of iiiy recommending, 
Remember, this is the second you have refused. JJut if 
you will be so perverse, and consult nolbing but ypuf owii ’ 
fancies, not^a single sixpence of iny fortune $hall;^verbe 
your’s. Of your mother’s foitund, 1 well kuo\y you cannot 
be deprived. . 

Mr. F. And mine, which is ample, shall stuiMin (he 
place of her fathei’s. 

Mr. li. How, cousin, dare you encourage the disobe- 
dieiK'e of a child ? 

Mr. K No: but I w'oi.ld endeavour to make a relation, 
whom I esteem, feel the duty of a parent. 1 would lake 
from Emily every inducement to be guilty of so much 
treachery, as to contract a marriage contrary to her iueli- 
tittliofis. 
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• ' Em. My generous friend ! No, 1 will not contract a 
marriage contrary' to my inclinations. [Ske hesitates a 
7norneift.\ But a few hours are pdssed, Mr. Francis, since 
I refused you this hand. If stiU it be llie object of your 
w ishes, take it, it is your’s. My esteem, my most profound 
esteem, was yoiir’s, even before I knew you personally; 
and if I do not love you viitH the same ardor that i have 
loved anf)lher, let a sweet, a tender friendship supply the 
place of love, and insure our mutual happiness. 

Mr. H. If this be not mere perverseness, I don’t know 
what is. When I Wanted her to have him, she woii’dn’t; 
and now that I w'ant hereto have another, she will have 
nobody else. 

Mr. F. Be calm, my cousin, this is not the moment to 
discuss such a matter. [7b Kmi/y.] My charming friend, 
flattered beyond expression by so great a proof of your 
esteem, I must yet repeat the same thing to you, that we 
are all at present too much agitated to discuss an affair of 
such .high importance w iih the calmness it Trequires. If, 

when w'e are more composed 

Mr. II. Mighty well;''Sir, miglity wml; but ►we shall see 
presently whether ’tis you or 1 that ilii?e‘*the disposal of 
Emily’s band. [/I side] #1 think I’ve now done enough 
for Mrs. Harley ; she may fight the rest of the bultle her- 
self. ^ [Exit. 

Mr. F, My generous Emily, far be it from me to take 
advantage of a sentiment, which I fear has its origin only in 
a top recent disappointment. If some time hence, when 
cool ^ttection may be yoiir’s, these sentiments should still 
be ffie-cberished inmates of your bosom, we will talk far- 
ther^H the subject. , • ’ • 

Em. Oh f t am sure they cannot be changed. 

Mr. Wait only till to-morrow, A night’s rest will 
composi%our spirits. Would 'that I could now remain 
with you. I dale flatter myself that I might have pqweiT 
to tratic|uillise vou farther ; but business of importance Calls 
me elsewhere. . Farewell, ^iny lovely girl, and consider al- 
ways how much less poignant are the feelings of the in- 
jured than of the injurcr. [Exit^ 

E/^. Why have I been so long blind to this* man s 
meritV.^ Yes, Lucy, nothing now can alienate me froin 
him. He who acts so generously as a friend^ never can be 
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other than a tender and indulgent husband; and if J cannot 
love a second time to the excess I once iiave loved, I will 
endeavour to render iny friendship so like a stronger pas- 
sion, that it may be mistaken for that passion itself. 

Lu, You are in the rigat. Madam, you cannot fail of 
being happy with Mr. Francis; he will soon make you 
foig(bt Mr. Clermont. ^ 

Em. Yes, ^tis resolved. I hasten for the last time to 
see the traitor, to upbraid him widi niy wrongs, and bid 
him farewell for ever, llien, from that moment, shall 
my heart be wholly resigned to its new attachment. 

[Exit with 


ACT V. 

SCKNE I. Mr. Harlev’s house is seen at a distnncf 
in the hack ground. Before the house is a lawn and 
shrubbery f rch^h is terminated hf an iron pal/isadc 
about way 0(p the stage ^ in zchirh /y a gate. On 
the left hand] M.ards the font of th^ stage, appears 
Farmer Thompson's house in^ the side scene. On the 
rifht hand is a field ^ate, close by which passes the 
high road to London. Several trees are scattered about 
The night is just closed in, 

Clermont comes out from the farm-house, 

Cler, She comes not ! Can she have forgotten her pro- 
mise. Oh, no ! 1 know her heart — know that she cannot 
designedly have failed me. She is, perhaps, so , strictly 
watched, that to escape has been impossible. Whgt can 
be dune? The night already is closed in, and 1 must i etui u 
to town — leturn without t! e sweet consolation of one last 
adieu. But hark, someone approaches. (Ht^ goes to- 
wards the iron gate, Mr, Francis comes down the lazon, 
advances to the iron gate, and opens it.) Ah, no ! it is no 
female form, no female footstep. 1 had best not be seen. 
[He conceals himself behind a tree.} 

Mr, F. ^Looking about.] I understand my wanderer to 
be at the farm. My heart flutters at the thoughts of this 
interview. If he be indeed the man 1 seek, and still be 
culpable !~But hark«-— ^ 
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iJf this moment Warren appears at the gate^ which opens 
on the roaUy and speaks as he comes up to i/.] 

War. Come oii, Roberts. Charcfe the postilion^ not to 
quit the horses, and to keep the chaise-door open. 

Mr. F. Whut can this me'ai ? I may as, well conceal 
myself, and observe. [^Ife goes behind a tree.] 

Cler. [^Peeping from hjs concealment. 2 (jreat heaven! 
Surely 'tis Warren’s voice ? \\ hat new villainy can he be 

meditating ? [ He retires agiiinJi 

[Warren and Roberts come fornard through the gate,2 

Rob. I have brought your pistols. 

Mr. F. [ Peeping from the tree.\ They seem robbers. 

JViir. [Taking the pistols.] It was well by way of pre- 
caution, though I do not* suppose wo shall h a occasion 
for them. Emily will not make much resistance. 

Vlcr. (Peeping from the tree.) Emily! 

Mr. F. ( Peeping from the tree.) Emily! 

War. Come on, all is safe. (He and Roberts go to- 
wards the iron gat :,) Aha, she has Ifeft die gate open to 
save time. Tliese stars are somewhat lor> bright — a good 
black cloud wc^uld have kept our secret botf^^r. 

Rob. Av.d have bct.ji more favoi^.*>l^ to Emily’s timi- 
dity. • C# 

War. She not — vet the hour is past. 

Rob. by iive minutes at least — Oh! tin impatience of 
love. 

War. Rather the alarms of fear — think it is questio’! of 
a fine woman and a Jargt fortune. 

Rob. You sliould have put the fc .lune first, for I be- 
lieve you think more of that than of the vvoinaii- And for 
what part of the continent arg you bound ? 

War. For Hamburgh. Tis ihitlier that'*l ha^e trans- 
ported the treasures which iny indu-try has placed out of 
the re^*h of Mrs. Harley’s extravagance, and 1 waited 
but for this last, this greatest of ail my treasures, to lollow 
them. 

Rob. You won’t even leave Mr. ILulty his daughter to 
console him in his banlcruptcy. 

Mr. F. ( Peeping from the tree.) His bankruptcy! 

Cler. (Peeping from the tree.) The rascals I 

War. 1 cannot see, without the profoundcst admiration, 
how tranquilly the old gentleinan dreams on^ \vith his foot 
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on the very brink of a tremendous precipice. He deserves 
it all, however, for suffering himself to be so duped by a 
vain and silly wife, herself the dupe of two of the vilest 
cheats in all London. Ikithark ! I hear light footsteps on 
the turf. She comes ! she fcom/ss ! 

EiVii LY comes domn the /fm tty leaning upon Lucy, They 
both pass throaglf'the iron gtXe. 

Em, I tremble, I scarcely dare advance. 

JjU, Courage, Madam, ’tis but a ^ew steps now'. 

War. Oh, transport ! ’tisshe! 

Cler. f Peeping from the tree^) Great L?aven! 'tii 
she ! 

Mr, F. t' Peeping from the i^ee.) Oh, w'oman! ^is she! 
Em. 1 know not how 1 have found resolution to take 
this step. 

En. I think 1 hear some one. Pei haps ’tis he. 

IVar. Ves, yes, you have nothing to fear, my lovely girl, 
^tis he. 

Lu. (Terrified.) Heavens! ’tis the voice of Warren. 
Em, Sure 'tis the voice of Warren. ’ * 

War. Ycs,''tis indeed the voice of Warren — the trails* 
ported, the enamoiftctl VN'anen. 

Em. What do you want, Sn? i What brings you here at 
this late hour, in this suspicious manner f 

War. 'I'iicrc is no occasion to dissemble, iny love. True, 

I am not alone, as you perhaps exf>ected ; but ibis is only 
a friend, who will assist us in our flight. 

Em. How, Sir, whence this audacity ? 

Im. ( Whispering Warren.) You have made a vile blun^ 
der here : liaste and begone, or dread the consequence^ ( 
War. J5e"oiie I— Wbai! v»i the very moment of niyiiap- 
piness ! Shake oft’ this timidity, my dearest girl ; 'tis amiable, 

1 must confess; yet believe me, we have nothing to fear, 
Em,. Indeed, I iliink 1 have every thing to fear. -• Help ! 
help ! 

(Clermont and Mr. Francis rush out from their conceai-- 
meat. Ciermovt endeavours to seize Warren by the 
army crying — ‘‘sroP, tuaitor!” Warren takes a 
pisloJ. from his belt, and aims at Clermont y who- con-- 
trives to turn asida his arm, so that the pistol, misses him. 
Mr. Francis ettdea^^ts to sei:^e on Hoberk. who escapes 
by the gate on the fuadk a* The Farmer and his HervanU 
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• come oat from the furrWf with lights, carryittg pitch-- 
forks, paicers, ton^s^ S^c*':S^c. 

Em* Ah, Clemioiit! Clermont! (She faints into 
iMcfs arms.) 

La* He comforted. Madam, p)ay be comforted ; Mn 
Clermont is not killed, and Mr. Francis is here. 

Mr. F. My sweet Emily ! • 

Cler. (To Warren, who struggles, to escape from him.) 
No, traitor, hope not to escape me. 

( Mr. Harlej/ and Sir James come out from the home 
hastUj^^ followed ^ hy John and other servants with 
lights.) 

Mr.. H. What the deyi^^ is fdl this to do about? 
Robbers,' J suppose. Robbers of a singular kind, how- 
ever — faces all pretty ^vell known at my house. May I ask 
the meaning of all this? Mr. Warren is hi custody, while 
Mr. Clermont has taken upon himself the office of con- 
stable. I hope my worthy partner >vas not attempting to 
rob my worthy clerk^of his worthy mistress. 

F. No, Sir, Mr. Warren aimed fil a much higher 
prize. But Emily revivc's. How » it,' my sweet 
cousin ? • • 

Em. Where is he ? is lie hurt ? is he killed ? Ob, an- 
swer me, tell me, is he safe ? ' # 

Mr. F. He is, my dearest Einijy. Pray compose 
yourself. 

Cler. (To the Farmer.) Mr. Thompson, irill you and 
your servants be so good as to look to this man, and take 
care that he does not escape. (The Farmer and his Serv- 
ants saf round Warren.) 

Em. Oh, speak ! is he ypt alive ? is he not killed i 
Cler. (Going up to her.) No, dearest Emily, I escaped 
most happily ; but had I been wounded ever so severely, 
the kind, the tender interest you show for my safely liad 
been my instant cure. 

Ear. Oh! why do I show this interest.? cruel, wuel 
Clermont. ^ 

Mr. H. Wliew' ! this is going pretty far, I think, in the 
face of so many people. 

Mrs. Harley and Fahricio come down the lawn. 

Mrs. H. What am -1 to think of all this? Half the 
neighboinhood seems usseniblbd here ; and there are 
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pistols fin d, and screains of murder, and I know not wfiaJ? 
br«i(iV*s. May one ap[iroach \^ith siiit^ty ? Nobody speak ? 
Mr. [] alley, inuv I ask for an explanation ? 

Mr. 11. You nuiy ask if you please, bat I believe ’tis 
what none of us ran gi^c. '1 here aie robbers in the case, 
that teems elear ; biu whctlier they came to caiTv off my 
gold, or 'liny d;i!!glil(”r, docjf not appear crpudly certain. 

Jli/.s. JL Only jet Mr. Fabripio feel their heads, and 
he*Ji tell von directly. 

il//-. F. I suspect, Madam, ihai the matter may be 
casilv explained, without taxing Mr. Fabreio’s scienlific 
skill . _ ‘ 

Mrs. 11. '^Jlien, Sir, as ^you seem in the secret, 1 sup- 
pose we may apply to you lor an explanation. 

Mr. F. You will perhaps be surprised to hear, as the 
beginning of it, that I could not feel entirely satisfied of 
Mr. Clermont’s guilt, notwithstanding the evidence ap- 
peared so strong against him ; and, in any case, I thought 
It highly ufhjust to condemn him without hearing what 
could be said in Jiis defence. ' . " 

Mrs. H, Jndoed, Mr. Fiancis, I begin to think he’s 
some spurious prfDgeny of your own, you interest yourself 
do prodigiously about hiir. r 

iSir Ji| Right, Madam, I dont see what else could be- 
witch him so. 

Mr. F. Are you, Sir, so extremely bewitched by yr;7/r 
spurious progeny f — But, waving this question, let me say 
that, impressed with such ideas, and hearing that Mr. 
Clermont was at the farm, I was hastening thither to learn 
from liis owjj lips what he had to offer in' his justification. 
[ suspect that a inntiye not very ui.ssimilar had attracted 
another of the company to this spot. Am 1 WTong, my 
lovely Emily ? 

Fm. Not wholly right, indeed ; and yet, I must con- 
fess, not far distant from the truth. 

Mr. F. I happened to precede my fair cousin, and ar- 
rived lieie almost at the same moment with Mr, Warren, 
just in time to learn from a conversation, which I over- 
heard between him and his companion, who has unfortu- 
nately escaped, that, after having in quality of the associate 
of Mr. Harley, been guilty of embezzling money for his 
own private purposes, so that the partnership was brought 
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io the verge of a ^ankriiptev, be, was now come with the 
design of carrying oft* Miss £mil\% 

Mr. II. A bankruptcy !“thc rascal! 

Mrs. II. Oh nicrcY ! — th(‘n 1 suppose my cabinet of 
craiiiology must be sold. . • 

Cler. {Corning furrrard.) It was iny earnest desire. 
Sir, to have imparted to yotilhis moinin;r.somc discoveries 
I had made, which led mci to suspect Mr. Warroii of the 
most profligate mal-praclices ; but the hasty manner in 
which 1 was discarded from yoiir Innisc rciidtaed this im- 
possible. • 

Mr. H. See what comes of being ruled by one’s wife ; 
for it was to oblige her that»l refused to see yon. 

Mrs. H. Nay, Mr. Harley, reincinber the hundred 
pounds. 

Mr. F. {Who had now, for the first time looked attjent^ 
ively at Clermont.) No, I am not mistaken in my^ sus- 
picious — it is — it must be he ! Charles •Watson ! 

Cter. {Starting^ Good heavens ! who pronounces that 
‘ jbifune ? ^ 

Mr, F. Do you not recollect me, l?^r.#Watsoii ? 

Cler. Your pardon, Sir, I have a confused idea ; but 
my astouisliment was sb grc&t at being addressed by a 
name to which my ears have long been unaccustomed, 
that, at lirst, I scarcely knew whether the sound were real 
or imaginary. 

Mr. F. Vou do not, however, disown the name. Will 
you permit me a few words in private ; but few will be 
requisite to give you full conviction that here is no illusion. 

{He and Clermont walk aside.) 

Mrs. I’l. What’s iii ibc w'iifd now — more ^matter for 
crariiological experiments as it should seem. 

Mr. H. And now, Mr. Warren, will you be so good as 
to explain what could put so extravagant an idea into your 
head, as that of running away with Miss Emily. 

War. The ardent attachment," Sir, which, under her 
own hand, slic has so often expj’c&sed for me; and her 
silent assent to my taking the present step. 

F/n. What do you mean, Mr. Waiien?— I authorise 
this step ! I receive your addresses, and pay them with as- 
surances of attachment. 

War. X presume, Madam, though by an affected inno- 
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cence you would excuse yourself to Mr^ Harley; that you 
will scarcely ca^ry dissimulatioTi so far as to disown these 
letters, this picture. takes from his pocketlt parcel 
of let ten and Emilfs picture.) 

Em. I am all astotiishment!-— How came this picture 
into your hands i ^ 

IjH. (Aside to John.) W^liat’s to be done all will be 
blown — we had better be oftV {She attempts to slide 
uwavy Warren perceives her.) 

War. Stop that woman, 1 entreat— I demand it in jus- 
tice. {Two of the farmers servants stop Lmy ) You then 
deny, Madam — 

Mr. H. Permit me, Sir, to look at the letters. {He 
takes the letters and picture from Warren, Clermont and 
Mr, Francis rejoin th>e company) It is, indeed, Kmily's 
picture. What am I to thmk of this, child i— Can you 
deny having encouraged Mr. Warren .? 

Cler. Oh bCavciis ! is it' possible ? 

Mr. F. I cannot understand all tbis.i * 

Mrs. II. I am hot now surprised at the confidrnce with 
which Mr. WaK'epJbut this morning demanded Miss l£in- 
ily ill marriage. 

Sir J, Who could have *’suspet ted Miss Emily of en- 
couraging Mr. Warren, when she saw me almost every 
day. 

Mr. I f . What, Emily, not a w'ord of answer ; quite 
duinb-founded f 

Em. Almost, indeed, Sir. I scarcely kiiow' whell.er I 
am in my senses or not. As to these letters, 1 can solemnly 
affirm, that, tilt this moment, 1 never saw them. WiiU 
regard to tiie picture I inbst refer >ou to Lucy for an ex- - 
planation. 1 confided it lier some hours ago, to he re- 
mittedi not to Mr. Warren, but to. another person, who— 
Oh heavens ! must I say it ? who, 1 fear, merited it as 
little. Lucy, tell us how this picture came into the hands , 
of Mr! W'airen, • - 

Lu. 1 — 1~I — had the misfortune, Madam — I had the 
misfortune— 

War, No misfortune— you gave it voluntarily aud un- 
solicited into my hands, with an assurance that it yas sent 
me by your mistress. 

Mr. U, {Still examinim^ the letters) 1 doutlcaow host 
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• it is, but the more | took at these letters, the less they ap- 
pear to uafe Emily s hand-writing. 

Em^ Can it be ? yes, 1 fear 1 discover a detestable ploU 
Give me leave, Sir, to lo*‘k at the letters. {She lakes the 
leltos from Mr. Harley.) Yes, Aiseveu so, this is Lucy "a 
hand writing. 

War. Lucy’s ! impossible ! * 

Sir J. Lucy's! incredible! 

Mr. II. Lucy’s 1 abominable ! • . 

Mrs. H. Lucy's ! incomprehensible ! 

War. Hut Lucy cannot write : so shi^has often told me. 

Em. Has she so ? I arn sorry to hear it. 

War. Sorry] You mean tto say that 1 have been her 
dupe. 

Em^ Speak, Lucy, answer: how is this? 

Lu. Indeed, Madam, I cannot deny it. John, however, 
will explain all better than I can. 

John. Yes, I will explain, and’ perhaps e^xplain more 
than some persons i\iay wish. {To Emily.) But I must be- 
gin, Madam, by humbly imploring your pardon. 

Mr. It. Begin, if you please, by telln^ your story, and 
then ask pardon. * 

John. Ill brief, Sir, ills thi^ : Mr. Warren was despe- 
rately ill love with Miss Emily ; and said he should cer- 
tainly die if bhe would not favor >1118 adilresses. Miss 
Emily n fu^^ed having any thing I j say to him ; so Lucy 
and I, Sir, I and Lucy, Sir, we, we received the letters, we, 
I say, Lucy and I, Sir, we 

Mr. F. Kept the letters^ and answered them in Mist 
Emily’s name. 

John. Indeed Yis tnie-^rwe wire so wicked. • 

War. Execrable villains. 

John, {lo Warren.) You have, however, no reason to 
complain of us: you would have deceived others, aud’Wc 
deceived you, Jou are but paid in your own coin. {Ta 
the Company.) W’itli Miss Emily lhe case is far different 
-—we have acted infamously, towards her, seduced by die 
gold which Mr. Warren pillaged from our inasterv~l3^yv1tt 
then, > on our knees, Lucy, to OoliciL her paidom 
•kneel on each side oj Emily.) ; . 

Em. Rise both; as to pai'don, ask your oem eodsci- 
cnees whether j^ou deserve it. 
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Mr. Ijchold one mystery explained ; let me pni- 
ceed to the dcvelopeinent of another^ ^dl^ch 1 will 
begin by presenting tf> (lie company — {ue fakes Vl^rfnonf 
by the hand.) Mr. Walson, the only son of an intimate 
irieiid of iniuej Sir Wilfiani Watson, a wt&althy liaroiiet 
in India. 

Em. {nvde) Oh licavens! 

Mr. H. Arc you mad, cousin f 

Mrs. H. Dflty on think, Mr. iVhricio, that can be the 
cranium of a Baro'ncr.s sou ? . 

Mr. F. You will recollect, my good couoiii, that when 
I vent to India, 1 was recommended to the notice of Sir 
William Watson, who hadebeen long established at Ma- 
dras. A short lime before my arrival, Sir William had 
mariied a second wife, young, beautiful, and bauglitv. 
Her imperious and capricious temper soon occasioned a 
quarrel between Sir WilliAui and Ins son, which ended 
ill the youn^mau’s being unjustly banished the house by 
his father and turned liiendless, and almost pennyless into 
the wide wwld. [3fr. Uar/ej/ sighs."] You sigh. Cousin. 

Mr. li. ^Tis ^fiat — ’tis that — ’twas pity Sir William — 
but go on, Cousin* 

Mrs. It. 1 imderslarid \uid dim despise your insinua- 
Mr. Harley ; but say, did V ever make a quanv! 
between you and your daughter ? 

Mr. li. Go on. Cousin, go on ; your story interests 
nie. 

Mr. JF. Young Watson departed for England, recoin- 
mended by Mr. b.verard of Madras to his biollicr in 
London. 1 soon after went up the counliy and returning 
to Madr;A» in iny way to*Kiig!i:»d, found Lady Watson ou.- 
her death-bed, when seized with remorse for her past* mis- 
conduct, she conjured her husband to seek out and be re- 
conciled to his son. My friend charged me to search for 
the youuif titan in lingland, while he endeavoured to pro- 
cure fhtelligencc uf hihi in India, In tliese researches [ 
have been secretly employed twer my arrival, but, 

till this happy moment, without effect ; 1 can now only re- 
gret that numerous accidents have prevented iiiy meeting 
sooner with my young friend, tho' 1 have been six w^eelyj 
in England, and most of the time under Mr. Harley’s 
roof. ^ 
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I ’ Mr, H. Aha ! I understand then , why you were so in- 
quisitive about Mr. Clermont this morning — you began to 
suspect — 

Mr,, F. Even so. And now, this matter explained^ 
Mr. Watson, with your permission, will proceed to the , 
disclosure of what he knows respecting Mr. Warren’s 
malversations. • 

War. It is needless. Sir; f acknowledge my guilt, and 
confess that 1 am justly punished in having been made so 
egregious a dupe by those two inijiosiors.' 

{^Foivthtg to John and Lucum 

Mr. 11. I shan’t, however, be satisti&d with that punish- 
ment. [7.0 the Farmer.'] Thompson, w ill you be so good as 
to secure your prisoners for ifie niglst ; to-morrow you shall 
be released from the charge. [TA /? farmer ami his servants 
lead Warren into the far)n-lioii^c.'\ And now suppose we 
all return to the house. 

Mrs. H. W^hither, if 1 might be permitted to advise, 
Mr. Warjeu should be brought alv^o.* 1 »have several 
skulh of Cheats an*d Robbers in my Cabinet, ajul by com- 
paring them with his, we ni?ght be t^iabled to determine 
the extent of his guilt. » * 

Mr. F. And as you #eeni i^dso to wish, Madani, tliat 
Mr. Watson’s head should undergo a cranioiogical exumt? 
nation, you will probably ask him to be of our party. * 

Em. Hold, Sir, whatever may* be that Gentleman’s 
rank, you, who arc not ignorant of his conduct,' can scarcely 
think of his being received into our society. Let him go 
and impart his good fortune to his beloved Alalhilda, nor 
hope longer to impose on the loo-cCeduIous Emily. 

C/er. What do I hear ? — can,that be the voice of Emily 
—am [ awake, or do 1 dream ? 

Mrs. H. Yes, go. Sir — anecdotes of the female pedant 
with the empty skull will have additional zest froih the 
mouth of a Baronet’s son, 

Mr. H. And so will the lamentations of the poor hen- 
pecked husband. 

Clerr What can this tneati? Mr. Francis, may I apply 
to you — 

. Sir J. [Aside to Fabricio.'} . I can’t conceive. Fab. 
Miky thou hast remained silent all this time, nor attempted 
lo display tliy genius by some master-ticoke. Now 
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tlieyVe all begun to badger hini^^ ^tis the very time for you 
to ihnist in your oar. * 

Tab. [Aside to Sir James.] 1 atn afraid ’tis over with 
06 — however, let’s have one push. [To them.] Mr^ Cler-* 
mont, or Mr. Watson, ]|;should think, can have nothing 
more entertaining or interesting to relate than his own 
adventures^ if we may judge t from the interest they "have 
excited here, and from the implicit credit they have ob<^ 
tained. 

Mrs. H. The hint is well thrown in, Mr. Fabricio. 
We have readily believed his story, tho' wo liave nothing 
to authenticate it btit the assertions of Mr. Francis and , 
himself.' 

Fab. And tho* I have no^doubt that Mr. Francis is- 
sincere, and really believes whatever Mr. Clermont may 
have related to him, yot one does sometime^ see the best 
of nien so shamefully imposed upon by thte worst — r— 

C/er. The truth of my story does not rest upon my. 
own assertions atone; search the will of the deceaserd 
Everard, you w ill^ find me described ds Charles Watson, 
Son of Sir William Watson, of Madras, calling himself 
by the name of Clismont. 

Mr. H. Indeed! I never inew,jhis before, 

C/er. By my request, Sir, it was never mentioned.— 
As to tlie rest, some strange misappr^ension seems to 
prevail here with respect to a lady of the name of Mathilda. 
One of that name I certamly do know, for I had the hap- 
piness of saving her aged father from a prison, .and her- 
self from ruin. There are persons present to whom this 
story is well known; to others it will not be difficult to 
produce proofs of its truth, ^ 

Joha. \Vlbich proofs 1. beg peFmission instantly to lay 
before them. * [JBjrit. 

Tab. [aside to Sir James.] What can he mean f 
cursed fortune, why would you make us Sp^ak ? 

Sir J*^ [aside to Fabricio.] Never.be daunted, man, 
at ’em again,. 

Kntcr John, with RiMAxnd, sommhat elevated. 

Tab. [aside to Sir James.] Great lieaven,^Tliuialdo ! 
then we aie indeed undone; 

Sir J. [aside to Fabricio^ For this tinie. Fab. I do 
tfaink> thy g^Us has played '.hee a slippery trick;; 
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^ • John, Mr- Rimaldo^ beboM die two gentlemen 1 men- 

* tiotied. . ^ 

Rim* I know ’enjt, well,^ and know 'em for a couple of 
as airanl;.we'er-6e*"goadj as . ever cheated a poor p.oet out 
of bis fair earningfr. , ^ 

Ji Scoundrel^ do you pretend to talk dius of a 
perso^i of my rank ? , , i 

Rim* A fig for your rank. 

Fah* [asiiie to Rima1do.\ Be silent^ an^ you shall be 
well rewarded. ' ^ 

lihn. Well rewarded! Sir Janies^ has nothing but 
what he gets at play or by cajoling Madame tl alley; 
Fabricio hits nothing to live on but his wits, and they’ve 
failed him at present ; Mr. IFrancis is rich, Miss Fmily 
*is rich, Mr. Clermont is son to a great Baronet; Kiinal- 
do, thou hast a tetter chance of reward for speaking thair 
for being silent; speak then. 

Mr. F. Admirably reasoned, my honest frietid, let us 
tliert hear all the truth, the whole truth, sftid nothing but 
the Irulh. * ^ 

Rim, Honest friend ! I beg. Sir, yc^i will be pleased 
to observe that I am Rimaldo, the p'^ot,*aiid no honest 
friend For the rest, in^ vino^ veritas, as wg poets say, 
ergo 1 am at this moment incapable of lying. 'I hus it is 
tlicn. Ladies and Gentlemen, we all know that the. 

and the lady Fortune are* personages ,of very 
dilferent tastes, and that the favorites of the forrai^r aie sel* 
domjiujch jcountcnaiiced by the latter. 

Air, F. And so you being a favorite of the Muse$^. 
were somewhat flouted by Fortune. 

Rim. Exactly so, Sir. JN ow Uiis being known to the 
great Fabricio, liiinaldu, s;dd he in an unlucky moment, 
wiieii nature w as abhorring a void in my poor stomach ; 
RimaUo, sard he, wilt thou gain money; — My probity 
hesitated ; yes, fluttered my stomach in a deep and 
hollovr. toiie^ ye$, sighed my purse equally empty, behold 
two' Vote$ against one, most votes )Ou know always carry 
the day ; what then could probity do but sneak away 
in silence. 

Mr. F. Oh the case is perf^tiy clear, and soothe great 
Fabricio — ' ■' 
Rim. iSeeiogviny ai^wer impressed in my Igpjty 
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in my long lantbern jawa ; quit, says he, the mantle of, 
Apollo, assume Uie livery, and bear thfs letter to the coun- 
try house of -Mr. Harley; arrive there exactly at five 
o’clock, and apjpearing as if you supposed me to be the 
person, to vifhom the Iptter is addressed, say you were 
charged by your mistress to deliver it into no hands / bujt 
mine, then retire in haste, and instantly quit not only th^ 
house but the place. 

. Mr. F. Th^ latter part of Which in^^iructions, it shoul^ 
seem, you <iid not observe very rigidly. 

Run. There came such a fine odor from the kitchen,, 
that I did not know how to leave Clapham without be- 
coming better accjiiainted with it. Quitting therefore my 
livery, and resuming my dw& natural form, I hastened to 
re-appear upon these boards, where thanks to the liberality 
of the fair owner, I have been yeVy hospitably entcr-^ 
tained. 

Mr. F. And was Sir Jnines O’Ryan privy to this 
plot? • ' 

Rim. Most certainly. Fabricio fdvored him with the 
office of payma^teir. Sir James was* not very willing to 
accept it, but lie<a4 lenglh produced two live pound notes 
intended as a sop to my jipor probity ; only one however 
reached me ; the other by some unlucky chance rested in 
the coat sleeve of the great Fabricio. 

Sir J. Why, Fab. this piece of history is intirely new 
to me. Faith, your iueei^sed son of Phoebus is telling' the 
zehole truth. 

Fab. He’s an infamous liar. Ladies and gentlemen— 

Rim. Liar, yourself if you please, sublinse genius ; re- 
member ^he mscri[)tiou \vhich you claimed as your writing. 

I haven’t yet, however, told dll the truth. Ladies and 
Gentlemen, the hundrec pounds which Mr. Clerin^nt is 
accused of having squandered away upon a wordd^s mis- 
tress, were employed to, save from arrC-st a w'orlHjV but in- 
digent old gentleman, w hom the great Fabricio 
tbrowli into prison, that a beautiful daughter of sin^^n 
might become more Casily Ws prey. ; * 

Fab. infamous liar^ a^in I say, have you no fear f 

Rim^ Haveyou nb'fi&ar of the old gentleman twei^ng 
you by the n^Se, when you call me so ? ' 
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^ Mrs, H. Pray, Sir, how came you so well acquainted 
with this stoi'y ? 

Him. 1 was employed, to. my shame, 1 must confess it, 
by Mr. Fabricio, as his agent with the damsel, and was^ 
myself a witness to the noble nianjier in which Mr. Cler- 
mont rescued tlia unhappy father from the hands of the 
bailiffs, even at the moment when they were dragging him 
aw'ay. 

Sir J. Truly, Fab. thy usual prudence and precaution 
abandoned thee when thou wert tempted to exercise thy le- 

f erdemain tricks towards this irascible son of Phoebus. 

^oets never pardon plagiarisms, you know. Ha! ha! 
ba ! ' ' 

itfr. IT- Upon my word, Sfr J^mes, I do not see any 
thing in this affair to excite laughter, but a great deal 
to call forth blushes. 

Mrs- IL Indeed it is a most odious affair, and I shall 
i^comiiiend that Mr. Fabricio’s skull may be submitted 
to a craniological examination, as w^ell as Mr. Warren’s. . 

Em* Ah, Mr. Cldlrmont, how cruelly h^ve 1 been de- 
ceived. — Sir James, one who pretends to be a man of ho- 
nor should blush — » • * 

Sir J. At what, Madaip ? 1 inspired to the happiness 
of po^essing. your hand, and found Mr. Clermont an ob- 
stacle to my wishes. In love, as in war, stratagem is fair ; 
if that which I have employed to’ .displace a danger- 
ous rival may be liable to excepflion, look in your mirror, 
you will there find at once the cause and - the excuse of 
my offence, 

Cler. I was then on the point of losing my adorable 
Emily by a base treason.— 'Sir Jaipes, I have already told 
you that 1 detest treachery, ’and know how to punish the 
traitor- 

Sir J. Yoii take a mere joke, Sir, in a style extremely 
tragic. But if you really wish to turn the Comedy into 
a Tragedy, , 03 . my union w'ith Miss Emily does not seem 
very near, I am ready to run you through the body when- 
ever you please tq* call upon fife ' . - . * 

[To Mr. Harley.] . ITie postilions. Sir, who 
hrduglit down Mr. Warren, are clamoroua to kn^;. 
what is. become of him, and insist upon being paid aiid 
No. L N. Br. Th. VoL. I. . H 
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discharged^ if th^ are not to be employed oh die service^ 
for which they were hired. 

Mr.. II. I have uotbiug to db with them^ so they may 
go about their business^ and get their money as they caii^ 
for they won’t see Mr. ^arren to-night. 

Sir J. Hold a moment, Mr. John. As it should 
seem that my company may now be dispensed with at the 
Harleian villa, 1 may as well take die opportunity. [Tb 
Mrs. IJarlei/.] My fair cousin, we part friends ; on the 
great Fabricio let the weight of your anger descend, he has 
firm nerves and can bear it all. Miss E;?uly, believe nue 
I resign with reluctance the hand, to obtain which my in* 
genious friend’s talents have been so deeply taxed. Mr. 
Harley, I am your most 'obedient. As for you, Mr. 
Bimaldo — but no, you are beneath my anger. [Exit. 

Fab. I sliould be sorry to see, my friend go alone, lest' 
seized by the way with a fit of despondency, fatal conse- 
quences should ensue therefore, with the permission of 
thisL good company, I will take the second* place in the 
carriage. As fqr you, Mr. Rimaldo,'^ you may depend on 
hearing farther from me. For the present, adieu^ fa- 
rnisked rliyinestari 

Him. Adieu. ^ ^ , 

Fab. Adieu, stroller ! ^ 

Em. How cruelly have I been deceived. 

Mr. H. How infamously have I been defrauded. 

Mrs. H. How indecd^tly haye 1 been spotted with. 

Rim. That you have indeed, Madam, and you don’t 
yet know all. Tlie , sculls Mr. Fabricio sold to you at a 
high price, pretending that they came from foreign coun- 
tries, he used to get for. a shilling >a-piece. of the sextons 
round London. 

Mrs. H: Ah ! horro., horror. 

Cler. Say now, my Emily, have, I acted unworthily 
towards you ? — shall I not be pardoned f— Oh, speak, tell 
me what I have yet to hope or fear. How ant 1 to. inter* 
pret this silence ? v, t. 

Mr. F. That she has, promised her hand to me, there- 
fore ’tis no longer hers io giVe. But take it, my worthy 
yout^ friend, to you 1 resign it—lw'duld not for worlds 
it should be separated front her heart. [He Jofos 
hands.} , , 
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Cler, Cfenerou^ man ! [Tb Mr. Harley^ It remains, 
Sir, for yon to ratify tbis gift. A3 an humble clerk^ 1 was 
cautious of acknowledging the senttments I entertained for 
your lovely daughter ; as the acknowledged son and heir of 
Sir William Watson, 1 daie hi»pe that I shall not be 
thought unworthy of her band. 

itfr, llm Ah, well, I mus^ say you^e always been a 
good young man, so take the girl, and believe me I shall 
be proud of such a son-in4aw* 


THE END. 
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Ii H the cbauftenstii. oi the (jcinian luami to repre- 
bent vitt a'* tlit rin^ ot tlu lu id This si^k it theore-^ 
tical tiioi in ly Lc trutd to ipctoph^sn ai notions ot the 
liteiai^ sUiduits in tliat coiinti} , if is, indetd, the philoso- 
phical ciioi ot all men, \vho iiiduij^c thiinselves in con-r 
teniplativo retire rneiit lathci tnaii take an actne part and 
interest in the protec. dings ot lie world Tht modern 
liench have pi actically adopted a difieient theoiy : they 
fieem to le/aid the distmetion between vice and viitue as 
consisting in the ^^eeliiigs^ which the appearanee ot actions 
excites ill the iniitJ ot the disinteicsted spectatoi they 
iina< me, that whatever is grand, must tbeufore be morally 
good, and whatevei is i<iean, 'must in like manner be 
morallj Lad. 1 he consequence of this is, that many of 
tho^e things, which are of the highest impoitance to 'so- 
ciety, have lost their value with them, and many actions 
of the most mischievous tendency, by setining to be iidi- 
Ciiluub, aie coiisideicd only as 'venial But the source of 
vice IS ill the heart, the de^^iies of which instigate the voh* 
tioii# c. I the head, and the bad often do ill before they are 
aware ot^tlie eliaiaitc** of their fictions. iMor does the dis*- 
tmction between vice and virtue consist in Sympathy or 
antipadiy, but in something totally independent, not only 
of the sentiment of the witnesses, but of the commonalty 
of mankind. Vice is too dangerous ever to be ridiculous,i 
and the actions of vicious men can never be fit subjects 
tor oomic represfmtation. Tfowever much the human 
heart may iu itself be prone to evil, ifie judgnuut pai-p 
takes of the supenoi nature of the soul, and is always dis-» 
gusted with the acts of vice in others. 

We have been led to make these general observations 
the p^osal of this Comedy, wlfitm V^e a|« informed waa 
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originally written in S^iencb, and trailslated under tbeiiuper* 
intendaoce of the author^ in order to bo repiesented on 
the English stage. As a tianslation, it much of the 
freedom and cheerful e\pression of an original work, but 
the habits of thinking, given to die characteis, aie decidedly 
foreign, and had we not been told that it was actually the 
pi eduction of a toreigner, we sliould have thought that it 
must have proceeded fiom a mind veiy siugiilaily con- 
stituted, Tragedy, whidi is chiefly lounded on the cflfects 
of the passions, may admit of actions, incidents, and le- 
flections, common to mankind ; but Con^dy, w^hich, as in 
the present case, is founded on peculiaiities of manner, 
does not alwa)s admit of the eamc unucisality. 
INTRIGULS oi A DAY*’ H professodl} ail exhibition of 
English manners, and }ot thioughout the whole piece, no 
one appeals to have that constant lemcinbiauce of the 
law, which is the great national peculiaiity ot nmid in the 
English. The play oppns with two persons in »the act of 
committing what every Englishman, who leads the news- 
papers, "knows to be a capital offence^' and although 
swindling and impostuiein a variety of jfvriiiis appeal m 
the piece, not one of the delinguents sctiiis to diead an} 
legal consequence by disco{eiy, and yet they aie all lepie- 
sented as very clevei and knowing persons. We aie 
awaic that similar incongiuities have become very common 
on tlie stage, but we believe they are always thought 
objectionable, except in Farce, and even then they le- 
quire to be veiy adioitly managed, and to have more the 
appearance of ti icks than offences. 

Ilut with thi') iiindamental objection to the alleged 
nationality of the characters, thik Comedy is, ^in our 
opinion, a renpcctable composition, and those wh<» may ob- 
ject to the theoretical error of the author, in lepresentuig 
public crimes as only ridiculous, should leiiuiubet that 

Thu Stkangce,” which absolutely insulted thq com- 
mon feelings of every well-regulated miud, was bi ought 
out with all advantages that*couId recommend it to popis- 
larity. Had th^ scene oT The Intrigues op a 
Day” been laid in any other country than England, w6 
should not have hesitated io class it with the best of tto 
new Comedies, which of late years have been pei formed in 
either of die Loudon theatres. The arrangement is in- 
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genious* and many of the incidents a) e calculated to pfot 
duce a true comic effect* Some of the characters may be 
a little too highly caricatured, but we think the public 
will not hesitate to allow, that they are less extravagant, 
and more naluml, th(.n many that are exhibited with 
success^ and seen with good hiunor. 


END OF NO. J. 
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• * 

. SCKNK I. Agatne?fmon*$ Tent. Bet/tnd the o^**nthg 
a xicw of the Gietian Camp should he d w'/nsed . 
the llotse bhoidd he been in penpectne. The iheiian 
A///«s, cS<\ abbemhled, 

Agamemnon, Menelws, andUiYsi>Eb. 

/!. Tni jrars are past since to these ^-lioi es \vc r ame 
J iistK e arm'd, and with the noblol bands 
That f vei j^loiied in a amor's 
And still ilie Gods detei the tall of Troy, 

Whether high JIea\tn has will'd that other hands 
Shall reap the Igiivc^I, oi, jelcntiug, grants 
Respite and pardon to the ract of Priam, 

We tiiiprofanely may not dare to scan ; 

But toil and battle, wounds atid dire disease 
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ILi\o now so thiiiiiVl otu gallant ranks, that all 
D« jtjcU‘d dioop, and inurnriiiig sjgh lor home. 

() must ten \earws ol valour and renown 
Be 'siimiii'd and fluisirdNx ith a hast* icticat ! 

Must we, who ha\e such chc.idl'ul da\s surviv’d, 

Iwcave inilnlliJl’d the vengeance tijat \\v vow'd. 

And quit this ‘•hori‘,so hallowM wJh the liead 
Of niiijity w nijqi^, and the dust of Ling " — 

Mctlunks I .s* e tJu uj, (shcjwing all lliejr scars, 

AndsUMiiiv poll t lu to the towels ol ’^Fiov), 

C'laiin the gn‘ul '‘ai mice to sooth then diad^s. 

u\Jai. When 1 smvev t.ui hvv leinannng tents, 

And tlie einbiown’d ganiil soldie}**, as thev tend 
'^i'hen woauded fellows, while at t ?>’> ol ilay 
'lliev pensive si* among von sam d I'otnuls 
Wiieit siliiit ie^l|the valiant and iLc guat ; 

J)(eplv I then that ih’stiqy deplon*, 

Wliidi ‘-till entails, fions my doiiKnia: wiongs, 

In 1 v'l 1 « I a 1 I *v t* I ^'oe on et e. 

l.ow lie Ik 1 hiave and now In i Yaine must fall. 

( //s. It fails win n wr lose hopf . Wliat! while tin foei 
Shiinlv and cnslull themselves vvivhin tIrii town. 

Shall the nraiuiaiiniious and ehoh e of fi*eeee, 

'^I’hu*' iTaM’l} hti^ <onip*iie tlasi own ilisgiacc ^ 

1 a t ns tou gv) the woi . ot opt n war, 

\nd trv awhile die chance of stialagein. — 

\s I om ev'uniir in iny tent alone, 

M using ot battles aiui companions slain, 

?sat lapt in fancy, and with soften’d heast 
l iiconseious ponder’d o'er the lap^e of life. 

My youth for ever gone — I cull'd to inin I 
An uiieient metre which niy niiibe reda ras'd, 

Ilow Tioy uneouqiier d still should jirondiy .stand. 

Till picgnaiit Ida had a stiM il produced, 

W hose midnight stall ishould be X^iiaai's loiub : 



THACJEDY. 


18 J. 


» Which ir\} ^i\c iidclJi*, as the ditty wont, 

Was cloeniM a proniiso that, ^\hiJc Nimire held 
Her wonted eour-c, ihe town should ne\ei Lll. 

The Gods, who pionipt llu purpAses of men, 

Did then inspire me with a scheme to woik 
'Jlie stiange fullilinent of this piophecy. 

jliin. O wisest i^iin< e ! sunl von stupendous hoist , 

So long hut dceniM a labor politie. 

To kcej) \our inou from luuiuiuieia apatt, 

\\"as that divine sug«j:cstioii ? ^ 

Lh/s. J‘] veil so. 

Now lot the ainiy he oiiibark’d, anti sail 
where the wt'sleni cajics of ^r*‘iu‘ilos 
C^)nceal the setting sim from 1 lion’s sight., ,, 

A lumdred men, devoted, chosen veih aus, ^ 

With Pvrrluis, placed within the hollow liorse, 

Shall here remain, * 

y/^rr, *And what may then succcetl r 

P/;/s. ''i'he (lods must choose, "i he task he o^n^ to 
The hiiilisof fate. Devoted Tiov, that oft [watdi 

lias built ht'r hopes upon our diseontents, 

\\ ill doubtless pom in r libeiateil tlnongs, 

\\ ho, for a tn)ph\ of this fatal w^ar, 
jSlay draw', deceiv’d^ the ho|'sc intA the lo\\n. 

Mineiva w ills it, and wc should obe}. 

Ihca/iL 


SCENE H. A Portico^ ajjtmlmg a vu‘ic of the in* 
tcrior of T/oj/, 

Cassandra, IIiicrnA, and Priam. 

Cass, ‘ Omens and prodigies frow'ii from the skics^ 
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The winds bdde in ibeir uliispeis, and fiie eaflli 
(-roans ln\>\iiy l>cn(.at}i the coining fate. 

/ / or. \\ Imc ur>vi*s tln^e, child, to this tremendous mood I 
(V/si. Xlif Gods, till-, (lodsof Troy. 

Ifer. ^.Tlion liiisl been ever 

Wildly sublime : in ail tliy scope r»f thought 
Prone to nysteiuui^a id proplkt,!’** boding.— 

Il( t\\ main' einhiren olent 1113 happy 

Sn< ei fuiiisoi hcaiO v, that :dJ blossom’d fair, 

1 ih stoinn Mar,— 11 wusUduj^ winter ! caiiir, 

Auf! Lirsteil and destioy’d. Patient, \c G(»di> ! 

Toe:»'h .-m et ed ini' woe I S‘ill have bow’d, 

And h ii.illjty ndcdit late ii[»pease ; 

[m. m w, 'n un.thi\ solitais fh/\v<^r, 

^e bid Not.r *tdj wrath deA end., 

]^ba'^ i! II felly ihj'itbe iiide pim kai.; \\:u, 

I i..y N >re niaVoinal lieuit lopine, 

i (■ . On., *lear motr< 1, w'iiat a bideou> scioH 
5 niid of J>4*aih dividays in3vnide; j»k\ ' 

Head, I'ljj: 1, t; dier, ail ye Trojans, read, 

It i." the warrant of \onrd's»iial doom. 

Her. Whcie, when', Ca.s&audru, where r 

Pti. Out, oill on Ibis. 

/ fee. %Whilher .so fasts' ^ 

CV^s'5. . To mourn, to weep, to pray. 

I Cassandra 

PrL So strange and wonderful! What may she mean r 
Her frown app dl’d me when I would have thid. 

And with an energy liiviuety stem. 

She aw’d my spirit and insph’d alarm. 

Her. VVe have not, Priam, with beeoiniiig dread, 

Ileaid the gre.it: wa I uing whnh, for ten dire yeans, 

I'lu (bids have published in the threats of Greece. 

Our warlike sons, the heaven... built towers of Troy, 
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* Arc l*kVf ll’d low, friid we are all clofViK elcss ! 

O iiui^l Me who jstiJl have ioumi lu life 
A fl()v\( rv i'u Id, and siininier path loMalk, 

Sustain in (llie snii of (oituiii» si'l. 

And all companions far beliim} us dead,) 

The dark mid- winter of adversity. 

. [Eieunt. 


SCENE II f. 'riio (irecian ^•'‘atnp 

* 

77te same vieh as seen in Smte /• ihe ft )fl of 

i^amemaoii. The (ireana Kirn^s, S'(, asunnhlah 


I ] r/v 9 s r. s and Ac. \ M R ai n < > js . 

Liys. Like the poor rustics, vvheii olTended Ceios, 

With storms ludnuely, interdicts tjieit hopes, , 

From this lons;-lahorM fi.dd our men retire. 

Aga, What incans the connler-march ? TJie ordeis 
\\ ore, 

That every hand slionhl, with its chief, 

Dcliloat leisure toward tluisurfv shore. 

And there abide the fdackiug of the hier/e; 

Which still at noon along the Phrvglan coast. 

Unfurls the white crest of llie summer wave. 

U/i/s. And so the word was gtv’n ; hut while llic troops 
Stood resting on tfieir spears, a sudilen thought, 
lake inspiration, spread through all the camp. 
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That each led squadron, ere the embarkation^ 

Should, as the tribute of their last respect, 

March round the tombs of the iinniortal slain. 

^ga. ''riie Ciods bestaw’d it, an auspicious omen ! 
Who should have wonder’d ^lad our bjiffled aims 
Kxlinouish’d in them all the pride of war ? 

Ihit who, Vlysses^ now remains with you ? 

Siiion of Athens, whoiU vou may lemembei — 
H e w'as the latest ‘that pt^titioiiM 3011 
'I’o jaise the siege, 1 think ^ou know him. Sir * 

\Vc alladnnrM thatimppy eloquence 
With w hit'll, so inode.stK, he >von attention. 

Joa, 'J'ook he occasion in his speccJi ti> tell, 

I low that his helmet was a noble 'rrojaii’s, 

\\ liom hi- had vaiKfuish’d on the very pot 
Wi'cie lltetor slow Patioclus ? 

( //jS, * • Ay, the same- - 

lli‘ has a ^eiiiiis of mu passing sRiil, 

In i:i\iugto the ficiionsof the brain 
'J he r fi tJi ; nd sc 1 of n alilies. 

lJut ho^\ nieainou to profit h}' hi«» ait . 
t/y>. While I, ad\enl’ioii‘, masipied in Tr<»jan aim's, 
IMiiigie imnolired witli tlr'Miivar fluong, 
wretch ih.at La^been left behind. 

Will ])ileous supplh ale, and iiily IlU, 

"rint hn 1 \ Calchas, hy Mniei \ a taught, 

Declar’d that m w»' to tlie hou of (jirecce 
Sliould thobc who sougiil the spoil <»f '^i’loy retuni; 
*^rill W(.ocl3 Ida bud a steed piSiduced, 

'\\ Iiich neVr, witliiu the long-deft ndc d wall 
or l^r’iiir/s City, shoulil admission gam, 

Vitr {l c\*r siab/cd therCy* the augur savs, 

Tt/t J'atcd (» reeks, upon Ike laud or sea, 

/iy foc$ or storms shall perh'h iu exile*' 
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* TliiH shall the hoitjc he oui Pailadmni deem’d, 

Jiiit hoe the soldiers move toward the ^traiui. 

[Exeunt. 


SClCXh'] 1V^ A hall in the palace of f^KiAar. 

// (Council, 

J'lUAM, DnilOBOS, iliNTAS, Jk^e. 

» 

/hv. So fur y >11 aie agieed. The li««j’iing \\ar 
3>ut diairib the kingdom ot its lioblest blood. 

And turns the hue of our prosperity 
Into the siekiv wumiess of decay, 
ilhieas sptfiks not ? 

/Kn. Oft uithefToil vain 

Have J essa>M to rouse the public lu*ait, 

And gi\e it sense of daiigci ; bu^, alu'^ ! 
liike some sad manner, wlio long lias strode. 

With foaining waves and winds and clouded .skicsi 
To .sleei his vessel fioni a fatal coast, 

Seen by the setting sun hoar on the lea, 

J sink dejected in my hopejess toil. 

DeiJ'. Have not the insolent, tli’ obdiuate foes. 
Sworn to the world that they would root us out. 

And shall we talk of treaty and of terms ? 

We know’ the danger, but the remedy, 

The med’eine that will renovate the state, 

)s what we want. 
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Mn. Purge from tlie commonwealth 

The .selfjsjh foul which deadens every heart; 

The mercenary crave.— O never yet 
Stood that state firiii to assailing foe, 

When public zeal was kindled by the touch 
Of private greed, and bloated wealth obtain’d 
The homage that should wait upon renown. 

Nay, look not askingly at one .mother, 

But search your breasts, and tell us jk w it is 
I’hat all the flame of glory fades in Tro} r — 

Yes : our maternal Troy is deadly sick. 

And yellov incagreness preys on her bloom ; 

Her e^e grows heavy and her vision dim 

Too tj lie it is for in her bosom bred, 

• « 

Tlie bidcous cancer of corruption rot^s ; 

And those embracing arms, w ilh which she took 
The injur’d nati6iL> to her fo>t ring breast, 

Arc feebly lifted in her o\Jn defence. 

arc heard.'] 

Pri. Whence come these tumults of unusual joy 
[Enter Ach ates.] 

Jtrh. TIic watchmen, jiosted on the southern wall, 
Say that the gallies of the foe are launch VI, 

And through the generaP camp appear the stir 
And busy signs of bunjiiig depaiture. 

Pri. 'riie Gods of Ilion have with fate prevail'd ! — 
Let our contentious councils here break up, 

And with the joyous and exulting throng. 

Let us our grateful sacrifices pay. 


[Exeunt. 
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SCENE V. A (lardcu, 
IIiU’UBA and Cass\ndua. 


( ass. iVIy Iirart misgives, and in tlio'j»cnoral joy 
Lit s low and lifa\y. To tlie^.s!K)uling tliioiig 
fancy hears a diMnal voM*e reply, 

Liivf ihe ^aiint echo of a hollow tomb. — 

As 1 !ia\e sonielimes seen, or thouglil i saw, 

Uealh-likc anatomy amidst the smiles 
Of virgin heanly in its rosiest dnsli, 

Methinks this clioriis of intemperate joy. 
lias notes sepuhhral, dread and oininot/s.^ 

/7cc. M) sweet CassAndia,*leave these sad conceits ; 
Quit this s<*fpiestei*d haunt ; awhile forego 
Tliy midnight vigils, lest the coiistanl zeal 
Of hol v pii ty, too oft indulged, 

\\ itii fren/v toucli thy lapt religious mind. 

() ye great (iods, forgive me if 1 sin! 

Foi give the trespass of a niother'** care I ^ 

(\tss. Would £ wcKi dead and quietly iiiuriiM^ 

( )r could dispel these waking dreams of woe. 

They rise to vision like the brood of sleep, 

And like the nightmare hold my thoughts entranc'd. 

• 

[Enter Priam and Deifobos.] 

Pri. Unhappy child, can nothing bring thee cheer ^ 
Ca$s^ O yc steru deities I whose dooming frown 
palls black and dreadful on our ancient state. 

Since ye have spai'^d this good old king so long, 
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Wiililfoltl u>nr vi'ng<*jiiifc <aII Ins be* done. 

/bv/‘ Kf'train, Cassiiidia, j!i 1> taiitastn mind; 
Paitake ^'oik i aJ jo' , niuJ ■.haiethc feast, 

Noi scoin tiu I ivv 1 oi btimUous Gods : 

Thty i;ivc the banquet, ai^Hx^^tow tlie sense 
To lelish pleasure ; ^liy wilt thou con veil 
The festal houi to soiiow and lament inj> " 

fV/ss. The fe^td hour! tlu hour of deatli' 

() can maternal rieeuba foi^et 

The staunch dostiiictioii that puisnes htr laee, 

^\nd smile at pageants, which, like wictcii spells, 

Alluie to min irrcti levable ! 

Hcl. Alas, alas, iny child ! thou ^vak^t, with more 
Than inoital spoich, the mothei m my bieast. 

Pi i . Foi hi ai , Cassandi a. H ow Vhy \va > wtu d tauutw 
Renew the anguish of thy mother’s soiiow ! 

Ah me ^ what dfilion Intli possess’d thee now ? 

Why dn-.t djou g;'i/e at me* with l\os so wild 
What fiantie fain \ heuve^ thv lab'iing bieast ^ 

Lift not til} hand-, so 'madly to the Gods, 

Is she distiattid ? Sptak, Cassandia, speak ^ 

Ileai, dismal maniac, hear th} ro\al sire. 

Vii* J'he is, alas, to hei sad father’s voice 
As d(all^ dead, us to his* weeping e}es 
7 he e npse-like pal ness of her fai e appears. 

Soe^t thou not how tlp" mot]i(r stands ania/’d, 

Winiging with niiseiy licr hands for tliee! 

Cassandia, dcai Cassandra, look on us. 

//(f . Alas ! alas * dtaresi Ga^'-andra, speak ! 

What image of iinag iiM horror diives 
The hue of Idc from thy dejef led cheek ? 

Difj\ llir pale lips redden, and the fcaifai toil 
Of the rapt spirit that so strain’d her frame 
Relates, hot ! 
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Pn. , She beckons ! 

^ Ih'if. Iliiijli' 

Tlcc. She speaks. 

Ca^s. 7110 sign, the doing, and thi deed, me one. 

71ie trees au I'ieguaut, and -hall biiiig loith men. 

«\n niibogotl* n steed stands in*lho sl-di. 

Jlis iion bo\v(‘U bursting tain to jwoitls, 

71iat wreathe lliemselvos in tiies. 'riien all is done — t 
71ic leslis o!>s<.ijnv and saiiitiee. » 

/^; /. Ah me ! (^issandra, wheieloic sp( ak’‘-t thoii this? 
What diic phanla-ina bleed-* *lhese lavtlM thoughts t 
i'nss, 'Jlie ^hopht'id, as guards b) night liis loldjj 
Itevus iiom afai the skir oi‘ lia\oe spiead ; 

*rhe eaith shoots iiicteois; on the low'is of 7Voy 
DesUaelion, peuhnu, iVapslur wm^s of ilamV ; 

"riio s;umaif ^ces u ihn a! midnight duwi/, 

V\ liieli tiiiJis til** fi/Liie oioini l»looii> od \ 

*11 e\\(»)\t <n ltho<i<*» < i.(» aI, 

iJiavi?’'; tin v »raagc ll’ * i'e'\*'M.d n>t -I uC ; 

\iid Imn'jiy \i}!wI'h's, jiieknaixl ihiii un<i, ' eu am* 

S(,pM bs ll"" Innniciu liom ihon tU s>n*' i p»* }r. 

//(" . V, ha. In.b*vrs f'4ne\ jascai.ites her 'iiiiid’ 
Cassandiai O oin s\> ( <*t lltssanilia. n-i-^e ! - 
*fhaL whieh thou Joovst nima js^.is a clicam, ^ 

An nnsnh.t mtial por ol the Inain. 

[lo n 1 c.] lst< till . iitlows v)i' J</ve’sniini-'lcrs 

His wrath burns alter, an<l dnow« litem bc^.ne. 

Fn. These Pytinan s must n<»i h»* endin d. 

( 'iLs,s. ay, old man. VV Hkmi with that robe 

Put off the crown from thy dc\ote(t iieaa * 

Trailed and dishonoi’d in the cloUetl mire 
Shall be these sacred ainl anointed locks, 

Whicdi blit the regal gold hath e\ei loach d. 

^Xlrejav’Jiii devious from thy j'-iUied liand 
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Drops innocent from tli} fierce foeniaii^s shield, 
^'o\v art thou down — tin grey hairs in his grasp 
Horror ! horror f is it my father’s doom ? 


KND OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 


SCEXK 1. Tlie Grecian Camp. 

The horse should vot he seen ht tJrs viext\ 
Ulysses. 

How still and au ful now this scene appears, 

As if til’ inert am I fixed tliinj^s of earth 
\Wi’e willi a sulein VI expectation sei/M :~ 

HeiiiLui the islaiiffs iiiicrposing cape 
'J"ho fleet lia.s anchor’d, liy this linui the kings 
Have told llu; soldiers — Should they not consent, 
Wliut then reniains for me f Here I stand pledg'd 
For this great stratagem. With my own fame, 

A hundred brave, the chosen heart of Greece, 
Arc in the hollow of the statpe stak'd 
Upon the use that 1 shall make of chance. 

Grant me, oinuiscieiil Jove, as fortune shifts. 
Virtue still suited to the circumstance. — 

Sinon is cunning, eloquent, and shrewd — 

His youth, his air, and weil-coticerted tale. 
Cannot but prosper. Lo, the Trojans come ! 
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r • 

Entci DbiVOBOS, il^NF.AS, 8cc. 

Deif, ^Tis a stiange fancy, but most nobly forni\b 
It seems to neigh as witli the jiride of blood. 

And with the insolence ot^ sanguine liealtli. 

To snort defiance to the front of Ilcav’n. 

It is a most imperial feat of art. 

And doubtless was for some grt«- purpose fram'd. 

JE/i. The king of Ithaca, as I have L*^ard, 

On some such fabric kept «his men employ’d ; 

And he is not a prince to wear'or waste 
Labor and skill on pageantries and show. — 

What could his scheme intend ? 

\ , , Arc you so rapt " 

See you not how the agitated crowd 
JMenace the noble statue. I la ! look there ! 

Is not that voutfi whom timy have seiz’d a Cireekr 

r " • • 

Let us go near— 

/Eft, There’s mvstcrv in this ! — 

t V 


SCENE 11. ^ Cardan. 

C A s s N I) R A and A c hates. 

Sure now, sweet maid, 1 may some hope indulge. 
Tlie fates relent, and the grim God of W ar 
Resigns the wasted world again to peace. 

Whose cheering plough o'erfolds the bloody tract 
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♦ Of his tliroiic-shaltiiig cliariot, and her doves 
I’nnie llieir while wings where his dark vidtures fed. 
VVhiie lagM the siege, and each snee eeding day 
Ih’oughl siDiiu' jieAv sorrow to thy gentle heart, 

I thought m\ passion wtudd profane ihy 
And iIrh fort^ strove to keep it aw’d and still. 

But, as a bahe lull’d by its tender nurse. 

Still grows ill strength, while shiinh’iing on the breast. 
My love was cherish’d as it Jay asJee{> : — 

Now' ’waken’d by die universal jov, 
i* claims its < wptjctation. 

fV/.ss. Not iiiiobseiA M : no: nor w itlioiit a sigh 
Of maiden tendonle^ss Iras been lliy love ; — 

But liapless me, of eviTy joy forbid, 

haicli wish of Illinois like th’ imhallow’d glow 

Tlial llieker’il in the dread Medea’s sj>ells, 

A eaiise and summons apparitionaL ^ 

OflioMoi passing name ! * ^ 

/ich. }5iit now' the (Irecks, 

No rnoie nn'iiacing, homeward urgi; their llight. 

Cass. Still my press’d spirit fetds no fear reinov’il. 
Between the bow and the devoted \iclim^ 

[iivisihle the fatal arrow Hies: — 

The shaft is sliot, but has not fallen yet. 

Ach. Ah, dearest maid, thy mind accustom’d long 
To din? mis< hancc*.s, and foreboding fears. 

Cannot at once forego its habitude. 

Come, lea\e with me these solitary shades. 

Whose higli-ioof’d bowers, and iuteriiiissive light. 
Would, oit frequented, make the gayest sad, 

And turn tlic dimpled smile of rosy joy 
Pale as the thoughtfulness of melancholy. 

Cass. ’'I'lic blushing bashful ness that maidens fcigii^ 
My chaste esteem for thee disdains to use. 

But O dear youth, belov’d, if J might love, — 

VoL. I. liej.Th, No. 11. 


N 
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A %vild, resistless, fitful fervor, oft • 
Comes as a meteor in the midnight sky. 

And makes my heart each dear idea yields 
As molten wax resigns Uie signet’s form. 

In vain against the impulse 1 contend. 

And seek to shun the dismal charm in vain. 
Hut sure as destiny, and strong as death. 

It rules my fancy, bears me froin myself. 

And makes me ctead to every social joy. 

Alas ! far distant from terrestrial bliss 
Must niy lone spirit hold its solemn watch. 
To warn the coniiiig-oii of dreadful things. ~ 
Hope thou no more— be silent and depart. 


SCENE III. A Street in Troy. 
Citizens. 

1 Qjt. Where is the^-horse ? 

2 Cit. Entering the western gate;^ 

1 Cit. Here let us stop and see it pass along. 

The crowd still thick’ning bars all progress farther. 

I never saw the throng of Troy so rife. 

No, not when Hector, like a*procious ruby. 

Came borne in triumph, glorious with the blood 
Of mighty chiefs in dreadful battle slain. 

The roofs appear like pyramids of heads ; 

On evVy post and statue eager boys 
In clusters hang ; like flow'era in vases press’d 
Th’ impatient ladies from the windows stretcli 
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Their beauteous necks ; and turret, dome, and spire 
Are all o’crcover’d with the human swarm. 

Look, w here on yon tall turret’s gidiiy top. 

One bird-like sits beside the w’cat’icr-cock ! 

Gods! how he flutters ! Oh! he loses hold — 

2 C/7. ’Tis but the distance of his fearful height 
That mocks our eyes. He only waves his cap — • 

1 C/7. Hark ! how exultingly the people cheer ! 

2 C77. The horse approaches, see it comes. 

1 Cit. ^ Where, where ? 

G C77. I saw the head pass in yon open space, 

^Twixt Pha'bus' temple and the palace dome. 

1 C/7. Is it indeed so high ? 

2 C/7. Again it comes— 

1 C77. How vast ! how haughtily, how nobly form’d ! 
Now’ let us hasten to another street. 

" lErenm, 


SCENE IV. tL Gavdeti. 

Cassandra. 

O ye on everlasting firmness thron’d. 
Tremendous and mysterious deities ! 

Why still with visions strange and terrible. 
Must my soul languish like a flowerJess plant. 
That droops beneath the frown of an eclipse ^ 
Did ye not, from your uncreated domes. 
Commission Fate for ah that w^as to be ? 

And come not all things as ye have decreed P 
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What then avail your vvaniiti" oracles, « 

TIjc augur’s wisdom, or the prophet’s ken, 

()i breathed sounds of mortal penitence ? — 

Siiic:e all that shall he is*.with j'ou as done. — 

O ease niy spirit of its dreadful function, 

Ami make me see hut only life’s brief scene, 

'J'houj»h empty all as shadow and reflex r 
[Enter Pr m.] 

/V/. Why strays our dear Cassandra l*ere aJoiip^ 

When all the flow’rs that siiul’d so sweet aiut j^ay, 

Have doft*'d their summer garbs and shrunk to rest ? 

CViA.y. O blessed instinct, that in time prepares — 

Tlic wintVy blast may o’er them rage at will, 

’riiey in their earthy eaves secnirly sleep, 

Bui man, sagacious man, the sire of iir t, 

And chronicler of Nature’s every change, 

Knous not iheV^.ming of adversity. 

l^ri, JJow wayward ilrt thoi*a ! how awry in thought I 
All others see, but as a type of life. 

The falling leaf, the ‘setting of the sun. 

And in the crescent of the changeful moon, 

The reaping sickle of our mortal hours — 
deducing thence a motive to enjoy. 

But thou, in fancy sick, and still perverse, 

^lak’st them forestal chance and expectancy. 

All joy to thee is blasted in the bud. 

CV/.S5. Alas ! it is my comfortless instinct. 

To see that Heav’n, fur purposes occult. 

Hath turn’d the form of things so variously. 

That oft to lure the* destin’d on to suffer 
The falsest promise ever seems the fairest. 

Short-sighted mortals ! Simple victims dooinM ! 

Vain of the wreaths that lead you to the altar. 

Pri, Cassandra, cease, and check this boding grief.— 
The Greeks arc gone, and I have news to tell : 
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Th^ir tents with all the spoil won in the war 
Remain abundoird. But what most wv prize 
Is a stupendous horse. 

Criss, A horse !• w hat horse ? 

Pr/. A statue most magniftcently wrought. 

Which, as a trophy to the tomb of Hector, 

The shouting populace triiiiuphant draw. — 

Ha ! how is this ? distracted girl, be calm ! 

Cass. Does not the breeze that through these bushes 
breathes, ^ 

Smell like the vapor of a ciiainel house ? 

Pri. Merciful powers ! what hideous thoughts beset 
her ! 

Cns.s. Said 3 oil a horse ? 

Pri. How now! what hast thou 

there ? 

Why turifst thou o’er, with such delirioils haste. 

That legendary vellum ? * 

Cffss, Hear me. King! 

This sacred book a sindess sybil wrote, — 

Tlic eldest she of J^yirha’s earth-horn race. 

Hi(‘ leaves are dragon’s skin in Styges clipp’d; 

’’Jlie god-slairi J^ylhoifs \e.noni serv’d for ink ; 

And for a iieii tlie mystic aiilhor«ss 
Did pluck the wing of that accursed bird. 

Which prey’d upon Deucalion’s ancestor. — 

When oiir Palladium, whicli came down from heaven, 

\\ as stoTii, these prophecies were found conceal’d. 
Shrin’d in the pedestal — the juggling rhymes, 

'i’iJI now , in spite of my foreboding mind, 

Promis’d a fortune ever green to "^JVoy : 

But hear, last monarch of the Trojans, hear ! 

[^She reads 
Ilion ever shall abide, 

“ Till a horse from Ida’s side. 
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RreatMesn breathe, and bloocilcss bleed— 

“ Hut natuio never such shall breed.” 

JV;. Tye, fye, weak girl, out on .such bcidam lore. 
Cass, [*II to the siroclf — () for a ih under bolt. 

To crush to spUiiicrs the ciiVjodied fate. 

PrL Where woiild’st thou, maniac ? stay, Cassandra, 
stay. 

^ [^Exeunt » 


SCENE V. A Portico. 

* • PniESTS, &c. 

High Priest, First, strewing flowers, the children shall 
ad\ance, 

Tlieu hand in hand the youths and white-rob’d maids. 

Next matrons, who no loss by battle mourn. 

And warriors still unhonor’d with a scar. 

After in order and in due degree. 

Come those who suffer’d and \\ho still deplore 
The maiming weapon jr the soldier’s doom. 

Great Hector’s widows sh 11 proceed alone. 

The victim next with garlands ye shall bring ; 

And with glad touch let every lyre awake, 

Syinphonious to the choral hyitSns of peace ; 

As to the fane of all the Gods we go. 

The Procession. 


[^Exeuftt. 
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SCENE VI. The Grecian Camp, Night. 

Ulysses and Agamemnon. 

17///.?. The moon is down, but all the clouded skies 
Are brighten’d with the festal fires of Troy. — 

Hall ! who goes there ? > 

^g(u Ul^ss<*s, and alone ! 

V/t/s. How stand the troops r 

ytga, [inpatient to begin. 

Where is the horse ? 

L lt/s. Safe in his stable stall’d. 

The Gods are with ns and the work must thrico. 

Jlga, But how did you succeed ? 

Liiifs. Ajj from the shore 

The fleet departed, swarming from the town 
The populace came rushing to the camp, 

And grasp’d the spoil that scatter’d lay around. 

Sinon, discover'd soon, \vas quickly seiz’d. 

But pled release with such impressive art. 

That 1 myself was touch’d with soft remorse. 

And sigh’d subdued by ]nty. — ^^riience he told 
The fable of the liorse, ahd all as one 
The cred’lous citizens with shouts resolv’d 
To draw the statue home. But, strange to tell, 

A prodigy of awful omen seem’d 
To interdict their suicidal purpose. — 

Tlie priest Laocoon with his sons was there. 

And, full of some protecting god of Troy, 

Utter’d a direful and prophetic ban 
On all that dar’d to move the horse away. 

But while he stood in fervent declamation, 
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Forlli froLii the sea two t^hiliko serornts came, 

^ncl through the awM ie<-:t!iMi2; inullitiuie, 

Together rollin;^ lit. Id iluir !iide<ms wav. 

To vvhe.e llic siic and his two lieljvh s'^ son*!^ 

Stood fascinated to a dii^adful ciul. 

Just as Laocoon rais’d Ins Wands to licavcn, 

*^llie serpents both, as willi one iiistine! inovM, 

Sprang on the yontlis and dinting at the sire, 

That gras|>’d to r^'sene, h«*hl tlirt-i t'n( win'd 
Til W'l idling agony — Astonish’d, all 
'JVeiiiblnig heheid tlie hungry inonste is feed, 

^’or did our shndd’riiig consternation cease, 
surfeited with thc.ir atrocious meal. 

The siialwcs rt'gaiu’d the sea, and nothing left 
Blit bloody* wreok of limljs. * 

j-lga, ^ IJoirihli' doom : 

(^///s. 71ien l)j' iiiiiac’loiis inspiration langhf, 

1 cried, and all tin* fated rajihle join’d, 

TJitit Neptune had th’ avenging serpents sent 
To crush Laocoon in jus hlasplieniy. 

-.'/gv/. Infatuated race. 

L///V. At which die horse. 

With siimiltaneoiis siiengdi they hinrd along ; 

JSroke down die walls for entraiice, and in triiim|;h 
Conven’d- it to die bosom^of the •town. 

When near tlie palact', ihiain’s pious daicghler 
Came wildly out: her hai , di.she^e]^d, flying» 

And in her frantic Jiand a jav’lin glejining. 

Loudly she clamor d to destroy the statue. 

And struck her weaposi furious in its side. 

A groan w as heard : hut,, doom’d this night to perish. 

The Tiojaii' mock’d the royal sybil’s zeal. 

And all i Xiiiling urged their fate along. 

ylgfi. V\ h.at iiicans yon waving torch upon the tower ? 
U/j/s» Tis Sinoii’s signal for us to approach. [^Exeunt* 
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SCENE Vir. The Temple. 

Priests, Priam, Deiforos, &,c. &,c. 

IT. Pfiesi. Pejuice, rejoice, a itiirncle appears! 

Tile \irrmi’s Jieart is firm compacted bone; 

Impenetrable lo the severing knife. 

As to the foe lias stood the Trc.jan state! — 

Eaud \c the gods ; and thou, <) sire of ^IVoy, 

The Monted ofi Viiig from the chalice pour, 
f Priam takes the. eha/liwl 
.Pri. 7\il-ruling I'hiuurrer, siiblimest Jove! 

And all ye dread (llyiiJjiiaii powers, that gujde 
'J'he orbs of fate in tlicir eternal round, 

• * 

Accept tlic sacri/ice that here wc^pay. — 

Ten years of vengeful m ar, ten years of woe, 
n avc roll’d o’er Ilioii in succession dire, 

And sorrow (jncn<diM oiir Jo\, and hope seem’d dead. 

But ye command the raging storni to cease, 

Disjierse llu^ clouds, and with assuring omen, 

(jlivc us the promise of the lialcyon time. — 

11. Pri. Ha! look, see • where'' the wild Cassiindra 
<‘omcs. 

As \vitli demoniac energy possess^ ! 

Enter C A s s A N i) n a . 

Cass. Hold, victim, hold — ^tlie gods point down and 
smile 

When mortals sacrifice, or dare to thank — 

Though all your herds were slain ; though hecatombs 
O’ertopp’d the high cloud-crested Jfia’s height; 

Though your libations flow’d a fuller stream 



202 


THE rRQEHETESS. 


Than issues from thf3 copious Hellespont ; • 

Yea, though the forests of a hundred hills. 

In conflagration lick’d the vault of heaven, 

I’he gods unmov’d Wf^nild still demand from Fate 
The greater sacrifice that Greece prepares. 

TI. Pri, Forbear, forbear, nor mar our solemn rites. 
The heavens by woudVoiis augury declare 
The .strf)ug-hiiilt safety of the T»*oian state. 

Behold the heart ; ’tis incompressible. 

Unyielding bone, firm as our ancient towers. 

Cass. Portentous similarity of Troy ! — ■ 

The heart was dead while yet the v*clim liv’d ! 

Aw'ay thou pal t* ring [)riest! Dar’st thou pervert 
The plain avouch of oracles divine ? 

11. Pri. Strike all your lyres, and chant your holiest 
hymn* 

Nor let her Uiiisphenn’cs amaze the gods. 

[ili/ry/c p/eu/s and a petil of thiwder is beard,'] 

Cass. Silence, yc doom’d. Hear ye how kindling Jove 
Bids the vast thinider drowm your t\v angling strings. 
Mcthlnks they clunk of slavery and cluiins ! 

//. I^ri. Avaunt, avaunt, thou sacrilegious, hciicc ! 

The heavens arc wroth to see their riles profan’d— 

Heed her not, Priam, but the chalice pour 
Ere yet the flame upon the altar die, 

{^Priarn pours the zeiae upon the a/tar.] 

Cass. Ifiood! blood! ’tis blood that shall the aslief 
quench. 

Thine, fatlicr, tliine — O must 1 live to see ! 


END OF ACT 11. 


ACT III. 


SCENE I. A Chamber. ’ 

» ' 

CaSSA N1)R*A. 

'Hm how the black and deadest hour of n'lghb 
And Jill the city, like a fctteiAi victim, 
laes helpless bound in sleep. Aliist L alone 
NeVr know tiu- sweet cblivious pause again. 

But cveiv, while the corporal sense is shut. 

Be doom’d lo feel the presence of Hereafter. 

[F-nlcr He cun A.] 

ITec, Alas, Cassaiiura i 

(2ass, What ! my mother here 

tlec, O I have caught the horrtir of thy thoughts. 
Sleep shuns niy couch, oi brings such fantasies 
As augurs dread ! T^letliinks tiie night, as 'tw'cre. 
Wraps with a double told of gloom, the skies. 

And men arc seiz’d with mo.st unnat’rui drowze. 
Through all the palace mimic death prevails ; 

£ven the sentinel that guards the king. 
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ironrtJ not my trcatlino- as I jmy.sM alo-mij : . 

lint fast in* fatal sJcu'p, K ant on his spoar. 

Cass, The guard asleep ! while by great Priam’s couch 
Death wliets his mighty scythe! W hy came you here? 

Ilec- Methought I lieard the cry of /ij e afar, 

And presently the wild sfirill shiiek of one 
Snatch'd suddenly by Pate: — i\noii arose 
Tumultuous murmurs, and thi' riash of arms. 

(V/6*i. J)r(‘aiht you all this! — li.u>. list, hear yo not 
that 

< 

’Tis done, 'tis done ! Tii Jleav’ii s eternal roll 
The Trojan name is blotted out with blood ! 

JHre. I will alarm the guards -W'hat dost thou see? 
Aught here ? 

CV/s.s\ Now, now f)<‘’‘triu tion tra,mples fierce. 

And Havoc td the shoiddi^r bares his arms 
I'or dreadful 6iy.:upation — 

Her, * Oh Cassandra ! 

IJark ! how' the tiimcdts near ’ 

Cass. W'hat sounds are these f 

JJer. Tear hack the latlice-serecn. 

Cass. Alas! alas! 

1/er. Horror! Ilnrror! llic Cbc'clau slirnits of war! 
Piiani, a^^ake! (iu.iidy, guards ! sleep not to death ! 

(V/.-s. Troy is no more! — f'liaui, awake to die! 

[ I'Uraiif. 


SCENE Ih A Streef, 

Agamemnon, (Jlysses, &c. 

Vh/s, The cry is general, and the guards arc rous’d ■ 
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lliroiigh die bro}.uii wall our soldiers pour 
jSlil! a lesislless deluge. 

Where is VL nelaus : 

///<.. (Maic with a scpiudron of tlie l^parlaii (roops 
'I'o fleleiTs house — * 

And where docs Pyrrhus tight ? 

L JjfS. He and tlu; wairiors of the horse, increas’d 
By lilh'eii Jiuiidred of ihe Argive bands, 

Still ill the citadel. • 

\\ hat part lake you ? 

I /i/s. Tile darkness makes c^onfusion in our work — 
^^liu*' In* the task, if Againeimion wills, 

"J^) fir<* the dtuncs of ^I’loy. 

y/iTft, "I'ht* (lods to you 

Have giv’ii the providence that rules to-night. 

f ///. Ivarh of iny ineii bi’iiis, fasten’d to diLs spear, 

A hsaiul piepaKMi. 

<> pn'si-iMit chief, 

^Ti*' thus you e\er(iia!ice anticipate. 

I Iheunl- 


Sl^KNK HI. J IfalL 

PiMAM, Hi’.runv.and Cassandra. 

Her, O fond old man ! to think thy palsied arm. 
Which but the spasm of despair has nerv’d, 
iMight wield again the sword. — Slay, Priam, stay, 
J-et younger valor breast th’ overwhelming war. 
Nor in the rave and madness of alarm, 

Vaunt tilings impossible. — Alas ! alas ! 

I will iiotj will not, Priam, quit my hold. — 
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O never fiction was by poet feign’d, ^ 

So baseless as* tliis dotage dream of valor !— 

What ! hoar Paralysis ! dar’st thou assail 
The lire and \irath ferocities of Gieece, 

And yet cannot resist Ihc feeble catch 
Of one so wither’d and so weak as 1 ? 

P/7. Unhand me, woman — Hecuba, away - 
It suits not inonarchs in the storms of Fate 
To shrink apprllM. The Trojans < :!l their king. 

[7 oires zei/Ziu/if.} 

T/ie Xv/zg, the f Wilt not the king appear'^ 

Jiei\ Tliey cannot call thee into youth again 4 
Nor all the fury of the Greeks in Troy 
Restore thy shriverd frailty into strength. — 

15iit if tliou tlfmk'sl that aught of llpiie can aid, 

Down 0 ‘i thy •knees -- Spread thy grey hair to Ileav^i, 
Kneel here willj me, and raise tin pithless arms. 

Reliold, \e safe possessrVs of ihe sky, 

Two old, infirm, defenceless creatures here! — 

Oh art thou gone ! * [Exit Pr 

Cass. Was it the nightmare’s spell 

That held me pow erless to prevent his flight ? 

Oh ! — But I will not stir her back to grief; 

This pause in life i^ h> her sulFring rest. 

Thy bosom, imnersal parent, iVaiTli, 

Is ever open to thy h;ii>Iess children ; 

There we lie hush'd, and all our troubles cease. 

[Filter ikciiATES.] 

ft 

How^ now, unhappy ! w herefore corn’s t thou here ; 

This is the liouse of Ivl Isery and Death ! 

jJek. Alas, dear maid, 1 am but as a ghost— 

Awhile permitted in the w-orld to roam. 

And such a haunt belits my hopeless state. 
flee. O PriaiH; Priam !— but thou art away. 
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0 never, never, never to return ! 

Tliy arm, Cassandra, — What, art thou too here! 

Call^st thou be spar’d from that extreiiicst toil. 

Which needed Priam’s frail effectless aid ! — 

If there be hope, why hast thou come to us ? 

Ach, Alas, 1 came but to protect — 

Cass. Protect ! 

Avh. Divine Cassandra 1 though my faithful heart 
Presumes no more, it still as fondly beats- ^ 

1 may not livo^ hut 1 can die for thee- 

m 

Ifci\ Hark, hark, they come — 

[Pri A M The gates, the gates give rvav. 

Close up the portal, build it icilh the dead. 

Her. Sure we can light, yea, cleave tlic i^ir as well 
And uilh as deadly strength as frantic Priam. 

I held him here w ith these grandmother hands, 

Aiul 'twiis but W'hile 1 pray’d tlu^ he escap’d — 

Canst thou, who hast the front of youth, keep in. 

While lotlcriiig Age attempts to lift the sword ?— 

I will myself go seek the bedlamite. 

r Fjxeuui. 


SCENE IV. Street. 

Menelaus, Helen, See. 

Men. Bear the adultress to my brother’s ship.-- 
J -et me not see her, lest those cursed charms. 

Which have so long the bane of nations prov’d. 

Mar the stern purpose of my soul to-night. 

[f/c/e/i is conducted ojff. 

Now fire the building. Stand! What men are these r 
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Enter Agamemnon, * 

On^ brollier, on, to where yon rising fires 
Kindle the night. There P}rrhns and Ulysses 
Disperse the niusteriwg foes; who, lialf* awake. 

With mail unbrac’d, andjarms coufus’dly seized, 
i^ttempt to join. 

il'/e;/. Uehold, at last, Re\eiigc 

IJath sheath’d jny falchir)!i in a iv’*d*s blood. 

Tins was his niansjoii, and is now his pv/‘\ 

And IJcJen is redeem’d. « 

//g«. Advance, ad\ance.— - 

Another time w ill serve for gratnlation. 

[Ej/Y ]SIene!auSf &c.. 

• • Enter I^lysses. 

t 

UU/s. The Trojan soldiers, by /hnieas rous’d. 

Work niirackv pf warfare. All the town 
Is now abroad, and S]ai#ghter#ind Dismay 
llaging, career triumphant o’er the throng. 

The gallant Pyrrhus and his band, like wohes 
Around the shepherd’s fold, beset the palace. 

Wild, on the walls the frantic w'oineii run. 

And, like the demon-hags of Tartarus, 

Shower on our men the missiles of despair, 

W ith biiriiing rafters, and tormenting fires : 

The very wrecks of Priam’s royalty 
Are hurl’d vindictive on us. 

Aga. Is Piiam llierc? 

Ulj/s. 1 cannot tell. The gate was nearly forcM, 

When, with a hideous passion all inflam’d. 

The madding Trcgaiis snatch’d their bleeding dead. 

And with the havoc chok’d the yawning portal : 

The wounded were not spar’d! but rashly seiz’d. 

And flung proinisc’ously among the dead. 

Aga. Hark ! ’tis the voice of Pyrrhus. 
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Soldiers^ on, 

'The rising ilnnies lb our avenging toil 
llcslow a suitable^ but disniul day. 

Enter Pit i am, &.c. 


[Exeu/it. 


PrL Sleeps yet my son, and all the Greeks in Trov! 
Knock at bis door. Awake! rise, sluggard, rise! 
ITeav’ii for our crimes no less atonement claims 

.7 

'J'iian this great sacrilice that burns around. 


Enter An bates. 


Avh. O gracious sire! approach no farther here; 
Murder has lav'd the chambers, and the roof 
Sinks down beneath the gloomy press of lives. — * 

Scarce had our household to their rest retit-ed, 

W'hcii ill the street a murmuring noise aros^. 

Full soon the sound brought cac^ allVightcd wretch 

To his sad destiny. I saw descend 

The Grecian roiifident that came with Helen — 

Soft were his steps, and in one hand a lamp. 

Whose llame was screen’d vvitliin his other palm. 

Pri, Accursed traitor! 

Jlrb. Then I started up ; 

For oft before a fearful vigilance 

Haunttid iny thoughts, and I had mark’d at times 

A wicked purpose brooding in bis eye. 

His Spartan mistress met him in the dark. 

Then heard t speaking deep and vehement; 

And suddenly, with shouts, a furious band 
Of rudiaii Greeks came rushing through the porch. 

AVhat then ensued nor tongue nor speech can tell. 

Pri. None to assist! None! none! 

Arh. Our gen’rous lord. 

Unarm’d, and in the night s defenceless garb, 

VoL. I. Rej. Th. No. II. 


O 
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Unclos’d his chamber. Instantly and fierce. 

As the iell tiger grasps the helpless fait’n, * 

licniorselcss Menidaus — 

Pri. O niy poor boy ! 

Could not the Gods but for a little while 
Have spai’d Deifobos, last of niy sons, 

To aid his wretched father in Uiis need I 
O ye stern Fates, that sit yourselves secure. 

Why is the blow so long withhcul from me ? 

Strike, strike at once ; make not a poor man 
"ilie toy and |Kisliine of yoyr tyranny. 

Filter iKNEAs. 

Eft. Why stand you weeping. Sir ^ Each street and thus 
I'hc fii'ious enemy im;ietiioUb sweeps. 

And will surround you here. Bevond the walls 

• * 

The [icople rally, and there is jct h€>pe. 

Pri. No, no, ylilncas; Priuiii s fate is full. 

By thee, percTirfnce, the Pow 'rs averse to me 
May sa\o the relics of Ar Ti5jau race.— 

.Away, away ! IIow dare ye fight for iiier 
Have not the Cods dcserled Priam r What ! 

W^ill yc against their high resolves rebel t 
Here let me die, a desolate idd iiian. 

Who, in the hoary, heljdess cud of life. 

Beggars calamity of every woe. 

Nay, touch me not- I will not be ’•emov'd, 
lilnler Citizen. 

1 Cil, Ilclji/rrojans, help ! The palace gates arc storm’d, 
Tlie guards are butcher’d, and the Queen alone. 

In rash distraction clamors from the tower; 

But no one comes tc aid. 

Pri, Poor Hecuba! 

Uv’st thou to this ? We have grown old together. 
Gi\cnic my sword. I will myself assist. 

^n. It is too lato — ail striving there is vain— 
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Let us retire to where the people arm, 
lltfore the hlooriliouiicls .scent that last retreat. 

Around the palace all the Greeks combine. 

Pri. Get 3011 awa} ; 1 am no more a kinj;— 

1 am a iuisband! fieciiba, 1 come. '» 

Enter Second Citizen. 

Q. C/7. Prepare, prepare! the Greeks, the Greeks approach. 

[The Greeks enievy aud Ho^lU uilh the Trojfws. Priam, 
gies ()// at the one siite. The Trojans ai'e driven away by 
the Greeks^ who folloic> Priam. The Trojans re-^enter and 
pursue, Irit soon aji -r return witfi jEncas from the same 
side that Pt inm /W/m'] 

Aait, On to the sli. *c with all 3 'e h >Id most dear. 

Th* iiisaliiii* Aies, like their de‘4lro3in*' fires, 

Grew (leie.-r .s plunder. Hope is gone : 

O hapless Ti< y ! my native laud, farewell! 

To dh ;ant regions, and in chines unknown, , » 

Must we (kjecled roam, and wdh tile dole 
Of foreign cliarit}' mix ceaseless tears. 


SCENE V. Vaults under the Palaee. 
Cassandra 

Here, w ill 1 wait the blow of destiny 
Resign’d and calm. How Rum drives without! 

O 

The awfnl temples of the Gods are fired. 

And the proud dome of royalty become 
A raging furnace and a slaughter-house. 

Ilow dreadful is casting down of thrones! 
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The mighty wreck o’erwhelnis the living age:— 

To the far limits of posterity * ' 

Resounds the great concussion. 

A solemn fortitude in this dire hour 
Sustains my spirit ; «ind though oft the drop 
Of fond affection nislics o’er my sight, 

(The filial tribute of a mournful child) 

A holier sentiment pervades my heart, ' 

Which owns^the vengeance of high Heaven deserv’d. 

Enter ITecuiia. 

Hec, The gates are fcAced. O’er us the palace burns— 
The halls and galleries, with dead and dying. 

Are changed to catacombs all foul and grim. 

And down the stairs gush cataracts of blood. 

Canst •thou, •Cassandra, bear a stedfast mind 
Amidst the falling of the Trey an stale ? 

Cas. long, dear mother, has iny sours sad vision 

lh?hcld the low ’ring of ibis fatal night; 

And now, when all its horrors rage around, 

'I'he 'rrojari ruins, burning, and the skies 
Fulling asunder, that the Cods may view 
Their dreadful warrants rigorously fulfill’d, 
it seems but a.s a pagcimt of the stage, 

llec. Came not thy father hcre.^ Where, where is Priam : 
Is he alive lias he escap’d. f* He yet 
May gather the dispersed guards, and save — 
ill-boding prophetess, shake not thy head. 

C) if ihoii art in favor with the powers 
Whose fellest energies are all abroad, 

Aiake intercession. If thoucanst indeed 
Read the portents and auguries of Fate, 

Find me some hope. \ ou turn, and will not speak. 

Ye inesponsible divinities. 

Made ye not me, in \vanton tyranny, 

A queen, a w^i^e, a mother ? What am I? 
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Do not the lleiivens, sybil, when they doom 
Wrelclies to misery, commit a crime ? 

[Heard from 

Forbear! forbear ! it is the King i/c strike* 

Uii/s. O spare him, spare! 

Cas* Alas! alas! alas! 

Pri, Hecuba! Hecuba! 

Hec, I come, I come. 

[FxeuntjCassaudra and Hecuba. 
Uh/s, Slop, i\i/rr/uis, stop, respite the poor old niau. 
Aga. () drag him not. 

Uit/s. Kill, rather kill. 

Aga. He dies. 

[Kxeiini. 


SCENE Vf. A / iezc*<f the Citif burning. 

On the one side a porch, tozcards zdiieh the Cr reeks, headed 
by Agamemnon, are advancing, when Cassandra appears. 

Cassandra, Agamemnon, &c- 

Aga. Onward, ye brave, and finish your great tasks. 
Priam is slain, and Troy burns bright and high. 

Enter and spoil. 

Cass. Presumptuous victor, halt. 

Nor dare to enter here. 

Aga. Ha ! what art thou, ^ 

Fiend from the deep, or goddess from the sky, 

Tiiat stops the Greek victorious at the goal P 
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Ca.ss. Brand of the God», fell agent of their ire. 
Doom’d in ihy turn to feel their fiercest hate. 
Intrude not here s'lerilegious tread. 

This is the tomb of ro^al Hecuba; 

Dar’st thou the awful «anrtu’ry profane ? 

Ev’ii now 1 see, for that thou didst but think 
To pass die porch of this suhiioif abode, 

This last sepulchral refuge of llie Wueeii, 

The direst furies that cijreor to-night 
Gloating survey tliee as their destin’d prey. 

Avaunt, devoted ! Smiling Guilt prepares 
'Fhe secret poniard, or the mingled bowl. 

To welcome thy return, lienee, dead man, lienee ! 


THE END. 



NOTE ON THE PROPHEIESS 


The author of tliis drama seems to have e^ioseii Tlic 
tale of Troy divine, ^ on account of the facilities wliich the 
subject afforded for exhibiting the workings of the j)ro- 
photic spirit. In estimating the merits dl* the piece, it is, 
therefore, less requisite to consider how the fate of Priam 
and his capital is represented, than the way in which 
Cassandra is made to act and speak — She is the central 
figure in the picture : all the other characters are subor- 
dinate to her ; even the city in flaines, and the parting of 
Hecuba and Priam, are but incidents introduced to show 
the metaphysical peculiarities of this character. 

There is not in the plot of The Puopiietess” the 
slightest pretence to invention. The author evidently 
rests the interest of his dratnu on the dialogue, and on his 
selection of incidents, which might have happened at the 
sack of Troy. Nor, in the delineation of the characters, 
can he lay claim to any inventive merit : he can only be 
compared to a painter, who makes a drawdug from the 
story of the Iliad and iEncid. He has given us his con- 
ception of particular persons whom Homer and Virgil 
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have dcsc^ibeclj and his work should therefore be estimated * 
by inquiring how far the sentiments and conduct which he 
ascribes to the different characters are conformable to the 
original models. To institute an investigation of this kind, 
would exceed the limits which we have prescribed to our 
critical sketches ; indeed, upon such a thesis, w e may w ell 
be excused from giving any opinion, because the partiality 
of the world is so justly strong in favor of Homer and 
Virgil, that every altt ni])! to re-eini; 'dv their heioes will 
gciiicrally be regarded as the l^eight of hunuu. oresumption, 
although acknowledged excellence, in all other things, is 
at once th(i rcasr)n of imitation, and the excu^-e for its de- 
fects. In the arts of Painting and Sculpture, the students 
are directed to ^copy the masler-wtnks of the greatest 
artists. Is tliere au) reason why the sdaui rule should not 
govern in the study of Poeiiy f The endeavours of 
pmglish poets to^irtiitale thji metres of tlic f.Jreck and La- 
tin verse have only jnovoked ruhculc — and justly; for 
proper iuiilalion does not consist in working with the same 
instriirncnts by which the model was foiincd, but in essays 
to produce the same effects. WilliiUit, how ever, offering 
any opinion as to the particular nierils of ‘‘Tin: Piio- 
FHETKss,” we may be allowed to say, that we think llie 
Author ought not to he accused gf presumption, in making 
choice of models that are regarded as the standards of 
poetical excellence. 


But although wa feel difhdeiicc in speaking of the exe- 
cution, w e have noi .e in draw ing* the attention of our read- 
ers to the plan of the piece. — It is properly a elo-dranm, 
and ought not to liavc been called a "iVagedy. in tragedy 
and comedy the final e\ciit is the effect of the moral ope- 
rations of rhe dlftorcnt characters, but in llie melo-drania 
the catastrophe is the physical result of mechanical strata- 
gem, 111 the Pruimietess” it is neither the predict- 
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'ions of Cassandra, nor the ciTects of anger, revenge, or any 
other passion in any of the other eharacters, that leads to 
the destruction of Troy. We se<* that the event miglit 
have been the same, although the ihitlior hud made choice 
of another set of persons. He might even have made a 
farcical representation of tlie last night of '^IVoy ! In other 
words, he might have gi'eii only the hidieroiis incidents, 
which probably alleiitlcd the iulroductior* of the Horse; 
and exhibited oulj o..’ciirrences founded on that excess of 
fear which is aiways ritlieuloils ; and whhh, even amidst 
the auf.iJ <-irciim'>tances of a metropolis sinking in flames, 
nndoi'hu'diy in some instances, have taken place, 

lint in regnlai drama this could not be done, because 
in regular tragedy the catastrophe atfects t).'dy tl/e persons 
of the ilrama, and is tlie result of the moral causes by which 
the characters were actuated during tiu; progress of the 
picc<*. . » 
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IN FIVF. ACTS. 



CHARACTER^- 


1*0 Kr> Wary FORD. 
l*Ai)Y Waryfoud. 

Sir Thomas* Sylvan. 

Mi&s iNl liGATivE, Sister to Sir Thomas. 

Miss Sylvan> IXiughter to Sir Thomas. 

Mr. Sylvan, Son to Sir Thomas.* 

C o u N T J.. A C o r R , a French Emigrant. 
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ACT 1. 

I 


SCI^NK 1. A Librarj/. Lord and Ladj^ fVntyforJ 
bitting at a Table; Ms LordsMp reading a Scti^spapcr. 

JLdOliJ) W* Fashion, like the wheel of a spendthrift’s cur- 
ricle^ tliough ever in constant motion, is still only doing the 
>anie thing. The very theatres arc as dull as if Ap(dlo and 
the Muses had never been. They seem to rival each other 
only in trying which shall produce the silliest show at the 
greatest expense. We have had nothing good from them 
since they burnt themselves; but even in that, the sterilhy 
of modern talent was demonstrated. While Covont- 
Garden was yet sitting in ashes, Drury-Lane got up the 
Conflagration still more magnificently, and there was a ru- 
mor that the Opera-House had the same spectacle in 
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preparation. T'hc Pantheon also* made an attempt, but it 
was very injudicious, aiid did not succeed, However, I 
see lliat theic is yet some principle of variety not e.\- 
linct. I'o what particular action of It, >\ngclica, do I 
owe the rare honor of your company in this apartment ? 

hadi/ IV. I am to be at home to-night. 

jA)rd TV. What ! were you not at lionie last night ? O 
fye! 

luttdff TV, Pshaw I Waryford. It is my mascjiK rade. 

[jord 11. *rrn»* ! the papers ha\e ju- ^ been telling me 
of the pirpajutioiis ; preparaliops, they say, the most 
uiagnificcnt dc.scri])ti()n. \\ hat a happy age we live in! 
llonls, halls, and lighted rooms, cantlelabias, cut glass, and 
throats cut, inti ,sp('rjed with a few anecdotes of kingdoms 
desolated, make up die matter of our daily kiio\^ ledge. 
And so 1 an; ind '!;ted, for the jiIeaMiiro of \()iir ladyship’s 
company, to the lam]i-iighler$ and other ai lists, as they arc 
called, at work in tficnlrawiiig-rooius. Well; inusrpierades, 
and all soifs and kinds of public amusements in private 
houses, aie surely very conjugal contrivances, since thus 
they bring man and wife toi^edicr. 

.Ladi/ TV. But will you assume any character 

Ijord IV, Have you not designed a >cry particular one 
for me already? 

Ladi/ TV. Come, come, don’t be petulant, Augustus. 
What character will you take J)o e^ert yourself, and 
try something. 

Lord IV. Perhaps I may c act Cato. 

Lad^ TV. An excellent idea. 

Lord IV. But not the lioniafi fool; no; the othei 
Cato, who sometimes lent his wife to his friends. 

Ladj/ TV, Is it possible ? Can you be jealous? 

Lord TV. Jealous? No, Angelica; Jealousy is the 
offspring of Lo^e, and the dead do not procreate. Poor 
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Cupid was crushed to death' beneath a lawyer’s seal ; his 
•winding-sheet is made of written vellum^ and his coffin is a 
chartulary wherein he lies forgotten. 

[Enter La Cour and Svlvan.] 

How are yc, S 3 Ivan ? Count, Fm glad to see you. [Lord 
IV, takes the Count apartJ] A word. La Cour. Have 
you seen the papers this morning ? Did you notice a para- 
graph about niy wife ? 

J^fi Cour. It is an intolerable libel, my Lord— false and 
malignant — 1 know it is. 

Lord W. You were the author, then ? 

La Cour. What J, my Lord ? 

Lord IV. Poll, I did but jest, seeing you so emphatic. 
J do not like any thing said with an eiiiidiasis; it is like Ita- 
lics in print, or undcilineation in writing, and always incaus 
more than meets the car. 

La Cour. The papers are the posts of c’.vilized society. 
You English boast of}o»Jr frec*doin, but a man can do 
nothing in London without Uic risk of seeing it ])ublis]icd. 

Lord IF. "Ilie newspapers in this respect may be called 
the Gods of Police; but. Count, you may do as much 
good as you please without being afraid of them. Pray 
how liave you happened to bring Sylvan with you ? It is 
to him that the paragraph alludes. 

La Cour. 1 do not think it points at him. 

Ijord IF. No? 

La Cour. He has come to invite her Ladyship to visit 
his sister. 

Lord IF. When do you go, Angelica ? 

Lady W. Go where? 

Lord W. To visit Miss Sylvan. 

Lady W. What do you mean ? 

Lord IF. Not to-day? 

Lady W. [To Sylvan.^ Is 3 ^our sister in town? 
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Sj/h\ The faitiily came last night. 

Tjord fV, Take an advice. Count— »iiever assign motive*: 
to the actions of your friends. J3iit, Angelica, show us 
those mighty preparations of \^hich the journals give such 
note. 

Sj/h. Your Lordship likes a masquerade, 

IjOrd W. Of all things; particularly when tlie iiii- 
masquing is near. 

IE Venn t. 


SCENE II. yl drawing room hi Sir Thomas Si/han*^ 
house. 

Miss Ivrj’TY anci Arci^nt. Kitfjf dressed as a giii, 
n ith a (toll. 

You are early dressed for the masquerade. 

Miss Kil. Have you not heard that our philosophical amit 
has taken it into her head that there is a great risk of the 
world being over-peopled. By way of coniitcracling the 
danger, she is endeavouring to make me n lapse into child- 
hood, until I shall become as Iktle likely as herself of add- 
ing to the mass of suffering mankind. 

Arg. And can you submit to so ridiculous a metamor- 
phosis ? ' 

Miss Kit. It cannot last beyond the day, and I am di- 
verted by the wliim ; for, in attempting to consider me as 
a child, she affords me an opportunity of amply indemni- 
fying myself, by treating her with the petulance of one. 

Arg. 1 wish you would rather think of going with me 
to Scotland. We may easily escape unobserved, this even- 
ing, from Lady Waryford’s masquerade. 
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. Miss Kit. No more of that. Jack. No woman who 
aspires to be lionored as a wife, will be guilt}* of an elope- 
ment. AJy uncle is not very obstinate in liis prejudices, 
and my cousin and Farinly are too much iiitcrrstiHl in one 
another to give us any uneasiness. But see, my aunt is 
coming; get you out of the way, and I will lake occasion, 
from your sudden departure, to plague her. 

[/'JnY 


ivr iss Kitty 5///gs‘. 

Aty Dolly is a pretty ImIjc, 

Slui neither bulks nor cries; 

Her checks are like two rip<‘ t herries, 

And she has charming eyes. 

t) lovely doll, iny darling doll, ■ 

beauteous to hel old; 

So sweet, so neat, so very eoniplctc, 

I never can thee scold. 

Kilter Miss Ne<; .\T r\ h. 

Wg. Cunning toad! She thinks that I did not see 
him, plying the sophistry of iiutnro to subvert my philoso- 
phical ex])criiiiciit. Ditl I rot tell you that you w'ere not 
to speak to your cousin Jack in my absence.^ 

Miss Kit. O ! he’s a most delicious creature, and is so 
enamored of me, you can’t think. 

Miss lias he llic assuranci^ 

Miss Kit. That he has ; and he says I am a goddess, 
and he so kissed me ! 

Miss Neg, How durst you open your mouth to him ? 

Miss Kit. La ! aunt, one doesn’t open one's mouth 
wdien one’s kissed. But perhaps you never were kissed, 
and so don’t know' the way on't. 

Miss Neg. You arc a naughty child. 

VuT . I. Rej. Th. No. n. 


P 
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Miss Kit. I am no child — I’ll not a child any more,^ 
My uncle has brought me here to London town, for Mr. 
Far inly to make love to me, because he wishes my sweet- 
heart, cousin Jack, to marry cousin Nell; and so I’ll be a 
child no more, nor nurse this good-for-nothing doll. Out 
on the creature — I’ll break every bone in its body. 

[Shejiings away the doll; Aliss Negative takes it up.'\ 
Miss Neg. Fie, lie, see how you have broken its nose. 
Miss Kit. 1\ don’t cry, and so ^'an’t be hurt. 

Aliss Neg. Come, come, take poor doMy. 

Miss Kit. I won’t ; that’s flat. I am going to take up 
my degrees. I’ll be Kitty no longer ; but Miss Katherina 
at your service. Miss Negative. I’ll go to the play-house, 
and see all the sights — I’ll pay for a look at the Regency — 
they say as how its arms are not lik(^‘ any mortal man’s, but 
that its right is a lion, audits left a rampant unicorn. 

Miss Neg.* -A udacious impudence ; out of my sight. 

• '[Exit Kitty. 

How vexatiously does nature perplex the wisdom of phi- 
losophical purposes! 15ut perseverance can accomplish 
much — What’s the matter, brother ? 

[Enter Sir Thomas Sylvan.] 

Sir T. What^s the matter ! The gardener writes me that 
on the very day we left Sylvan-hall, some malicious mon- 
ftcr nipp’d out all die staiiiiiis of my tulips, and that I 
shall have no seed tb’s season. 1 had set my heart on 
having a bushel ; by which, in the course of a few years, 
my tulip-beds should have rival’d the seraglio of the Grand 
Turk, but instead of Sultanas I have got only eunuchs. 

Miss Neg. Thaiiki to the genius of the great Linnaeus, 
for teaching me to mar in embryo this wicked and prepos- 
terous design I Brother, if your tulips had run to seed, 
and in each succeeding year the like had been permitted, 
England must have speedily been converted into a bed 
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nf flowers, and wl.at would then have become of the 
Inimaii race ? I glory in the good that 1 have done to pos- 
terity by the mutilation of your tulips. 

Si?' T, Was il you that did it ? 

Miss A'eg. : It was I that did it ! 

Sif' T, She’s mad ! 

Miss Neg. O brother, brother, how often must I re- 
peat that you are no philosopher — The principles of 
political a'conomy arc above your comprehension. I must 
direct iny discourse to topics, better suited to your humble 
capacity. — -Whatever injury you may inflict on the world, 
by precipitating the marriage of your daughter, 1 have re- 
solved to assert the claims of reason, and the prerogatives 
of an aunt, in the disposal of our niece Katherine ; and, 
therefore, I intend that she shall not be married until she 
has reached an age beyond conception — Thus evincing the 
philanthropy of the true utilitarian principltfe, by preventing, 
so far, an overstock of popiilation. 

Sir 1\ Fiddle faddle — you are always at population ; 
never two moons mad alike. Some lime ago you took 
it into your head that man was perfectible, and that 
there was, consequently, no limit to the improvement of 
tilings, and therefore that in time we should have turnips 
as big as stage coaches, pigs like elephants, partridges as 
large as cassowaries, and that the pot would boil of its own 
voluntary resolution. Now your phrenzy has taken another 
tiini; and last week you had the poor cat hanged for 
being brought to bed of an extra kitten. In its place, you 
have taken an Italianized devil, that does nothing all day 
but bask in the sun among my flowers, purring at th# 
roses, as if the creature really had a genius for poetical 
adulation ; but, by the floral games, and cleusyiiian mys- 
teries, I’ll shoot the son of a tabby. 

Miss Neg. Weak brother! 


{^Exeunt n 
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[As thci) go off 071 the 07!c side, Syha 7 i otters frotn 
the nlf 

Mias SvLVAv, sola. 

Atul so for three lea'-oris niy sage papa says that I must 
wed iny cousin Argent — a }oiitli at college, my younger 
by a year. First, he is w ell grow n, ami li mdsonie, — good 
cbmmendable qualities in a husband ; bat so is Family, 
and the propere.st fellow of the two. Yonr first reason, 
papa, has no persuasion in’t ; 'I’hv second, his father is 
prodigi()usly lich, and an honor to the tountrv, being an 
alderman. Farmly is rich enough, and is himself an 
honor to the country, being an independent country gen- 
tleman. An alderman agaii'ist a gentleiiian ; nay, only 
the sou of an alderman — TVloii pere your first reasoti was 
better than this, lliirdly, and lastly, the match would 
be most advantageous. How? to \ihom ? in ^^hat way ? 
To the Sylvan* family : the dead and the unborn! O 
ancestors, blanketted in lead, will it be any comfort to 
you ? But here conies that sill}^ ’squire, my fashionable 
brother. 


Enter Sylv/n.] 

Well, George, how is Lady Wary ford ? 

S^L Divinely ! the finest woman in town 1 It will 
make you of great consequence to be often with her. 

Miss SyL Indeed! L no doubt adds much to yours 
that you are so often with her ? 

Ay/, Certainly, it does. • 

Miss SyL A great honor, truly, to be thought of, much 
in ilje same way as her ladyship’s lapdog. 

Sjfl, Yon talk as innocently as if your godmother had 
been a fairy — But I/ady Wary ford expects you to spend 
the afternoon with her ; and she comes to invite you. 
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• • 

[Enter Lad\ Wauyford.] 

Tjtuhf Jr. AJy tlenr Helen, I hope your brother bus 
siiccccclcd, and that 1 shall have lUc | Measure of your cxnn- 
pany all this afternoon : we shall ne quite alone till the 

cvenh];5. 

AJiss St/L Your ladyship must excuse me for declining 
so great :::i honor. 

iV. l]a\c you heard then vvliat ‘ .scandal dares 
to say : ^ 

AW". S/jl. I ]javc. 

hadi/ jy. ii i?. b«‘neath ine^ iiiy dear friend, to notice 
caluinnv but ns it di.-.liiibs Lord V/aryford, it is my duty 
to prove how false it is. 

AWss Si/L \ shidl l e nnv't happy if you can do so. 

Wadi/ JV . 15 ut you must ajsisl me. 

^Wss Sj//. fn what way? * 

hffch/ /( . By allowing *inc to have as nuicli of your 
company as possible. 

Sf//. The world wouitl tlien be convinced that there^js 
no truth in the imputation. • 

AWss Sf/i. f niii too obscure a personage to take Lady 
\\"aryford’.s reputation uflder iny protection. 

*S'y/. You are rude, Helen. 

Ladj/ JV. I cannot blame her— but, my dear IVIiss Syl- 
van, there is not a particle of truth in the story : and the 
frankness of my declaration should convince you of iny 
innocence. 

Aliss Syl. Would it not be quite as well if iny brother 
were to abstain from visiting yonr ladyship ^ 

Ladij JV. The thing has been too publicly circulated 
to allow of such an arrangement. It might be said that 
his visits w'ere forbidden by my lord. 

Aliss Si/l. Or that he was tired of your ladyship ? 

Si/L Helen, Helen ! 
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Miss Si/L Your invitation is confessedly for a particular 
purpose : it is therefore proper that I should consider how 
far 1 can, with propriety, take any part in the plot. 

Si/L This insolence is not to be endured. 

Lady f'F. Be you quiet — Miss Sylvan is right if she 
suspect us. 

Miss- St/L And he is very bad if there be any cause. 
Give me time to think of this, and your ladyship shall 
have my answer before diunei. 

Lady W. At all eveiitjp I expect you at Wary ford 
House in the evening. 

Miss SyL 1 shall be ruled by circumstances. 

Lady W. O you must come — till then, at farthest, 
adieu, my dear friend. 

Miss SyL Adieu. 


END OF ACT L 



ACT 11. 


SCENE I. A Librmy in Warlord Housif 


Count La Cour and Lady Waryford. 

La Cour. You must be cautious and vigilant as 
Who could have thought that the listless Waryford should 
have been so roused by the sneer of a newspaper gossip i 
You must abandon Sylvan. 

Lady IF, There is no danger — this energy in Waryford 
is like the effect of galvanism, a twitch in the eye and 
a start in the limb, but the subject is dead. Trust me. 
La Cour, Sylvan has no interest in my heart ; but while he 
helps my pecuniaiy wants, it is fair that he should have 
something for his money, and the vain creature is content 
with familiar notice. 

La Cour, But consider the value of your Reputation : 
he may not always be content with empty smiles : be 
may ask what the world believes he has already. 

Lady W. That thought implies a doubt of mj affection. 
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Can you, who are so dear to ine,oso doubt of my. 
fidelity ? 

La Cour, Tliink not of me — think only of yourself. — 
Lord Wary ford is not the sort of easy man that 1 thought 
he ^vas — His quickness this morning has alarmed me — 
His iiidifferency is, I fear, negligence, not indolence. He 
has often threatened you with a scpaiatioii — Such an 
event, at this time, ^^ollhl he as fatal as a di\orrc. 

Lad^ JV, How f 111 way could it aficct your 

place in niy affection ? ^ 

Ijfi Codr. You would be excluded from the woild — 
fthut out from all those friends, on whose jnoli table ac- 
quaintance 1 chicfl) depend. I cannot, Angelica, afford to 
deal with damaged quality. The purse grows light as the 
reputation fails, ' and the stinted stij>e\nlb of secoUvl-hand 
wives afford nothing for a poor dog like mo. But see, 
your liLishaud is ci*iniiig this way, and we mU'Jt be speak- 
ing of other things. — >io, it will not do; that character is 
not suitable to the appearance of your I/ad}.ship. 

[Enter Lord Waryford.J 

Come in the crisis of debate, my liord. I am in vain at- 
tempting to con\ince }our Countess, that the character 
which she speaks of assuming this evening will not suit her 
Lad} ship. * 

JLord W, Pray what is it ? 

Ladif IV, I was thinking of thc\cblal. 

Isord JV, Yon! you a vestal! No, no, that will indeed 
not suit. The Count is a man of taste. Take Calista ra- 
ther, it w^ould be much better. 

La Coiir, Aye, the fair penitent. 

Lord JV, Would she could act it well ! 

La Cour. Or Cleopatra. 

Lord JV, Fie, Count, O fie ! to think that her Ladyship 
the part of a faithless Better miderstood 
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.than described. But, Count, what character take you 
vourse]]'? 

JLa Coiir. My old blue domino must servo again. 

JLad^ IV, Do, ibr goodness' sake, get another — you 
have looked blue long enough. 

hord IV. That was a poor pun, love. But, La Cour, 
to please her Ladyship, you shall liave a new one. What 
colour shall it be ? 

Jjodi/ IV. Red, Count, let it be red. 

JjOid fV. To help the blusly^s of his gratitude. 

IjU Cour. Your Lordsliij) is witty to-day. 

Jjfidj/ IV. 1 cannot siuTer this any longer. La Cour, 
your arm. 

Juord fV. Shall it be scarlet? 

La Cour. An youtpiease. 

Jjoj-d IV. [jehispers La Coiir,^ Find out what disguise 
Sylvan conics in. « * 

JjG Cour. Depend on hie. 

leant Lady W. and La Cour. 

Juord IV. A I'recious pair ! 

[Exit Lord W, 


SCKiNE n. A Room. 

Volume solus. 

What shall f do The life of a reviewer is, alas ! far 
from being a safe one. My back has scarcely yet forgot- 
ten the horse-whipping, which I received from an enraged 
iitlior, for a libel, which, in a malicious moment, I had 
unfortunately written. The same cruel wretch has de- 
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prived tne of half the plrasures of life,' by threatening 
publish the affair. I dare not look into the newspapers, 
lest the vile story of niy abjectness be in them — 1 dare not 
assist at the damning of a new play^ lest 1 see myself on 
the stage, and, with the horrid mimicry of dramatic ex- 
travagance, thus declaring my ill-starred destiny in soli- 
loquy. 

[Enter 1.4 CouR.] 

Well, Count, what speed ? What sav'i her Ladyship ? — will 
she intercede ? — shall I get the place ? Not a word ? 

Ln Cowr. I am exceedingly sorry to be obliged to tell 
you, that she declines to interfere. 

Vol, Not interfere ! Why does she refuse 

ILa Cohr. Motives of delicacy. She [toA/s^ers.] 

J' oL O the worthless woman ; just as 1 stood in need 
of her patronage,, to allow herself to be found out. 

La Cour, Hut I do not yet dfispair. 

I oL 1^111 glad of that. 

La Cour, 'riiere is an instrument, w’hich, skilfully 
employed, can remove greater obstacles, as well as moun- 
tains. You must use it — Lord Waryford is but a man — 
and all men have their jn*ice. 

To/. Must he be bribed? Alas! all I have in the 
world will go but a little way towards the purchase of a 
Lord. 

La Co 7 /r. But ^here are other things that do as well as 
gotd« 

Vo/. That’s very true ; paper does as well ; but. Count, 
the law ! the law ! 

La Cour. You misunderstand me— I do not allude to 
money. Money, my friend, is the meanest of all things ; 
there is nothing so mean that money is not given away for. 
Those, therefore, who go to the moral market with that 
commodity, only show' their ignorance of the trade. Fiat*! 
must be your’s. 



A COMEDY. 


235 


I oL If fluttery \sill do^ I earn give his Lordship enough 
jf that. 

La Cour, But how ? how will you give it 

VoL ’Faith, you puzzle me. Count. 1 don’t know — Do 
tell me how. 

La Cour. By his valet. 

FoL Well. 

La Cour. Secure him — He is accessible to the force ot 
money, and the price of his patronage* is not beyond the 
reach of your means. ^ 

Vot. I’ll give the fellow twenty pounds for his good 
word — L will indeed. 

La Cour. Twenty guineas may do as a retainer; but 
more will be wanted in the course of the suit. 

Voh But what will he do for me ? 

La Cour. I vidll explain. When he observes his Lord- 
sliip in negligent good humor, pleased with trifles, and 
disposed to please, he will softly, as it were from a dis^ 
tance, allude to you and the place. Some other time, 
while dressing his Lordship’s liair, (during which operation 
the mind is always ductile and complacent,) he will state 
the business more fully ; and thence, from day to day, as 
opportunity oilers, he will continue to ply his dexterous 
intercession. 

. * . . 

l ol. What complicate machinery is necessary to set the 
promotion of a worthy man a-geing 1 

La Cour. For each time, after breaking the ice, he will 
expect a fresh fee. 

Vol. But how shall I apply to the valet? 

La Cour. I can assist you. Have you the money ? 

Vol. Never was any thing more lucky — 1 have just re- 
ceived the sum, in payment for two sheets of animadver- 
sion, written for a bookseller, to blight the prosperous sale 
of a work which he had petulantly refused to publish. 
Repenting of his own folly, he endeavours to damn the 
author. 
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La (\jur, I low is that f — Let me aiiderstand you. — 
This is a SOI t of Madiiavtilism quite new to me. 

/ o/. Indeed! I should have tiiought that your kfiow- 
Icdge of tiie world would have taught you more than that. 

La C(t<n\ No, my friend ; we men of the world arc ac- 
customed to regard you Ift^Tary characters as the only per- 
sons with wlioiii the pii;iei|)Ie of urtue is preserved pure. 
We think dial hy your simplicity the vestal liie is kept 
alive in ll:c woi!d. * 

/ ol. l^uh, Count, you know belter. 

]j(f C niy Iionor I do not. 

I u/. Is thert3 no quacking among physicians no tricks 
among lawyers ? no hypocrisy among preachers f And 
couhl you believe that the other liberal professors were 
loss like the rest of mankind ? 

ha Vour. But I had imagined, that, as the agt' of pa- 
trons was past, lli« booksellers bad become the protectors 
of authors, ainl took no part in llVcir cabals. 

/ oL Then you were mistaken — booksellers have 
not only their own spites to indulge, but they liud it pro- 
fitable to set authors by the ears. 

La Vour, 1 might have thought so ; for mankind delight 
in quarrels, and the booksellers arc in controversy, what 
the innkeepers are at boxing-malehcs, and the army con- 
tractors in war — they thrive hy tlie vices of iiidividuals and 
the folly of the public- But, after all, what could the 
authors do without them ? 

/ ol. I'hcy w ould have to turn tlicir ow'n booksellers. 

La Coar. And why not? 

/ 'ol. The dignity of their character. Count — the dignity 
of the literary character ! 

La Cour. Aye, there it is — authors nill think them-* 
selves superior to the rest of mankind; and the conse- 
quence is, that they are universally the most helpless of 
the initnan race. But 1 >va.s not aware that the book- 
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^ sellers ever iiuJ tl^e presunipiioii lo ionn any opinion of 
the contciils of books. 

I oL No! that’s \ery oiKI. Lord, Count, how can you, 
N\ho know so inucii of life, be so ipnoraii?? Are not the 
booksellers men in autliorily, ami \K)t as lijo scribes : and 
do \ou think tliey nevej^alk as such ? \V!iy, Sir, there is 
a felhiw that does not Ljjow poetry from prose, except by 
the shape of tlie letler-prcvis, am! the name of the author, 
yet he \’iill give yo'i, in the twinkling ■ of 'a few pages, as 
tiecibivc an opinion on tlie merits of a \vork, as if he were 
actually A [)oiio. Indeed, wen* the (iO(9|H|H^to oflcr 
one of liis own com])ositions to a IiO«d»)BbookselIcr, he 
would soon have reason t<) believe that the worhl has pro- 
duced more than one JMida). 

La Cour, Thank Heaven, my wits never led me lobe- 
come an author. 

f' ol, lint if I Lad not been one, I sh«>ii-yd not liave had 
tiicse note s to give }oii. • Having no practice at the bar, I 
M as obliged to turn critic, and, longing for oflicial employ- 
ment, 1 am necessitated lo ingratiate myself with the 
booksellers. But, Mitb your assistance. Count, I may be 
able lo extricate myself from tliis state oj‘ degradatiou, 
this pandering to the malice of men in place or power, 
statesmen and booksellers, 'i here, lake the notes. 

La Cour, ''i'haiik \ou. IZy die by, Llr. Volume, do 
you know his Lordship ? 

f of. No; would that I did! my own peisonal address 
might then have some efl’cct. 

JjU Cour. 1 will introdujee you. (^ome with me; M’c 
may iind him at home about this time, ''idic Countess has 
a rout to-night — You must be there— 1 vvill procure a 
ticket for you. 

Z' W. You are indeed a friend — this is indeed pplitetii^ss. 
— But urbanity is the indigenous growtli of Trance ; in 
England it is an exotic, and never comes to 
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SCENE III. A Dratei/ig-room. 


Miss Sylvan, and Miss with a Parcel. 

Miss Kit, I will give my aunt a fright. 

Miss S^l, I entreat you not to play this farce any 
longer : assume your proper chararter^ and disregard her 
nonsens e. ^ 

Miss^KKK^kt were possible to mend a foolish under* 
standing by talking, all that you have said, Helen, w'ould be 
mighty proper ; but fools can only be taught by folly, and 
my aunt must feel that she is herself ridiculous, before 
she will refrain from attempting to make me so. 

Miss St/i. At any rate, play no tricks with these things. 
Honeysuckle is ir. the hall, and waits to take them home. 

Miss Kit, I cannot resist the^'temptation. 

Miss Sj/i, But what do you intend to do with them ? 

3Iiss Kit, iTV/iispersi] 

.Miss Sijl, In the name of modesty, I conjure you not 
to pretend any thing so indelicate. 

Miss Kit, No prudery, cousin ; women have the pri- 
vilege of saying w'hat they please when men are not present 
— but here she comes, — 


[Enter Miss Negative.] 

O dear what shall become of us ? [feigning.'^ 

Miss Neg, How now, Min:., what have 3^011 there f 
Miss Kit. [Jlffects to conceal the bundle^ Nothing 
jou see I have nothing in my hands. 

Miss Neg, Move from your place,— move, instantly. 
Miss Syl. Do Kate, don’t be silly. 

Miss Neg. iPushes Kitty axmy^ and seizes the bundle^ 
What is this f what are tliese ? An infant’s frock, a cap. 
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^aiiotlier and anotl^er ! For whom arc these i What new 
monster is about to be added to the consumers of the 
means of subsistence. 

Miss Kit, O pity my poor cousin ! 

Miss Syl, GoodiMfi^Jvate ! do yon allege it of me ! 

Miss Kit, Indeeo^llped^ she could not help it! 

Miss Sift, Heavens ! are you mad I 

Miss Neg, [To Miss Sj/Ivan.^ Let me look at your 
shapes. 

Miss Kit. O don’t be rnde ; think of her unfortunate 
condition. 

Miss Si//. I can endure this no longer. 

Kit. She thought I would not tell. — 

Miss 1 am thunderstruck ! 

Miss St/l, She is trifling with us both. ' 

Miss Neg. Approach not me, you incontinent slut : 
Do you know, Kitty, who was her seducer 'f 

Miss Kit. 1 will not tell that. 

Miss Neg. He ought to be shot ! 

Miss Kit. But lie may marry her yet. 

Miss Neg. Marry! He ought rather to be shot, that 
the world may have room for the addition he is making 
to the mass of suflfering mankind. 

Miss Si/l. I beseech you, madam — 

Miss Neg. Well, madam ? 

Miss Si//. This is all a trick ; these clothes were 
bought for Honeysuckle, the gardeiier^s wife ; the poor 
creature has had another child. 

Miss Neg. Keally ! I declare the conduct of Honey- 
suckle and his wife is little better than crim con. How 
inconsiderate is Nature to allow such things! How durst 
you, Miss, presume to trifle with me — out of my insulted 
presence, instantly, I say. [Kxeunt. 
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SCENE IV. A Library, 


Lord Waryford 




Farmly, 


Lord W. And what may be the business that has 
brought you to town ? 

Farm. Matrimony. 

Lord IV^Yo u are a bold fellow to venture on a town- 
bred wife. % 

Farm. Not quite so bold as that. 

Ijord W. Who is she ? 

Farm. Miss Sylvan, the daughter of Sir Thoman. 

Lord W. An old attachment ; but the faithful loves re- 
side still in the groves. 

Farm. You seem pensive. 

Lord W. Not 1 ; I was only thinking that there could 
not be a fitter moment for communicating some notion of the 
comforts of inaturnony than when a inan is on the point of 
marriage. You have come to me, Family, at a moment 
when 1 stand in need of a friend, — an honest fjiend. Have 
you heard any thing about George Syl\an and Lady 
Waryford i " 

Farm. My Loril ! 

Lord W. His atle'Hioiis to Angelica affect me little ; 
but according to the maxims of that old rascal, the world, 
the business has become so public, that X must interfere. 
Nothing is bad in London, so long as it is unknown ; and 
this affair is now oo notorious, that it of course is very 
bad. 

Farm. You astonish me ! 

Lord W. Come, 1 pray, put on a negligent face : these 
looks of grief and surprise are quite obsolete ; consider 
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where you are, — liiis is one of the most fashionable maii- 
*910118 ill f^oiidon^ — Yiiis, man^ is VVarytbrd-liouse, — But — 
Your face, my thane, is as a book \\hcre men 
May read strange matters.” 

r had not been long married whej [ discovered that An- 
gelica, with all her vig or ^ understanding, wanted tlie most 
essential j^art of a vvoina!^ the heart. 

Farm. Sylvan is silly and vain ; nor do I think she 
would be seduced by him. * 

Lord TV. lliere is no seduction in the case : if there is, 
he is not tlie seducer- But I \tdsh you to assist me to dis- 
cover the truth. To-night all the world with his wife and 
family are to be here. We have a masquerade, and it may 
help us to the discovery. Yon look too much affected. 
Believe me, I have been long indiflFerent about the woman, 
I wish but for a goo3 reason to send her home : my re- 
spect for her family will not allow me to^ d'^ more. The 
disgrace of a public exposi|re would break the proud heart 
of her father ; and if she be guilty, what would the prose- 
cution of Sylvan do to me ? — i cannot make money by the 
dishonor of - my wife w'ithout degrading myself ; — but we 
are interrupted. 

[Enter La Cour and Voll me.] 

La Coiir. I have the honor, my Lord, of introducing Mr. 
Volume to your Lordship. 

hord IV. I am indebted to you. Count, for many 
umusenients; I have heard of Mr. Volume’s celebrity, 
and I aril glad of having it in my power to make his ac- 
quaintance ; I have long desired it. Gentlemen, be 
seated. — 

f''ol. Your Lordship honors me by such flattering con- 
descension. That a name so obscure as mine should be 
remembered by your Lordship, is a proof of the excellence 
of your Lordship’s memory. 

VoL- 1. Ref, Th, No. 11. 


Q 
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J^ord W, Indeed, Mr. Volume, I do not remember it 
M’ithoiit some reason : — You have given me cause to re- 
member you. 

VoL O my Lord — 

JLord }¥• I am very* sensible of >our critical acumen ; 
I have felt the force of your wit. 

VoL You do me infinite honor. If ever youi Lordship 
publislies, which, for the .sake of the public, 1 hope your 
Lordship will 'not long delay, 1 will endeavour to do 
jaslHe to the merits of the work. If it be anonymous, 
J hope your Lordship will ' apprise me. 

Jjord W, Otherwise, peihaps, without my name, you 
would not do it justice. 

V oL If we grope in the dark, my Lord, there is some 
risk of giving the friend a slaj> in the face, whom wc would 
gladly take by the hand. 

Lord W. Very true, and 1 think you hit Jerry Switch 
pretty sharply. It was a very facetious article of yours 
on that unfortunate. 

Vol, It is a rule wilh us, the reviewers, in criticising the 
works of men of fashion, to indemnify[ourselves for the fas- 
tidiousness with which they affect to treat us in society — 
wc regard them as poachers in literature. 

Lord W, It Nvas so that you treated ha])less Jerry : 
yoiir introductory paragraph \.as to the point, and pointed 
enough, as he thought. 

Vol, I am astonish’d that your Lordship should recollect 
such a trifle. 

Loril W. It began, 1 think, thus: ‘^We,” the critics, 
ahvays conscious of tlicir destroying pow'cr, like other 
tyrants, use the social pronoun. — '‘We,” said Mr. Vol- 
ume “ have to lament that our young men of fashion” — 

V oL Pardon me, my Lord, the paragraph ran thus. 

We have to lament that among other follies of the age, 
** while one class of our young men of rank makes degrad* 
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ing exhibitions qn the coach-box and race-ground, ano- 
tljer violates decorum still more offensively in the ca- 
pacity of authors : imitating the poets as clumsily as 
their compeers attempt to practise the dexterity of the 
groom and coachman. The snbwy breadth of margin, 
in their publications, indicates the hyperborean sterility 
of their genius, and tlie rarified phenomenon of the ty- 
pography, is no less demonstrative of the emptiness, 
paucity and parsimony of their ideas.” * 

Farm. Who is Jerry Switch ? 

Lord IV, A very particular friend of yoiir’s. 

Farm. Indeed ! 

Fol. Your Lordship then knows the puppy ? 

Lord fV. O very well. 
f'ol. Who is he ? 

Lord W, Your most obedient servant to command. 

I oL O Lord ! • 


LND OF ACT II. 



ACT JIT 


SCENE I. . A Room, 

Miss Sylvan and Farmly. 

Miss SyL I am reluctant to think so ill of my brother 
— he could not have pressed me to go to her ladyship, had 
there been any guilty intercourse. 

Farm, You do not suspect half her stratagems. 

Miss Si/l, If Lady Warylbr^ be making business for 
the lawyers, I should rather suspect the Count than my 
brother. 

Farm,. Why ? 

Miss SyL 1 cannot tell, but they appear to know more 
of each other’s thoughts than could be respectively under- 
stood if they had not private conferences. Had they beeo 
strangers to me, when I saw them last summer in the 
country, [ should have taken them for man and wife. 

Farm, You surprise me by so curious an infer- 
ence. 1 suspect that a stranger among the Londoners i& 
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• somewhat like a 'person who comes from the fresh air 
into a crowded room. People who live constantly in the 
dense moral atmosphere of the metropolis, are little aware 
how much the best of them arc disagreeable to those ac- 
customed to a purer. Put will you visit Lady Wary ford f 

Miss Si/l. Do you think I should ? 

Farm. You are too nice a judge yourself, my dear 
Helen, of what is proper, for me to offer you any advice. 

Miss SyL Delicacy perhaps should forbid me from 
going even to her route, bvt there are cases in which 
prudence for myself must give way to greater duties. 1 
will go to the masquerade, to observe George and her, 
w'heii they least expect to be noticed. Put let us go into 
the next room, for 1 hear my aunt and somebody with her 
coming this way. * \^Kxeunt» 

[Enter Miss Negative and Mr. Volume.] 

Miss Neg. 1 confess, sir, that these o|)inioiis much per- 
plex me. One thing I should be glad to know, and that 
is, why the world was made at all ? 

Fol. There you are right ; — but since it has been made 
we should endeavour to know w'hat sort of a thing it is. 

Miss Neg. Very true. 

Vol. Then — If we are Plutonists,look around; ashes and 
cinders everywhere demonstrate, that the great globe and 
all that it inherits was prepared like an earthenware uten- 
sil in a furnace. Again, if w^e become Neptunists, shells 
in the mountains, and fishes in the stomachs of the hills, 
are no less conclusive in favor of the aqueous theory. 
But my hypothesis, at varisfticc with every other, recon- 
ciles all these contradictions. 

Miss Neg. Superior man ! 

FoL You have heard of Hindoo antiqiiit}^, and Chinese 
chronology. 

Miss Neg. Certainly I have. 

FoL No doubt also of Noah’s ark. 
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Miss Neg* Yes, long ago, before 1' became a student 
of philosophical causes. 

oh A comet, you know, it has been thought, occasioned 
the flood. 

Miss Neg. Well-r- 

Vol. Comets, vulgarly speaking, are a kind of roving 
vagabond worlds. 

Miss Neg, Libertine planets, Mr. Volume; for they 
seduce, by their attractions, the others out of tlieir orbits. 

VoL Comets being then v'orlds, it iollows, that the one 
which destroyed the Antediluvians must have been in- 
habited. 

Miss Neg, I am rather inclined to think that their in- 
tense heat must be a salutary check on population ; how- 
ever — 

Fb/. Now what would you think, if this earth, this 
identical orb wlrlcli we inhabit, were no other than the 
selfsame comet which destroyed the Antediluvians ? 

Miss Neg. If we are indeed living on a libertine planet, 
it would account for the disposition of mankind to cause a 
superabundant population. No such excess could arise 
in a sedate regular world. But, Mr, Volume, what 
grounds have you for this opinion f 

F t>/. The ark, you kno^v, is all ?hat survived of the Ante- 
diluvians. What was to have prevented the comet while 
making the deluge, from whisking off the ark witli its tail, 
and in the pourse of accidents, thereby placing it upon its 
own back f If you admit this, you will not refuse to allow 
that the coniet may have become successor to the old 
world. 

Miss Neg. Certairly pot. Fate may have given it the 
reversion of the place. 

Voi. Then if the Hindoos and Chinese were the 
original inhabitants of the comet, their traditions may. 
true as well as ours. 
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Miss Neg. But, Mr. Volume, what has become of the 
comet’s tail ? O! you are, perhaps, of Lord Moiiboddo’s 
opinion ; and comets certainly may lose tlieir tails as well 
as men, 

I' oi. Or a comet may be only* a planet in the tadpole 
state. 

Miss Neg. I hope there is no reason to think so; be- 
cause that would imply that planets breed. 

A thing not at all unlikely, when you consider the 
number of new ones that hav^ lately come to light. 

Miss Neg. Mr. Volume, you do not think so ? 

rol. Why not f 

Miss Neg. Breeding planets w^ould, indeed, be an evil. 
Infinite space would become inadequate to contain their 
enormous progeny. , 

lExeunt. 


SCENE II. An apartment in WaryfordAiouse* 

Lord WaiCy^ord and La Cour. 

Lord W. Count, one might think by your enthusiasm, 
that you were actually in love with Miss Sylvan. 

La Cour. 1 would, if I could afford it. 

Lord W. You think then that love is a matter of cal- 
culation. 

La Cour. Docs your Lordship not yet think so I 

Lord W. How ? 

La Cour. It is the characteristic of youth to be governed 
by passion, of manhood to rule passion, and of old age to 
bewail the death of passion. 
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Jjird fV, In the way of love you mean ? 

La Coifr, And \ct jMiss Sylvan is so charniinpj a 
rrcaluic, that even aj'e might, without afifcctation, — 

Lord IV. Calculate how much it might cost to buy her. 

Im Cour. Her turn <Jf niiiul resembles your Lordsliip’s. 

Lord W. I hope then you think her very sensible ? 

La Cour. It is to be regretted, that Lady Waryford's 
sentiments do not accord vvitli your Lordship's. 

Lord IV. VVny ? 

JjU ( 'our. Because your mutual ii ‘tends would other- 
w ise have a satisfaction which they cannot now enjoy. 

Ijord TV. Explain yourseJf- 

La Cour. They regret that you are not a single man. 

Lord JV. It is indeed a great pity. 

La Cour. ’^'uur title and estate, how'ever, may work 
miracles. 

Lord IV. Not,yvith Miss Sylvan, — She is engaged. 

La Cour. But changes might be wrought. 

Lord If . You forget, Count, that her lover is my friend. 

]ja Cour. I’'ricudship, my Lord, is a very comfortable 
thing. It cnaltlcs us (o eat our dinner cheerfully; to 
walk about socially; and when we have nothing more 
interesting to d(», it furnishes ns with inducements to write 
Icltois, Blit in ad the serious business of life, friendship 
is often a great jinjuiihinent. ' 

Lord H . I doubt. Count, if you ever found it so. But 
to what does all this tend ? 

La Cour. Does not Lady Wary ford and Sylvan afford 
you a vista of freedom ? 

Lord fV. To the point, La Cour; lam interested in 
what you say. 

La Cour. I'he paragraph in the papers to day — 

Lord IV. Well? 

La Cour. Why may not your Lordship allow sufficient 
proof to be obtained for a divorce .? 
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Ltord TV. The k\<ea does honor to jour knowledge of 
iiiy character. 

La Cour. Lady Warjford divorced, you might then 
marry Miss Sylvan. 

Loid TV. Excellent! * 

La Cour. And her brother might marry Lady Wary- 
ford. 

Lord Ti^. Better and better ! I will think of this. 

TjU Cour. Bravo, my Lord, shall I endeavour to faci- 
litate the denoiienieiit ? ^ 

Lord TV. No sir — [Ex/7 La Cour. 

1 have often been sur])riscd at the lax principles of this 
fellow, but the danger of his company never affected me 
befon;. How have 1 been acting, that he has dared to 
think so meanly of m^ ? — Sparker. * 

[Enter Sparker.] ^ » 

Spark. My Lord. • 

Lord TV. Have you ordered a scarlet domino for the 
Count 

Spark. I have, iiiy Lord. 

Lord If . Order another to be made exactly like it ; I 
wish it for myself. 

Spark. I thought your J^ordship w^as to be an Emperor. 

Jjord TV. [ arn not so anillitious : I will only be a spy. 
Sparker, provide yourself with a masque and domino, and 
attend me all the evening. 

Spark. What shall I do with the dress for Cato ? 

Lord !V. It was that, vvas^ it, that made you think I 
meant to be an Emperor ? 

Spark. I thought Cato had been a Roman Eiiiperoi'. 

Lord TV. I admire your erudition, Sparker, but let the 
dress be also ready for me. Let it be understood that ( 
shall appear as Cato ; — say nothing of the red domino, on 
your peril. 
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Spark. Rely on me, to the shedding' of niy blood for, 
your Lordship. 

hard JV. How now! Sparker, in heroics ! —but I for- 
get irvself. — Have we any company to-day at dinner.^ 

Spark. Only the Count and Mr. Volume : Mr. Volume 
is in the library. 

Jjord !V, Is he ? then I will take myself to him. J[Exit. 

Spark, lie begins to see through the Count. [Exit» 


SCENE 111. A Lihrart/. 

Loud Waryfoud and Volume. 

1' 

Lord fV. The collection is not extensive ; I have en- 
deavoured to fill the shelves only with such authors as are 
supposed to have treated best of their respective subjects. 
These books on the upper shelf, so conspicuously gilded, 
contain, with the reviews of your friend Jerry Switch, 
some biographical notices of the critics. You will find 
your own character among them ; it is in the third 
volume. 

yd. Your Lordship cannot conceive how deeply I am 
impressed by the generosity with which you have par- 
doned my impertinence. 

Lord IV. I have respited only, not pardoned, Mr. 
Volume. These biographical memoranda were not col- 
lected without design. By way of passing the interval 
happily until it arrives, read what I have said of you. It 
will afford you some foretaste of what you may expect* 
Go lip the steps ; I will return to you presently. 

[Exit Lord IVatyford. f olume. ascends the steps 
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g Vol. If I could 4iave foreseen what was to happen, 
and had but written a flattering review, who knows wdiat 
his Lordship might have done for me, since notwithstand- 
ing the severity of my strictures, h< treats me with so 
much familiarity. He might, perhaps, have promoted me 
to a seat in parliament : — There my talents obtaining that 
applause which I am conscious they merit, I might have 
attained the highest employments in the sjate. But let 
me see w hat he has said of me ; — ^^Fhis is the volume i 
[rer/f/j?.] A person of some classical reading." Person, 
is a very cold epithet ; — but he was mortifled when he 
wrote this ; — he did not know me then. [reads.~\ “ but 
destitute of knowledge of the world, an egregious syco- 
** pliant, and constantly practising mean tricks to pro- 
cure political promotion.*’ — Lies, lies, libels ! — [Ac tears 
the AooA.] Ha, who conies here ? 

[Enter La Cour and the CouNtESs.] 

La Coar. Nothing could be more unfortunate. 

Lady tV. How did it happen ? 

La Cour, The pawnbroker refused to lend the jewels 
without a deposit. He says that except for court and 
six private parties during the w'inter, you had agreed not 
to ask them. I then thought of Sylvan, but not having 
time to call, 1 sent the old rascal himself, and by a blunder 
of the servant, he was shown up to the father instead of 
the son, when the fatal explanation took place. 

Lady W. What shall we do ? 

La Cour. Save yourself if possible; acknowledge to 
Wary ford that you owe money to Sylvan, w'ho, presuming 
on that claim, has made degrading proposals. 

Lady TV. 1 have already used this expedient too often : 
it will not serve again; every thing to-day conspires 
against us. For Heaven’s sake. La Cour, raise what 
money you can, and redeem some of my jewels for this 
evening. 
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La Cour. Ton my honor I cannot command twenty 
pounds. I M^as reduced to the necessity of relieving 
Volume of a few notes^ on the pretence of bribing Wary- 
ford’s valet. 

VoL O Villain, villain ! 

this moment Lord Wary ford enters and the Act ends.'\ 


END OF ACT HI. 



ACT IV. 


SCENE I. A Library. 

% 

Lord Waryford and Farmly. 

Farm, But how do you mean to proceed ? 

Lord fV, I will appear as Cato, and afterwards pri- 
vately change my dress ; circumstancc.s from time to time 
will instruct us in what else may be necessary. 

Farm, Is there any way in which the Count can be em- 
ployed ? * • 

Lord W, No — none. I cannot trust him. He would 
think only of making profit of the business. 

Farm. How is it, that with such an opinion, you allow 
him to be so familiar in your house P 

Lord W, Really, Farmly, *you are absolutely the ghost 
of the golden age ; I dont mean that of the poets, but of 
the guineas. — Your ideas, at least, are twenty years out of 
fashion. Why, man, I can neither tell you how 1 became 
acquainted with La Cour, nor in w hat way he has grown to 
be one of my friends. He is found in all the well-dreaded 
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mobs of the metropolis, and were you to ask a hundred of 
those who invite him to their parties, ninety and nine oV 
them could tell you only the same thing. The hemisphere 
of fashion has many wonderful phenomena : besides the 
regular planets of nob lity, and you fixed stars of country 
gentlemen, there are evanescent meteors, w'hich but 
glitter and disappear, and now and then a comet for a 
whole winter outhlazes all the other orbs. But such won- 
ders soon retire; and as no one could tell from whence 
they came, no one tliinks of inqiii; ing into what region 
they depart. * 

Farm, To \\hich order of luminaries does the Count 
belong ^ 

J.ord JV. You woidd puzzle a philosopher. — Farmly, 
he is an emigrant, a sufferer by the delirium of his roun- 

I 

trymen. 

Farm. Sar rather, my Lord, one of those who aban- 
doned their country to the fule and enjoyment of the 
worthless. 

Lord W. Well, well, he stands at least in need of our 
assistance, and one should forget his faults, in order to 
remember his misfortunes properly. 

Farm. That, Waryford, is liberal — but it is not prii- 
dent — 

Loid JV. Prudent! I wassiever a worshipper of Pru- 
dence, and to say the truth, bad as the world is, I would 
not, after all my experience, wish to alter my practical 
religion. The errors of liberality are readily pardoned, 
but a man to be always prudent, must be sometimes 
mean ; and I woiild rather be blamed for generosity, than 
trusted for cunning. But hark — some one is coming.— It 
is Volume ; be has a still more awkward apology to makq 
than for his criticism. 

[Enter Voi.UMi:.] 

Fo /. i know not w hut to stiy. 
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Lord JV. Well, Sir. 

• l^oL Ah me ! how stern he is ] My 'Lord, 1 want 
words — 

Lord fV. To say what. Sir ? 

Fo/. If your Lordship will hav^ the coudescctision to 
hear what I have to say. 

Lord fV. Proceed. You said? 

Lol. O Lord! 

Lord IV. Do you address yourself to me#? 
f^ol. If I could express the feeliiij^s with which lam 
affected when I reflect on yoiii^ Lordship’s goodness, con- 
sidering how much that condescension has led your Lord- 
ship into an opinion which — 

Lord JV, Go on ; 1 am all attention. 
l oL 'Die confusion which I endure at tjiis moment, is 
fiiflnitely greater thaii your Lordship’s goodness. 

Lord IV. In what respect? , 

Vol. It is impossible for me to express, in adequate? 
terms, the wanton attack, which, in an unguarded moment, 
your Lordship’s library drew down on iny devoted heafl. 
i)J 1 am mad! undone, undone, iindfuie ! 
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SCENE II. A Drmciftg-Room, 

Sir Thomas Sylvan sings. 

Some talk of Polyanthus, 

And of Anemonics, 

Of Crocus, and Acanthus, 

And some of sccnt<-'il pease; 

Hut of all tliatgrow in gardens. 

There’s not a flower I know 
< With such a fal, lal, lal, lal. 

As the tulip in full blow. 

Sir T, lleltdi! iiiy dear Helen ! ^ 

Euler Miss Sylvan. 

4 

» 

Miss St//, Well })apa ; what’s the matter r 

Sir T, It’s all settled. 

Miss St//, Settled r 

Sir T. And the first Monday of next month is the day . 
The ceremony shall be in our own parish church. 

Miss St/l. Dear me — I hope you are not going to marry 
again — Consider wdiat people w'ill say, — at your age, papa. 

Sir T, Hussey, it is yourself.* 

Miss Si/l. No! am 1 to be married.? Pray, who is 
the happy man .? tor the last of my declared lovers were 
discarded two days before we left Sylvan Hall. My first 
was SirTowder Dash; he bow-wow’d a great oath, that, 
if 1 would have him, he would drive me through the 
world, four-in-hand, himself. 1 was hugely tempted, but 
afraid of my neck ; so w^as off with him. — My Lord Mar- 
rowfat came next, and assured me, ou his honor, that he 
would, for my sake, renounce fat cattle, and escort me to 
every gay resort — at market, or at fair, no doubt ; but the 
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ti^nder was not accepted. — To him succeeded Gabby Ver- 
bose, die Member,, who made me a most able and argii- 
ineniative spcecli, . on the utility of marriage in general, 
and the exj'.edieiicy of my marrying him in particular; 
but when the question was put, the Noes had it. — Then 
came Colonel hlourisli, with alf his blushing honors 
thick upon — his face : he too was repulsed: and, softly 
sweet in Lydian measures, came the Honorable J^illy 
Disllcli, from Oxfoid, with a sonnet. Alas! poor poet ! 
he pined in thought, and with a green and yellow melan- 
choly, being unalih' to outlive Delia's scorn at Sylvan Hall 
— departed that life in a post*ch:iiso. 

^lliLse were the piiine in orj^' and in might, 

The i\‘st were long to tell.” 

NVr 7\ Y(hi aie a wicked girl. But, to be serious — 

Si//, Well t^cn, to be serious, *and to speak 
gravely, which is an active iiiodificatioii of seriousness; 
for gravity is seriousness, and to be serious^ is*to be grave. 

Sir 1\ 'Ihit, tut ! You ntust receive your cousin Argent 
as your destiued Imdmiui. 

Arj> ^ Si//, But, Sir, f am of o]>iiiion, that my cousin, 
]Mr. John Argent, son to the wortliy Alderman of that 
name, is not destined to be iiiy husband. 

Sir T. Do rellect. Is he not a han(isr)me young fellow : 

jMi.'is Si//, lie is — biil^— 

Sir T. But what? 

Miss Si//. 1 don’t like him. 

Sir 1\ You don't like him ! 

Miss Sj/l, No. 

Sir 2’.' Why? 

Miss Si//, Because J chm’t. 

Sir T. What is your objection ? 

Miss Si//, Dear me. Sir — we never have any object ion 
to those vve don’t like. 

Sir T. Whal is it ? 

VOL.I. ReJ.Th, No. H. R 
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Miss Sjji. Well iheii. Sir —only think of his legs. 

Sir T. Whai*s the nuitter with them? 

jlJIs.i Sf/L On second thoughts, they may do : but then 
his face, iiiy dear |Kipa —his face. 

Sir T. Surely there’s nothing extraordinary in his fare. 

/I//SS- Sj/i. '’J’halV: exhctly whai I tliink. 

Sir 1\ Pshaw ! Tleien; 1 shu!) gjow anery. 

JI//..S Si//. iSly dear Sir, Argent shaii never bo my hus- 
bau.d. 

Sir 1\ Did yf>u not tell nn , ]‘»st night, tliat your hand 
was free f ^ 

A/is'i Si//. I did; but r have since seen I'armly : and 
were you to ask me the saint* qucFtion again, [ could not 
give you now the same answ er. I v^ill certainly not marry 
without yom anj^robation ; and 1 know you love me too 
wh IJ to think of forcing me to inavry without my own. 
Besides, Sir, Argt nt anti niy cousin K:;te )i:i\e been dt;- 
voted to oi^e am iher since they were children. 

Sir 1\ Otkls dc;vil.s! 1 sliali grow like my sister, and 
think the getting of children a plague and twil. Weil, 
well, ui\ dt‘ar girl, your deolaralion *u rph' .es me; but 
etniie into my study, wlu :** wt* may not bt* intcrruptotl, 
anil j(>usult Ikwv 1 am to gi t e\ti iCa!ed Iroiii the assuraiiee 
that I have given to your uutde. [ Exeun/. 


SCENE HI. A llnoiti. 
La Co UR and Volumk. 

/' o/. ('oimt, Count, iiiy dear Count, 

Tjfi ( Wdiat now ? 
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I uL O r am ruined, beyond recovery lost. I am sunk 
•to the bottom of despair, 

Ijft Conr. A\ Iiat has happiaied ^ 

/ <>L 11 is Lordsliip nuikes a tool of me. 

Im ( '<tar. N that all. ^ 

/ o/. lie laughs at ino — lie must Ih’ink me mad — 'There 
is not a bedlamite that laies as I have ra\ed. 

Ijft C'intr. Ila\e you committed any new faux-pas? 

/ of. Wlun he told n-e that he was himself*,! erry Switch ; 
nor when I heaul you tell the Countess that you had cheated 
me ; nor when he found me o*ii tlu‘ sU ps, with llie torn 
fragments of iny own memoirs in evidence against me ; 
all werenotlTmg to this new inisforlime. 

L<i Conr. lie trampiil, and tell me wliat has happened. 

I of. I'he very it coiieelioii of my contusion is itself 
confused. I went to* olier an apology for leaiing the 
book — blue stars danecd liefore my eyes I beuan to 
.speak - -he cut me short — I Jclt as if the pillars of the 
earth were giving wav — L was struck with lh(‘ perplexity 
of 1 label — I said, 1 kmnv not what — he laughed, and 1 
uni undone. 

!,(i Ctntr. 'i'liereis nolhinj: to Iroul le you iti nil this. 

Coi. No! 

l^n Conr. lie only laughed, you say. 

! ol. W as that nothing:* • 

/irt Conr. He might have kicked you out of tiie room. 

/ oL Vijry true; ’faith, 1 never liionght of that. There 
is some eoinfort in being only laiigheil at, when one has 
run the risk of a kicking. 

IaH Conr. OoiTl make yourself uneasy ; this is no gieat 
matter. 

I ol. Tin glad you think so. Hut 1 sliall never be able 
to look him in the face again. 

La Conr. Take no notice of it — forget it— come to the 
nras(|ucradc, as you iutcuded, and meet him there as if no- 
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thing had occurred. If you can, you may reconniieiui 
yourself anew to his good graces by some agreeable per- « 
soiiatioii. 

/ ol. I will, I will, ill what character do you think 1 
ought to appear? , 

La Conr. The one which you can do best. 
f oL '^Dicn I’ll play Hanilot — 

“ To be, or not to be? that is the question.^’ 
lean do justice to Hamlet, I flatter myself. The elegant 
melancholy of the philosophical i'rince, is quite accord- 
ing to my natural manner.-- 

O that this too, too solid flesh would melt, 

“ Thaw, and resolve itself into u dew !” — 

What do you think of that ? 

, [Exeuuf. 


SCENE IV- A Dressirig^Hooffi. 

Loud and Lady Waryford. 

La (if/ fV. Alas ! my Lordj 1* have been unworthy of 
your kindness. 

J^ord IV, I have long thought so. 

Ladj/ f V. My indiscretions can be no longer concealed. 

Lo 7 'd IV. And therefore, 1 presume, you intend to make 
me your confidant. 

Ladi/ IV. I confess that I have been imprudent; but I 
have not been guilty with Sylvan. 

Lord IV. With wdiom then ? 

Ijad)/ W. O spare your reproaches. 

Lord IV. Is this but a repetition of your old way of 



A COMEDY. 26'1 

• paying new debts ?’ What is the extent of your imprudence 
witli Sylvan ? 

hadi/ TV. No less than fifteen hundred pounds. 

Jjord TV. And he claims rcmiii^^iation in the way you, 
no doubt, led him to expect ? By iny honour, Angelica, 
you are full five hundred more chaste than I should have 
given any woman of fashion, like you, credit for. 

Lad// TV. I can plead only infatuation. • 

Lord TV. If 1 thought you really sensible that you had 
done wrong— * 

Lad// TV. How shall I convince you ? O, Augustus, I 
throw myself on your generosity. 

Lord fV. You have already done this too often. In one 
word — things have come to this point, tli^t I will not pay 
Sylvan. * 

Lad^ TV. I must pawn ray jewels then. , 

Lord TV. If you have resolution to do that, I shall be- 
gin to think you rcclaimabic. 

Lad// TV. But can a woman of my rank submit to such 
an ignominy ? 

Lord IV. The ignominy lies in the cause, not in the 
cure. 

Lad// TV. May a Countess, then, pawn her ornaments ? 

Lord TV. Yes, any tlfiug — to redeem her honor. 

I.ad// TV. And if I do this, wdiat may I expect from 
you ? 

Lord TV. That I shall not think you quite so bad as 1 
fear you are. 

T^ad/ IV. O, Augustus! 


END OF ACT IV. 



Acr v 


SClilNf'. 1. I Sint t>l' I fUfi luicitfs i)i l\ (irifjnnl i lo(i>c. 
The ifUfcr rn()nii> appvftr filled ait h eoinp/i/u/ ii} itm^fjne. 

La C o u r anil Lad y W a r v f o r d . 

Ij(i i I5r on j^iiard; \\ in yloril lias jiroviiLil a 
(loinino similar to S>lvan\s — A \\^,'i*il to Uii* wise — 

L*idif II . Seek out Sylvan ; j;*ot from him an acknow- 
Jeilgiiifiii ol’IiaMiig . cciveit fikoen Imiuhvil pounds. 'jV-JI 
Warjlord that I have | iwnoil iiiy jewels to raise the mo- 
ney. Away. See, \V ary ford approaches. Count, Count, 
when Miss Sylvan enters, hring her to me. 

[Exit Coi/ul, 

Enter Waiiyfori), as Catv». 

J^rdlV. V thought you incaiit to play ‘‘the serpent of 
old Nile.' 

Ladff n . flow' could I, without Jewels : 

l.ord / » . What! have you taken my advice ? Is it pos- 
sible ? Have you really pledged llicni r' 
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Ladi/ n . Could I do otherwise r 1 am not dead to 
sliaine — 1 hud no oilier alternative. 

Lord II , If this he true, and no trick, you shall not 
have any reason to repent the ten 11 ) 01 ^ 1 }' privation. 

Ladif /r. Am I so low in }oiir esteem, that you doubt 
4ny sincerity: 

Lord IV. Are you really sincere } 

}jady IV. That my jewels are pledged, *and iny debt to 
Sylvan paid, you sliall soon have better jiiotif than niy 
assertion. Hut this is no place for such (*onversation. 

l^rd JV. You arc either better, Angelica, than I could 
have hoped, or worse than f have ever thougiit. 
lit i(es/s Cillery and pat/ their rcspccln to Ladi/ IV. ichogoes 
of}' nil ft //uoy/.] • 

Lord IV. Sparkcr. 

Sparic. My Lord. * • 

I Ami IV. Into this reerss for a moment. 

f Exeunt. 

J inter La Couk and Sylvan. 

Lff Coiir. llirrc is no other possil/Jc \\ a\ of extricating 
h(.i LaiKship. Hetire, and \\rilc llie ucknou ledginent, 
and return to me direc tly. 

lSt//v. My father tlircatens to inform liis Lordship of 
all. ‘ * • 

La Cuur. There is no moving in the world without be- 
ing crossed by honest fools. Hut no matter; let us only 
gain time — something may arise. W e must prevent your 
father from meeting Waryfonl. He it your business. If 
x\e can manage him to-night, her Ladyship will draw him 
from town to-morrow, ihit wc lose the ])recious momeuts 
while wc talk* 

lExeunl. 

Enter Waryfokd, dressed like the Count. 

Loj'd IV. If she lias pawned her jewels, there is no 
other whom she can have employed but the Count. It was a 



245 


THE MASQU*EUADE. 

■ 

proplirli<' inspiration that nsarie me order this dress. Herr 
she comes. 

Enter Ea i>y Waryfoii n. 

Lfulif IV , Ea Coui’j !L.a Cour, have you ^ot Syhan’s 
ackiiowled^vnient ? 

hol'd IV. Not yet. 

hadi/ JV. () make haste — 1 am ruined in War) ford's 
opinion — If you do not get it to-night, 1 shall go dis- 
tracted. 

< 

[ h l it hfifbf n\ 

l^rd JV. 1 am thunderstruck! This vehemence was 
natural — there ^^as no acting in this — her anxiety was not 
feigned — her alarm was not arlilicial. i leavens ! can the 
woman then feel'- I may have been to blame myself for 
many of her errois — Expecting loo much, I have given 
way to an excels r'f disappointment. IJa! Sylvan. 

Enter Sylvan. 

S»/h\ Here, litre, Ea Cour — here is the paper. My 
father is coming this way, and 1 must meet him. 

[fh'it St/lvnn. 

hard JV. This is still more extraordinary. A simple 
ackiiowledgmcut for the money — a true acknowlcdgmeul — 
Am 1 awake ? Is this no illusKni? 

[hi it Jjord JV. 

Enter Miss Ki n y, dressed as an Ofhetr, and ]\Ii.ss 
Sylvan. 

Mias Si/L 1 am almost ashamed of you, Kate. But 
wliat do you intend to do ? 

jMiss Kit. Plague my aunt. 

Miss St/L Your sex is too obvious. All the young fel- 
lows in the iiouse will be after you. 

Miss Kit. I am a match for any of them, or those who 
come to masquerades must be of another species than wc 
meet at other places. But here comes niy aunt, and your 
father : draw him qside ; do, I beseech you. 
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Enter ^fiss Nkgative and Sir Thomas. 

[^Miss Si/lvon lakes her father aside.'] 

Miss Kit. A pretty little girl — about sixty — 1 mean 
i>l\tccii. Hark ye, my dear. • 

Miss Fellow ? 

Aliss Kit. How interestingly glum ! 

Aliss Neg. Begone, Sir. 

Miss Kit. How could such loveliness dare to venture 
iicre alone ? ^ 

Miss Neg. I have protectors. Sir. 

Miss Kit. O that you were under my protection! 

Miss yieg. Yon arc an impudent coxcomb ; and your 
protection would be such as vultures give to lambs, coher- 
ing and devouring. . ^ 

Aliss Kit. I dare swear you have an assignation here 
with your sweetheart. • * 

Aliss Neg. I have no* sweetltenrts — I am above such 
things. 

Aliss Kit. Above the age to have them, [/iside]. Sly 
logue ! 

Aliss Neg. Get you gone, puppy ! 

Aliss Kit. Why so coy ? These beautiful lips were not 
made to express scorn.^ ’Sdeath ! 

Aliss Neg. Unhand me* Sir~0 help! 

Aliss Kit. Softly, niy sweet ; no one knows ns. In this 
recess is the stillness and twilight so propitious to love. 

Sings. 

Diiy fades apace — life and time swiftly flying ; 

Forbid this delay, and reluctance so coy; 

O gentle fair, cease thy cruel denying, 

While Love waits on tiptoe, impatient for joy 

Aliss Neg. Sir, you are niistakcii ; I am ao such silly 
girl as you take me to be — I am. Sir, not a lover of men, 
but a lover of truth. 
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Miss Kit, Then you are an angel. 

Miss Neg, Ah me I surely the tongues of young men 
were made to flatter and seduce. 

Enter I R Tii o M A s . 

Sir 2\ Ha ! what is this r 

Miss ^rg. Oh ! wlierc shall 1 hide my blushes 
Miss Kit. In iny bosom, lo\o. 

Sir T. Sister! ■ 

l\li,ss Veg. Ih’other! ^ 

Sir T. Let |) 0 [>uhition florish! 

Miss Kit. Dear, sweet Antipopiilation ! 

Aliss l^cg. What art thou ? 

Aliss hit. Sweetheart! 

Miss JSieg. Ha! Kitty, Kitt_y I bctr:\yed, betrayed ! 

[ Kxit, 

Guests pas^, Loud Wau woud enters as Cato. 

Sir T. My J^ord, I have been anxiously in search of 
you. 

Jjorci /r. To \\ha( cause am 1 indebted for so inucli 
attention, Sir Tlionias r 

Sir T. I cannot n niain privy to atfairs, by whiili your 
Liord'-hip’s honor, and the chaiactcr i>r my own luinily, 
are affected. ^ 

L/U fl Jl\ 1 understand \(H4. 

Sir T. Al\ son lias had very improper doings with your 
lady. 

Lord IV. I havelicanl so. Sir I'homas. 

Sir T. '’I’hcii your l^onlship knows of the jewels. 

Lord IV. Of the pledging? 

Sir T. Aye. 

Enter VoLi mk, as Hamlet. 
l ot. Now for an attitude to captivate his heart — 

** Angels and ministers of grace defend us ! 

J5c thou a spirit of health, or goblin damn'd. 

Bring w ith thee airs from heaven, or blasts from hell, 
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* Be thy intents wickctl or charitable, 

Thou coni’st in such a questionable shape 
That I will speak to thee/’ 

Ijord IV. 'S -List, O list ! 

1 could a tale unfold, whose lightest word 
Would harrow up thy soul.” 

Vol. Haste me to know it; that I with wings as swift 
“ As meditation, or the thoughts of Love, 

May sweep to my revenge.” 

Sir T. Who is this r 
f ()/. ’Tis 1 — Ilumlet, the Dane.” 

You are a iishinoiiger.” 

Sir 1\ ft’s a damn'd lie. 

Po/. Woo’tweep? woo’t fight? woo»t tear thyself? 
W’oo’t drink up esil r eat a crocodile ? 

I’ll do’t.” , • 

aSV^ T. I always thougld, Mr. Volume, (for [ know you 
now,) that you were a fool, but not actually mad before. 
Lord PV, 'riiat lie is mad, ’tis true ; His true His pity. 
And pity His His true.” 
oL Como, Sir, to draw an end with you. 
Good-night.” 

[iJjTzV. 

Lord W. A most incom|>arable caricature. 

[liiiter Faumly and Miss Sylvan.] 

Farmly, a word. 

[ Exeunt Far mi i/ and Lord W. 
Sir T. I know not what to make of this Lord — he is 
so full of levitv, that he cannot speak two minutes together 
seriously. Here was 1, on the very point of telling him 
the affair of the jewels, when in came that ideot Volume, 
dressed like a frantic })lay-actor, and, without heeding what 
] had been saving, they both began to spout nonsense. 

Re-enter Volume. 

Vol. How now ? a rat. Dead for a ducat. Dead.** 
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Af/ss Sj/L Good m}*- Ix)rd, 

How docs your honor for this many a day 

/ oL I liumbly thank yon, well.” 

Sir 1\ You are mistakeii, Nelly ; he is no Lord — lliatV 
he — mad Volume, the author. 

f oi. Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell.” 

[//c pti/s up Itifi szcord, and cjit. 

Sir T. He should not be allowed to go at large. 

Miss Sj//. H«/s only acting — he’s |daying llainict. 

Sir T. Then he does it confoundedly ill. 

Mias SyL In that consists the humor. 

Sir T, Humor is something that enables a man to be 
laughable only when he pleases; but this fellow’s absurdity 
is natural; he c;tiiiiot choose biitto btj ridiculous. Come, 
let us go into some of the other apartments, wlierc we may 
find better amViso'ncnt. 

• [Exeunt. 

Guests pass, TiA Coijr and Sylvan en»cr. 

Lr/ Cour. VV here have yon been ? 

Sj/t. r am in despair. Sir Hioinas has met V/aryford 
—I saw tliem together, and all must be known. Hasten 
to her Ladyship ; she is in the horrors of suspense till she 
sees you. 

[Exeunt. 

Guests prfss, Lord Waryforij and Kaumly enter. 

Farm, Her confession, 1 tliiirk, is a proof of innocence. 

Jjord JV. f should have given it no crcilil, without other 
evidence. Her impatient anxiety, when she took me for 
La Cour, and this acknowledgment for the money, are 
proofs which I cannot resist. 

Farm. You will not now think of a separation? 

Lord W. The pledging of the jewels, and so suddenly, 
i$ altogether so extraordinary, that 1 know not what to 
think. 

Farm. It is, to be sure, a most derogatory transaction. 
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Lord IV. How, Farinly/ to redeem her honor ? But 
^who told you of it ? 

T\trw. Sir ''J’homas. 

Lord W. What docs he know of it? Is it already so 
public ? 

Farm. I thought he had iiifornieVl you. It was only for 
the purpose of telling you that he came here to-night. 

Lord IV. 1 am astonisliod. Lady Waryford told me 
herself. It was 1 who advised her to make; the saeiifice ; 
hut 1 did not think she had virtue enough to do it. 

Farm. It is strange, howetor, considering the rumors 
abroad, that slie should have thought of borrowing the 
money from Syl\an, to redeem them. 

Lord IV. It was to pay Sylvan that she pawned them. 

Farm. Il<jw! The pawnbroker applied to Sir Tiiomas, 
hy mistake, instead of Sylvan. 

f^ord IV. 1 thought La Com* had been her agent. But 
soft, see where they come. On with your masque. 
Spaikor. 

l>fj(tr/i. My liord. 

JjOrt/ fV. This way. 

iFjinni/ Lord fV. and Sparkcr. 

Enter Lady Waiiyfoki) and La Couk. 

Lady W. Had v.’c but the money, we might tiieii fly ; 
but we arc entangled, suid ^cannot escape. 

La Cour. That cursed blunder of the pawnbroker — a 
and the oflicious honor of Sir Thomas, have puzzled me. 
You must endeavour to persuade Waryford to Iea\e towa 
with you, to-morrow — He must be taken out of w ay 
of hearing tales. 

Ladif^ fV. On what pretext can 1 ask him ? 

La Cour. When you produce Sylvau’s ackuowledg- 
ment for Uic money, he must believe that you have pawncii 
the jewels to pay him. On tlic pretext of being ashmnnd 
uf what you have done, you must entreat him to go w ith 
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you into the country — His iiafiiral generosity will induce 
him to comply. ' ' 

Ladif IV, Will you go ^illi us? 

ha Cour. That would be iniprudeiit. In the country, 
we are liable to be discovered. People have so little to 
do in llie rountry, that lliey become spies on one another. 

Lad?/ W, If wo had only mon<'}, we might escape to 
the Continent. 

La Coar, ilo not talk so \\ihl!y. Manage his Lord- 
ship a little better, and all nia} '>o \vell. Unless you 
do so, I alho iiuist give you tip. 

Lad?! IV. Cruel La Cour. 

La Coni'. Cfuiie, come, we are not fools — we inubt not 
hazard perinniient comforts for tenipoiaiy pleasures. l>y 
a judicious use of Sylvan’s receipt, \oii may }et patch up 
your reputation — with >our husband a‘t least. 

Lady IV, La Cour, you lu ver addressed me with such 
indifference before. 

La Conr, We are in danger, and must not slainl on 
ceremony. 

Lady IV. Give me the paper. 

La Conr, Yon have got it. 

Ladi/ IV. Sylvjii told me that be had given it to you. 

La Cour, 1 never saw if —I ha\(’ it not. 

Lady IV. Good heuve.is ! w]iei\; is it then ? 

[Enter Loro WakyfoRX) and Fmimj.y, from opposite 

sides.J 

Ha ! my Lord ! 

Lord W. Angelica, your conduct this evening lias gra- 
tified me beyond all hope. To you, Count, 1 iniisi ever 
remain indebted — for the address which you have shown 
in this business — Consider me, La Cour, henceforth, as 
truly your friend. How is this.^ why do you » look so 
amazed.^ Angelica, wdiat mean these tears? This paper, 
this receipt from Sylvan, is a bill on me; and, were it 
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thrice the sum, 1 woukl pa^ it clieerfully, since you have 
had the dignity to submit to the privation by which it has 
* extricated you from so dishonorable an obligation. 

Ladj/ Sylvan’s receipt in your hand, my Lord? — 
How did you obtain it? 

Lord Jr. Partly in whim, aiid4)art]y in design. I put 
on a domino similar to the Count’s, and Sylvan, taking me 
for La Cour, gave me the p^por. 

La Cour, All is lost ! 

ffia/V JjU Cour, 

Lord TV, What is lost ? 

Ladi/ II . My J^ord, iiiy Lord, send me home — Spare 
me, if you can, a public proscciitiosi. 

Lord IV. What is this? La Cour — Cjoijc! 

Tjudj/ IV, W^ith Sylvan I am inno( i^nt — hut with J/a 
Cour — • 

Lord JV. O heavens! 

• 

[Si/Zvau r/ifers, tcifh Sir Thomas and j]fiss \c(rnfivc, on 
ihv one side, Mi^s Sf/h au and l\i/h/, /‘o/ lowed ht/ j]r- 
genl, from the other; I olume conies from the inner 
rooms.~\ 

Vot, Gonzago is the duke's name; his wife llaptista. 
You shall sec anon, ’lis a knavish piece of work — lint 
what of that?” <t 

Sir T. Silence! blockhead. 
l ot. Leave thy damnable faces, and begin.” 
[observing Lady Wary ford xceeping,\ 

Get thee to a nunnery.^’ 

Ijord PV, Have done, Mr. Volume. 
l^oL Is not this part of the masquerade ? 

Lord W. Aye, the end of it — the unmasquing. Ma- 
dam, Mr. I arinly will conduct you to }Oiir father’s. 

[Exeunt Lady W, and Sir Thomas, 
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Miss ISieg. O that all husbands would follow his Lord- 
ship’s example, and send away iheir M'ives — and every lady 
and gentienian resolve, like me, to pass their days in single * 
chastity, for the benctit of tlieir posterity. 


I'HE JLNLh 



]\OTK ON I'HE MASQUERADE. 


W do not think that the author of this Comedy has 
done justice to himself, by giving it the title of the Mas- 
querade : as this title must, almost unavoidably, suggest 
in the minds of his readers, the apprehension, that the 
plot will be at once very improbable and ^uimatu.al, and 
very common-place : constructed of inc^idents, which sel- 
dom or never occur in real life, but which abound in the 
jiroductions of the infinite multitude of playwrights of the 
present day. Those, however, who begin to read this 
Comedy, under the influence of this apprehension, will be 
agreeably disappointed ; for, in our opinion, the plot is 
developed w ith uncommon skill, and so managed as to 
whet the interest and ciwio.^ity to the very last. We must 
acknow'ledge, indeed, that the apprehension, to which we 
have alluded, wdll gain strength from the circumstance of 
Tord Waryford’s appearing at the Masquerade in the same 
dress as that worn by Ta Cour : hence it will be immedi- 
ately decided, that the infidelity of Tady Wary ford is to be 
detected by means of this most threadbare stratagem — 
but the author, by the turn which he has given to it, has 
managed so as to secure a larger share of his reader’s ap- 
probation than he otherwise would have done, on the 
same principle, that our satisfaction and pleasure are in- 
creased in proportion to the lowness of expectation from 
which the reality raises us. 

Vou. I. Rej, Th. 


No. II. 
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The most material and ii]i])ortiiiit cliaracters aic mcII 
sketched ; but, in general, tliey aie only sketched : lliey are 
evidently the creations of a man, who could, if he had so 
pleased, have given thcilj -dl thtir features in the most 
marked and distinct manner. In this obseivatioiij wc 
allude more particularly to the chaiacters of liady 
AVai}ford and ^Count L.a Cour. Theie are tiaits in 
the character of the foinur, which, though they 
seldom oc( nr, and then aic^evanrset nt, are suificient to 
distinguish her from the ladies ol fashion, who 

ligure a\\a\ in our niodeni comedies. IJtr o\t‘rpo\veiirg 
sense of her Lord’s ireiierosity to her ow'ii imwui ihiness, 
as it is depicted in the last scene, as well as her language 
and conduct in o(liei parts of the play, sidlicicntl\ Ix'ar us 
out iu our icmaiks, that the aiithoi had imaged to himself, 
and, if he had*s^.j» chosen, could have presented to his 
readers, a much iiioie iinished character than he has done 
in the peison of lw<:idy \\ aivford. '^Jdie character of Count 
l-.a Cour ia brought more distinctly forth than that of her 
Ladyship; it is a character, fortunately for this count!}, 
and to its honor, not common heie ; it exhibits that union of 
cold and calculating villainy with supciior talents, and 
what was dignified or degraded with the name of phiios(». 
phy, which conliibutcd more than any other cause to the 
engendering of those calamities, which for twenl} yeais 
have desolated the gn'ab'St part of Etirope. 

It may, pci haps, be objected to some of llie other cha- 
racters , as well as to sonic scenes, of the iVIa^querade, that 
they bear a greater resemblance to those of Farce, than to 
those of pure and legifmiale Comedy. So far as this ob- 
servation is atiplied to the character and behaviour of 
Volume, we might perhaps admit its truth; but wc must 
^j(^onteiid, that it is unfounded, if ap])licd to the character 
ttf Miss Negative, and to her language and conduct; tliev 
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exhibit^ no doubts ;i caricature of the clieck-popiilation phi- 
losophy ; but a caricature of a subject which amply de- 
served it, and executed with ttiSIStti^rderable degree of wit 
and humor. ' 

AVith respect to the dialogue, it is, in general, neat and 
sprightly ; and wliat is no common merit, the language and 
the sentiments are extremely W'ell appropriated to the dif- 
ferent personages by whom tln^ are uttered. 

On the whole, our opinion of this Play is, that it is the 
production of an author, who possesses many of the most 
rare and essential ref|ui.sites f<rr writing a much better 
Comedy, than the present degenerate age 'has witnessed ; 
and one much better than he has now produced : it is the 
offdiaiid effort of a writer, who has only >to\lo justice to 
himself, in order to obtain the approbation of the public. 



A D V Eirri&EM ENT. 


Tilfi' matter of No. I. so greatly exceeded the limits pre- 
scribed by the price of the publication, that the Cditor has 
been obliged to wilhhoid a Farce intended for tlie present 
Number. 

'llie Author’s wishes^ in the Tragedy of Muley 
Si DAN,” shall be carefully attended to. 

The Editor begs the Author of “ The Fortune- 
Hunter” to i.flTord him an opportunity of consulting 
him. A small alteration is absolutely necessary, before 
the piece can go to press. 

The Opcia of Tuii Prisoner of War” will be 
altered as suggested. 

^‘Tiifi Sorceress” shall have a place in due course. 

The Promise” may probably appear in the next 
Number: but personal promises, made before the publi- 
cation was set on foot, have a prior claim over all iho 
pieces subsequently received. 
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THE ODO RA ; 
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ACT I. 


SCENE L DoricourCs House* 

Theodora and Clara* 

ITheodora is seated in a mournful attitude^ 

ClA. Ah, Avherefore, madam, do I thus behold you ! 
Thus, ever plung’d in silence and in sorrow ? 

I left you gay, and lovely as the morn, 

When, with your kind perniitfsion, 1 departed 
To seek relief for my declining health 
Amid our native, mountains : — In my absence. 

Your darling infant’s birth, I hop’d, had added 
Maternal transports to your other joys : . - 

But my return makes me a mournful witness, 

That happiness no longer is your portion* 

Theo. [r/s 2 >ig.] It has, indeed, taken a long farewell 
Of Theodora, for whom now remains ’ 
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JSfothinjv but sighs and tears and heailfelt anguish 
And dost thou ask ^\hercfole these sighs and tear 4^ 
Who know'st so well, I rashly have defied 
A falhci's pouer, and tiiumpird o'er his love* — 

The daughter of the Duke of Longueville 
is lost in the detested wile of Doricouit ! 

Alas, 'tis tine — in his detestcil wife. 

Oh ! 1 have disa]>pointod llie liist wish 
Of a fond father’s lieait f vet, could that heait 
But image to itself the pangs 01 
I might regain a portion of hi. Jove * 

At least, some gentle di oj)> of saeied pity 
Wonld fall, to liear my inelimclioI> tale! 

da. Might not a friend in kindm^ss leprescnt — 
TIico, O .save me from tie' hoi rid siipj)of ilioii ! 
What! — addjnoic shame* iiiou scirow die weiti^ 
Of the vast load that I haw. bi ought upon *mn ! — 

No ! Let me lathcji silent siiik to i<’st. 

And in the tiiciully ‘■helUi of the giav'g 
13 e no more lov Vf, or pitv’d, 01 reini'inhes 'd * 

CWa. Madam, lesliaiii thia viohiue of *;iief. 

Theo, A jiartnt's bitter cm e, — a Ineibajid’h bailed 
Join’d lodisgiaee and luin, who ran beat ? 

OjK'ii, thou fiieudly eaith, and in thy bo^om 
JjCt me \i i>riSe, and hhh* myself in d» alh ’ 

C/n. A falhc 1 and « h»t»‘heiid, both u'd.iiid. 

Teach dreadfi.l h s* , »,s ; vet, bi coiiiJoj U <1 ■ 

For who has less* des. v’d ’o liaid a fate? 

T/ieo. Ah, cease, iny faithful Cluia, to persuade 
Have I not inciitcdto be iiiibuppv : 

O filial disobedience vJjut caii palliate: 

You must have oftrii heard a parent’s wdl 
Had early destin'd oie tlic wife of Boanfoi t : - 
That hero’s son, who once preserv’d his life, 

And died to save his fiiend: which beiulit 
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'ITjC Du!vO, never-ceasing gratitude, 

Has labuL’ti lo rejniy ; and *t\vas with joy 
His ilangtiter’s hand and fortune, he decreed, 
Should to llie son, reward the ia'iier’s action. 
This son, loo, was deserving every bounty 
That gracious heaven bestows on happy mortals : 
And tliough fioni cliildhood I had not beheld liiiw 
Yet his Ingh-soundiiig praise had roacliM iiiy cars 
It spoke him noblo-iiiindeci, <j<nicrous, brave : 
Keport was never weary in his jn\jise ; 

Ainl my delighted father was its echo. — 

J5nt deaf to ev’ry voice we ought to heed, 

I only listen’d to the voice of lloricoiirt. 

The dreadful moment of itifatuaUi)n • 

Arriv’d and doomVl ino to thia depth of ruin ! 

Alas ! 1 own my punisViment is just: ^ • 

13ut ought it, l)(nic<'Lut,#to come fromllioe! 
da. Madam, liave belter tliouglits. 

Theo, Good, friendly creature 

Whose patient (hily incuts more reward. 

Than thy poor mistress e ver can besiow ; 
Mediinks in talking o’er my woes to ihce, 
f feel iny mind reliev’d — and Comfort come. 
iSiirely iiiy suiferings will atone my faults ; — 

For lluis to lose a tender parent’s love, 

To live ill jiovcrty with those that hale us, — 

.Hut Jet me bear iny injuries with patience ! 

The scene must soon be cIos’<l, and could [ hope 
IJis grandsirc’s blessing for uiy darling child, 

A mother’s anxious heart v;ou!d rest in peace. 

da. There is no question but his innocence 
Must mi lt your father’s heart. 

Theo, O that it may ! 

It is his sole dependence; for his father, 

(From thee ’tis neciiless to conceal the truth)' 
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By a long scries of imprudent conduct^ 

Has brought us all to poverty ! — 

But would to heaven — 

That poverty vi^as all I hj\d to fear ; 

For labor would gain bread, and bread so earn’d. 

Were a sweet morsel when compai’d to those 
Rich, costly viands that my bitter griefs 
Have so long poison’d ! Would they were indeed 
The strongest poisons! — ah !-pbc lL*m, my soul ; 

Nor dare a moment listen to the tempter. 

'Tis worse than deatli, his proffer’d liberty, 

And from the everlasting l)ook of life 
Would blot thy name without a hope of pardon. 

O hasten, Clara i bring me my sweet infant : 

That smiling cherub is as yet unconscious 
Of his surrounding evils ; and to see him, 

Methinks, gives ease to iny perturbed spirit. 

[Exit Chtra* 

There is a secret lodg’d wilhin this bosoin, 

That with iTeep horror tinges every thought. 

0 Doricourl ! O Beaufort ! names ill join’d I 
Names equally destructive to my peace ! 

Thou tienddikc jealousy, e’en noble minds 
'lliou sometimes hast, unpilyiiig, o’erthrowii. 

But when thou art an inmate of that breast. 

Where radiant virtue never deigns to cuter. 

All is confusion, darkness, arid despair I 
Oreadful the tyramiy then e.\ercis’d 

O’er those whom fate has plac’d wilhin their power. 
[Enter DoRi court.] 

Dor. What, madam, still those melancholy looks f 
’^Fis long since I have either heard or seen 
Aught but this face of woe ; — Is such the greeting 

1 must expect henceforward when I meet you ? 

Theo. I w'Quld conceal my sorrow if 1 could. 
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^ Dor. Madam, madam^ I am not deceiv’d : — 

Tis not with mournful looks^ — it is with smiles 
You w^elcomc those you love. 

Thco. [aside^ O heavens ! — 

Dor. What then, ’tis deem’d un vorfhy of regard. 

Re monstrance from a husband ? O thou false one ! 

Then. False! Doricourt, O ’tis impossible 
Thy heart can credit what thy tongue has utter’d. 

The loss of thy affections 1 submit to ; 

My want of merit may have c-iits’d that evil : 

A parent’s indignation I have borne. 

And poverty’s approach appals me not. 

Ihit midst this mass of evils, one idea 
Is left for consolation, — a broad shield, 

To interpose between me and despair ; • 

And that is innocence, a conscience clear 
Of all that may be deemed ofieiice to the*;. • 

Yet fiere mistake me not ; *0 I am far 
I’rom boasting of myself, as free from error ; 

The sin of disobedience rests upon me. 

The first great law of heaven I have broken. 

And ’tis but just I suffer for my guilt! 

Wt do not lliou reproach me ! 

!)ar. Madam, a shorter speech had belter pleas’d me. 
Who came not here to listen to your boastings, 

For I have business calls me from my home. 

All i docs the news displease yon ? 

Theo. Yon go not hence to-day ? 

Dor. And wherefore not ? 

T/ico. Nay, as you jilease; but surely you remember 
You have appointed Beaufort here to-day. 

Yon have, I trust, sent to forbid liis coining. 

Dor. Are you afraid that lie should come ? — I am not 
VMien wives are bless ’d with virtue, where’s the danger ? 
77reo. Unhappy Doricourt ! Ah, wherefore seek 
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Thus to torment yourself with causeless doubts r 
Beaufort comes hither only as your fiieud : 

1 must insist his coming be forbidden. 

Dor. Insist ! and then you’ll boast yourself submissive. 
But I will force you to [j\crforni your duty; 

Wliich ever is, t’obey ahusbaiurs orders. 

This moment write to Beaufort ! 1 coiiitnaiid it ! 

No w'oids; reiiioiistraiiccs are all in vain. 

Thro. Yet hear me, Uorimurt — 

Dor. ^ Have J not said 

Kemonstrance is in vain ? — besides, beware ; 

Bvcii relnclajicc may betray suspicion ; 

Wliy should }<)u fear to sec your husband’s friend.'* 

Write instantly what L shall d'ctate to \ou, 

Ordr(‘:ul the conseqv.enrc of di- obedience. 

Sit down — bt'^il!! --1 lir.te such alloctution. 

Write thus : t\^i'lieodora uppan .s lo coinplt/ znlh <^rerU 

Doricourl gova (Oi.'\ 

iVFv Imslcrcii's accldi nlal absence need not 
“ l)^ la^ your visit, he will soon return : 

‘‘ I sliiili expect )Ou at the lime appointed.” 

Now sign your mime, “}oiirs, Theodora,” 

[*S7'C Ti'oiifd spcufCy hut, he prei eiiH //c/-. j 
Write it, I sax, — tlirre now — give me the paper. 

I charge with scuvllng to xny friend 

^rhis biilt't fioni my wife ; there is no fear 
He will lefnse sfi kiiid hwi aUmi. 

Thco. ’Tis of xuv.r sending, Dorkouit. 

Dor. \\ eli, let it pass 

That need not be dirbatcd ; I luive tiled 
To give you c.)ii.:o!ciiioii for my absence ; 

Am J not coinplaif ant 

Thco. O cruel man ! 

Ixt me implore jcni to complete your purpose ; 

Tar rather doom me now to instant death ! 
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For thus to torliire*me with vile suspicions, 
fs wtu’se tliaji death ! liehold, T sUuul pu parM — 
J)eep ill tins railiiful bosom plunge your ijV.ord, 

-And I will bless the kind releasing s*'\>ke ; 
jliit go not hencii to-day — or take me v ilh }()U ! 

^1 lius kneeling, 1 implore — 

Dnr, Yon arc di ccivM. 

'^To be snspielons suits the guilty mind, 

I iiless you know that I liavc cause for doMihiing, 

Why shonid you think [ doii’nt ymu* niuocenee ? 
ih'riufort and 'Theodora hotls an — an'';els! 

And Dorieonrt — a fu nd ! — this is tlie pirtnre 
Suits your roiuaulie biiicy to contemplate, 
liut arc ^ou sure you color after ualuic ? 

I .se<‘ not the reseiublanee.--Sonie Tnue lA?uce 
JNIy eliaraclor will better he explain’d : 

J'or yours— you lake no pains ihut it luivy please me. 
Could 1 iuu'gin*; pt riiteufi had caus'd 
his woiuTions f, it nnght excite compassion — ■ 
Hence ! to your i liamhei ! 1 desire your ab -eni c. 

j Etil 

Nom for ui} plot, to j>ut it to the proof. 

If Kiir Laviiiia rightly has iiifoiu.M me, 

\\ iio c’ouM not hear, she said, to e with j>t»llenco 
I h r l^oriconit the \\ret(:?u‘d dupe of !h/Mi(ort, 

Aiixl hv a wife uiolionorM, and de^pi^^i I 
J-avinia’s love is ever anxuuis, faiTufnl, 

«lent to j)lease the olijeet of lier idles ; 
idl see )u I ere the' uus tmg 1 have jd.uinM 
Jlas taken [^laoe, icceive her hist Zil'itrec ie..-.s, 

(lai ling oil my ujiMisp»cioiis jnov, 

(iaiu veue,f anee auirde. as ln^ soed eati wish, 

?so\v, t!;ou jiroud od’spring of the unm 1 Iiato, 

Tliv fate suspended liaugs -- t!:e balance ircinblcs ! 
And if miwarn’d by thy good geuius, iicaufuiit. 
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7ir invited interview thou dost not ^hllnv 
Thou nislicst on inevitable ruin ! 

7'heii will the world deci^^e on 7'heodora ! 

Doom her to shame ! — bless me ai^ain with ucedoin ! 

'ro her proud father glatlly I’ll rm^piliei, 

And henceforth only live for my J/avinia! 

r Kr/V DnrirOiirt. 


SCENE II- Beau fort's fiou.^c. 

4 

Enter Bka’ foi^t and Carlos 

I tf‘ll*lho?. Cajlos, 1 Mill not be lul'd ’ 
Where is the dan^fer ? jf iby coward soul 
Shivers with fear at but imagin’d ills, 

And on tlie verdant plain^ where hope and joy 
Invite our focifst-^ps to delicious wanderings. 

If then thou start and warn me to beware, 

Because thou fanciest precipices hid, — 

Shall I, w ho feel no fear, retreat frojii pleasure : 

Car. J-rt me persuade }ou, sir* to pause a moment: 
My trembling age, no doubt, is prone to fears, 

But seldom felt by Ineyperienc'd youth : 

Yet, pardon, sir, the fears alTection raises: 

’Tis ever watchful, and alarm’d by trilics, 

I have of late beheld so great a change 
In Doricourt, it has awaken’d caution j 
E'or ’tis now nois’d abroad that he has squander’d 
All his large fortune, and with hasty strides. 

Ruin approaches, and must overwhelm him. 

Beau, O that the ruin fell on him alone! 
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Bill Tlirodora and li^r cliild must share it ! 

I sc*(i it comes — pale poverty has flung 
Her flart at Uoricourt ; and little space 
Appears between him and the yawnin;: julpli ! 

I have assisted him beyond what thoi\ 

Woiildst deem to lie within the bounds of prudence 
And had I given all the wealth of worlds 
'J\) succour Theodora — it were nothing ! , 

But loss of wealth alone cannot have caus’d 
I'lie change I witness in that cilarming>ti'oinuiK 
Hei faded form — the languor of- her eyes, 
ffloaiiiiiig uilh frequent tears — the heart-heav'd sigh--- 
Speak hei nnliuppy ! and shall I remain 
A calm spc('latorof her wrongs and sorrows? 

Nrjr .r\ \o voauh j-ji uigel from destruction ? 

t .//•- iVh ! rathci fear to heighten her distress : 

Is it from neauf<ut, once her promis’d bridegroom. 

That (wn ichcd ihongli she be^ the wife of Doricourt 
Slioultl liart* acr^'pt of succour ? — ^tis her faiher 
Alone can now avert tli’ impending storm. 

Will he unmov’il by such distress ! 

Jt caiinoi be — he is her father still. 

Beau, How liiiich tlioii art deceiv’d I he bears, indeed, 

Tl'hi name of father, but,withiii his heart 

» 

PaiouUd fondness lias been long exlinguishd. 

By rage amt disappointment quite subdu’d. 

O ! 1 can ne’er forget that dreadful moment 
AVhen we first heard the fate of Theodora 1 
Thou may’st reinember, how with swiftest speed. 

Urg’d on by love and hope, 1 sought the ^'a.stle. 

The sun’s first rays reveal’d the glittering turrets. 

Which proudly rose amid surrounding woods. 

Ilow'did my heart then bless its gracious beams. 

And liail them as my guide to happiness! 
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We 111 ? ;.ra*.e ; aroi’.r.fl us ihror.f^^M 

j'^'u ti virMi -e liorrcM -su an:] p.ilo fiviin 
^i'lic iiiiniL i'niJS donicslies ; no one spoke 
Tili An&elin, bicakiug tliion|;h the crowd, approu: 
me: — “ 

And whilst his teavs fast flow’d, reveal’d the news 
Of lieoci ‘r;ds iliLhl with Doiiroiirt! 

f «/;*. /»!.'.! nsv master, — w Ijei ( lore thus renew 
Scenes of ]»ast s.orrow , \vhtv.L 'he voiet of prudence 
l)i( tr.tes to hnrv iii eteir/ai«.dleiu‘(‘ r 

D. 'Ui. lirhiljic Uio^ Cailos, in the mournful theme; 

I will not paint to tln^e my misery, 

IhU ean 1 e\er drive fiom iny recnomhruiicc 
The dteadfc.l .~>c cno of honor and desj^air, 

Wluni from tin se lips the w relcln d Duke fn st learnt 
J’hat aii he lov’d and all ho|ics wt u* lowst I 
As yet !jc had not lu ard it; none had dar’d 
'^['o ho tliC messenger of such dire tidings. 

With xVnscim, therefore, 1 propai’d to seek him; 

long we trac'd hisi steps, ’midst icl?oing gu»\f s, 
W'ln re lliroicji her favorite walks lie songlil his cinld, 
Aiidioiidly call'd on Idieodora’s name! 

W hen he bclield ii.s first, his loud cenn plaint 
Gave way to speeeliless uiiguish, vud to earth 
lie sunk exhausted, while deep groans hurst foilh 
i'rojdu tie of the tale 1 luui to It !1 ! 

J^iit when the fatal truth was fully known, — 

W lien f join’d Thcodvira’s name lf» Doricourl's, 

What ecslacy of rage transfix’d his soul ! 

Ah ! lather far (exclaim'd the fiautic father) 

Say she is dead, th'^ii w ife to J)oi icourt I 
Kecal thy wordi ! coulirni my former fears! 

Say but she lives not, and I’ll bless thy tidings ! 

U'licn, wild with fury, call’d on heaven to pour 
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Its iru\?st curses on his damrhtov’s liciid, 
cterjial ennuLV ami scorn 
To her, and to her lius’oaiicl. 

Vainly 1 tiled to check his ra^in^ passion; 
lint had as vainly liop\l tocaJiii the oc^ .* 11 , 

When the tcinpcsUious and wintry wiilds 
Howl o'er its foaniinj^ surface! All 1 guiud 
\\ as pardon to myself, for having pleaded 
Poor Theodora’s cause, nor hoin that day , 

Has lie e’er breath’d licr name; yet sometimes hints 
Hisliopc.s that he may Ii\e to hercveiig'd ! 

(Jaiist thou think, ihcrefore, lie will ))il\ her ? 
rSo ! lie will dwell with transport on her griefs. 

And failli(*r still, to lend my heart, icqulie 
Me to pai his lunrid rapluii'.s ! 

0 'l1ieod< n a ! ; y once destin’d bridi' ! 
lleaufoit Wi'l i’‘?i l-.!i with thee, or preserve t!iec ' 

V<(i\ Ahi‘i ! what can you do ? • 

lu’itn. * I know nf)l yet, 

liUt to refuse her gentle invitation 
Is not iihiii my powor; and thou woidd’st -vein. 

W ith icason scorn, .stu;li cold unmanly pi ii»!‘ 

Dost liiou lliiiik Bc'uii'ort learnt no better i * -son 
Kiom tlie prote^ 'ion of t!io noble lymeucvi.Ie 

1 hail to forsake Ills iiaiigh^er in di'.hcss ! 

’To tlieer the ihooping hcail, on the paie 
With SOI row’s gloom (/eicasl, to raise liiesmde 
Long haiiisli’d tlicncc, to view' the late dull eye 
Sparkling with gratitude and new-born liojie : 

'These are my pleasures, such the joys I seek! 

Tint whilst I talk, jierhaps iiiy Theodora 

Wails in suspense, and doubts tljo lardy Ikaafoit, 

O let me fly to chase away those doubts ! 
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Something, and quickly too, must be attempted. 
Worthy of her desert and of my love ! 

What ! does the name of love affright thee, Carlos I 
Yet, fear it not, old man, for 'tis so pure, 

Angels may view, and envy the sensation I 


lExetirtt, 



ACT II. 


SCENE I. — Doricourt's House. 

% 

Theodora and Clara. 

Theo. Clara! my fluttering hearty disnia 3 ^’d, and fill’d 
With doubts and fears^ admits not consolation! 

Terrors^ till now unknown^ have seiz’d my spirits ! 

Cla, Madam, compose yourself ; the hour approaches 
When Beaufort will be here : spare his surprise 
To see you thus, for it may cause conjecture. 

Theo, jAh what can he conjecture but the truth - 
He knows 1 am unhappy. Canst thou think, 

Beaufort, a constant inmate of this house. 

Has not oft witness’d Theodora’s wrongs ? 

The gloomy spirit of the cruel Doncourt 
Sits ever on his brow to greet his wife; 

And when by duty urg’d I try to please, 

Howe’er th’ attempt is made, ’tis sure to fail. 

Our infant too, sole pledge of our past loves. 
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lie spurns from liiin, andcalls^it little beggar ! 
liids il be gone, and of its grandsire ask, 

TliC pruiul Duke I -.ongucvilJc, to give it bread. 

UiiauM by Deaufort’s presence, lie has rav’d 
^Against my father, and has vow’d revenge. 

O when 1 hear that sacn d name revil’d, 

My soul, indignant, rushes to rny lips : 

But conscience cliecks the yet un«:pokcn words ; 

For what have 1 to do with jti:?h replies, 

A\’Iio njark’d out my own fate — e ho ruin chose? 

Chi. May Meaxen, all just, a\enge your w oeful wiorigfl 
Upon the hc:;ds of tliat detested crew^ 

AVho lure }our husband to the paths of vice ! 
i\nd wither’d be her charms for whom you lose 
"Hie love that once was youis ! 

Thco. • Alistaken Clara I 

Pray rather that niy husband’s heart be alter’d. 

^ris not LaviniiA''-- vharms I’ve cause to dread; 

It is his changeful spirit, from Ins' homo. 

From pt'aee and virtue tliat bew ilileis him* 

Uaviiiia’s loss some other W'oiild supply ; 

1 gather liu'ucc no hope. Virtue has left 
His bosom dark and void, and vice usurps 
Dominion o’er that breast where virtue dwells not. 

Pray w ilh me, Clara, that no farther evils 
’I’liaii lht)se already known, arc suffer'd from him. 

In time lie may repent —in time he wise — 

And find, though late, how^ fruitless t’ne pursuit 
Of hapjiincss, by aught but lawful means. 

C/a. Alas ! that one so wise, so fair, so young. 

Should waste in vain regrets each passing hour! 

T/ieo. O Clara! little wisdom have I show'ii. 

But, since the time when Beaufort is expected 
Draws on apace, tell me if thou hast rais’d 
That sum of money on my wedding jewels? 
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Worn once in guiltyjoy — because the price 
Was filial disobedience. Well I know 
VV^e are, and largely too, in debt to Ileaulort, 

Which much iny mind revolts at ; and this siiiii 
^Vdl serve a little to discharge the debt. 

Cla. These, ^ladam, are the notes — 

Thco, Di'ceilfiil Clara ! 

Declare to me by uliom these notes were given, 

Dr dread to meet my bitterest indignation. * 

(Sla. J3ear Madam, hear me — 

• • 

Theo. Vainly would you hide 

What my good genius has discovered to me. 

These notes ari* Beaufort’s! Where are then the jewels.^ 
Cla. Madam, believe I meant not to ofi'end you. 

Mere chance conducted all. The jeweller . 

Was looking at the diamonds, to determine 
What money he should give, when Beaufort enter’d. 
Starting as he perceiv’d the^i, he deinundcd 
If 1 had brought them, and to what intent ; 

Which, ere I could prevent, the man declar’d. 

0 had you then beheld the noble youth ! 

Raising his eyes to Heaven, he smote his breast. 

And is it come to this, my Theodora f” 

He softly spoke ; then told me you had order’d 
The diamonds should be §ivcn to him ; and asking 
What was tlieir worth, paid me, before the man. 

The full amount, and left me instantly. 

Theo. O there is more in this than meets my ear ! 

But, Clara, leave me ; let me think a moment 
How, in this intricate and dangerous labyrinth, 

1 may conduct myself. 

Clam Madam, be assur’d 

1 would not have deceiv’d you. Your surprise 
At sight of Beaufort’s hand, and exclamation. 

Cut short my speech, or you had known it all. 

VoL. I. Rej. Th. No. UI. 


U 
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Theo. It is enough, my Clara ; and now leave me. 

[Exit Clarita 

A moment’s recollection, O my soul ! 

Ere thou art call'd to action. Generous Beaufort! 

And dost thou pity Tjieodora’s sorrows ? 

And would’st thou, if kind fate allow’d, relieve them i 
But no : stern fate frowns awful, and forbids it; 

The wife of Iloricourt <fevoted falls. 

Nor dares aftempt to seek a friendly shelter. 

Methiiiks ’tis hard I should be tlu^s forlorn! 

No friend to screen me from approaching ruin. 

But one, whose strctch’d-out arm I dare not grasp. 

Not e’en to save an infant 1 O ’tis hard 
A mother’s breast must thus be turn’d to marble ! 

Yet, when thq frame is moulder’d into dust. 

Then, Beaufort, thou may’st be the orphan’s friend, 

Nor fear a rensuring world. O Doricourt ! 

Thy chihi must by another hajid be fed ! 

That child which, by its birth made dearer to you. 

You fondly swore, its then exulting mother. 

Who bless’d the babe for the lov’d father’s sake. 

Yes, once 1 lov’d liiiiil Be thou witness. Heaven, 

And all ye passing hours, stamp’d with his image. 

Witness how much I lov’d him ! Like the rose, 

Its opening sweets disclosing, tef the morn. 

My love commenc’d; but when that blooming flowei' 
Becomes the prey of some devouring insect. 

Or, blighted by some cold and noxious blast. 

Falls withering to the ground ere reach’d its prime. 

So grief, than canker-worm or noxious blast 
Still more destructive, triumphs o’er my frame. 

Has conquer’d love, and soon must conquer life ! 

Enter Beaufort. 

Beau. I^^T^eodora ! Gracious heavens ! in tears ! 
Wherefore Iftliliorrow ? Answer, 1 conjure thee ! 
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« Theo. 'Twas but *a momentary burst of aiiguii!:li. 

Seau. I met yonr husband as I enter’d lutlier ; 
Smiling, he spoke ; excus’d his being absent; 

Would soon return, and (for I question’d him) 

Said, Theodora and licr child were well. 

IVieo^ And could he look so happy ? could he smile. 
When he had left his wretched wife a prey 
To heart-corroding anguish ? 

neon. O my sister! 

J5y that soft name, so cherish’d once by Beaufort, 

When, during childhood, the fond appellation 
Dwelt ever on my lips; disclose to nu‘ 

What can have caus’d such anguish. 

T/ieo. It is i/npossible. 

Beau, llecall to mind the dear delightful days 
Of playful infancy, when every sport • 

Was shared by each, each tljought and wish the same. 
Your kind and honor’d father 1 call’d mine ; 

And even then, how did my little heart 
Sw ell with exulting joy, when I’heodora 
Call’d Beaufort by the lender name of brother. 

Theo. 7\h Beaufort ! lliose were happy days indeed I 
Beau. Happy I How cold that word; ’twas bliss supreme; 
And every fond and trilling recollection 
Of those dear times, more warms my soul to rapture 
Than all that beauty, pomp and pow'cr now' give. 

T//CO. O memory ! thou fatal foe to peace I 
Who, when the mind would slumber o’er its w'oes, 

Dike the liarsh-soundiiig drum to the U'j’d soldier. 

Bids him, with wounds as yet unclos’d, prepare 
For further dangerous and doubtful combat! 

Cease then reviving to iny tortur’d mind 
Scenes which, in circles of returning pleasures. 

Made us forget the rapid flight of time ; 

For all is vanish’d like a dream, and both 
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Are different beings from what once they were f 

"i'hou art the friend of Doricourt, and I 

His wife. T'hercfore accept again 

These notes, tt)o-gen’roiis Beaufort, and restore me 

AMiat you receiv’d from Clara. 

^^eait. Heaven ! and didst thou 

Deem me so selfish as to doubt a moment 
[ meant not to restore them ? For that purpose, 

And that alone, f rescued them 1 o*mi Clara. 

4 

"riiough all the splendor of Goiconda's mines 
Would fail to render thee more fair, more noble, 

111 Beaufort’s eyes ; yet has the world its claims. 

Who think thee injur’d, if debarr’d such ornaments. 

Thy right by Jiirth and beauty, and once thine. 

Thco. Beaufort, those days arc past, ne’er to return. 
When withtsome pleasure I could deck this form, 

^Fo render it more pleasing in«,tlic eyes 
Of partial fondness. Thcrjcc rose all the value 
My mind could ever place on outward splendor, 

J?ut long-lost love no diamonds can restore ; 

And in whose eyes w'ould splendor now become me ? 
^lie world talk loudly of our ruin’d fortunes. 

Thou art not ignorant of our deep distress; 

We are indebted to thee inm:h\oo largely, 

I know we are, and meant to gain tliee payment. 

But thou hast marr’d ray project. 

Beau. Noble creature! 

Friend of my soul, w hich in wdld tumult rises, 

Nor can the inagioof thy voice control it. 

Talk not to me of payment, who but render 
Back to the daughter what I owe her father, 

Nor can 1 ere discharge the mighty debt. 

Theo. Thou art ingenious, Beaufort, to deceive ; 

But Theodora’s pride forbids deceit. 

’Tis gratitude that prompts my father’s kindness ; 
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[le was the first indtbted^ and ’twas thine 
tiave thee a rii:ht to all that mine can give. 

For wliat are riches when compar’d to life — 

To life, when sanctifitui by noble dced« ? 

And, shining midst the brightest of mir heroes, 

Thy father nobly died to save his friend. 

Talk then no more of what thou owest me ; 

But if indeed thou vvould’st I should accept , 

Assistance at thy hands, T mean to claim it. 

Beau. Good heavens! anddcanst thou make it then a 
question ? 

Speak ; for I will not stop thee by professions. 

Conld’st thou but read my soul — 

Theo. I think I can. 

And art thou sure thou hast no cause to slitink 
From my observing, from my rigid eye. 

Which misery lias waken’d to suspicion ? • * 

Beau, '^ro that all-seeing Power I now appeal 
Who justly judges all our thoughts and actions! 

If 1 have aught within this beating bosom 
He not approves, or pities, may I be 
An outcast both from Heaven and 71ieodora ! 

Why dost thou eye me with that piercing aspect 
Caiist thou a moment doubt thy brother’s love ? 

Theo. I will not doubt it* but it must be tried. 

And, O believe me, Beaufort, my ])oor heart 
Shrinks from the idea of what thine will sufter 
To learn thy sister’s full extent of woe. 

Beau. Is there then more than Beaufort has imagin’d ? 
Theo. Yes; there is somewhat which ihy generous spirit* 
Could never have suggested ; a deep horror. 

That with the darkest gloom o’ercasts my fate. 

Beau. Speak, I conjure thee ; ease my tortur’d soul. 
Theo. Heart-rending task ! My trembling voice refuses 
To taint the air with the detested sounds. 
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0 for a moment’s courage ! Flark ! .what noise r 

IJeardst ihoii approac hing footste[)s? * 

Beau, From whence 

Arises all this fearful perturbation ? 

1 heard not any noise* Couiposc thy spirits. 

And trust thy sorrows to this faithful bosom. 

IVieo, Then hear me, Beaufort. By thy hopes of 
hea\en. 

By the respect thou bcar’st thy father’s memory. 

By all the pity thou liast frit for mine. 

And all thy vows of friendship to thy sister, 

I do conjure thee, never see her more ! 

Jicau, Good heavens! and wherefore not? 

T//eo. it is my wish. 

Beau. Bureau it bt* thy wish I should be wretched? 
Say then what crime can Beaufort have cominilted, 

Thus to be*drt on from thee ? 

Speak, or I’m rooU'd licre. * 

I'heo. And must 1 then, 

Howe’er unwilling, tell thee all the truth ? 

Prepare thy mind to combat with its horrors. 

Suspicion, with her pale and sickly mien, 

Perv<'rting good to evil in all bosoms. 

Has enter’d Doricourt’s ! She triumphs there. 

E’en o’er thy virtues triuniplis, and in whispers 
(Breath’d louder as they greedily are listen’d to) 

Dares to join iiifaiiiv wdth Beaufort’s name 
And Theodora’s! Well may rage indignant 
Shake thy whole frame j and that I have the pow'ei 
To tell the horrid talc is wonderful. 

Yet, since thou now hast heard it, O beware 
How thou to desperate actions art impell’d ! 

Thy sister’s life and fame are both at stake. 

Wilt thou not lend thy generous aid to save her 
From threaten’d ruin — though the means be painful ? 
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Bean, Yes ; I wUl shelter thee from every ill ; 
jf will conduct thy doubting, trembling steps 
Where best thou may’st lind comfort — to ii father. 
Nay, start not at his name — I have the power 
To sooth his rugged soul — He will ibrgive thee, 

1 know he will, if led to him by Beaufort, 

And he will bless me for thus saving thee 
From misery and Doricourt. , 

Nor thither will thy husband dare pursue thee. 

Or should he dare, from this Jivenging arm 
He shall receive the punishment he merits. 

Theo. Did I not tell thee, Beaufort, to beware 
How thou let passion tempt thy noble mind ? 

What ! shall our actions justify suspicion ? 

The cruel Doricourt is still my husband. * 

Vows witness’d by my God 1 dare not break. 

I here abide my fate, vvhate’er it be ! • * 

Yet listen to me calmly foi^a moment, 

fjet me convince thy reason, though ’tis blinded 

By motives which (I own) invite to vengeance; 

But, at iny prayer, forgive my w-rclclied husband! 

For wretched are the guilty ! Leave revenge 
To ever-waking conscience ; ’lis forgiveness 
Alone yields noble triumph — be it thine. 

Here let us take an everlastihg leave. 

Repair thee to my aged, sorrowing father, 

Smooth the rough path of his declining years, 

And, if thou hast the power, O intercede 
In favor of my child. Wilt thou not, Beaufort? 

Why dost thou thus avert from me thy looks ? 

Caiist thou refuse thy Theodora’s prayer ? 

Wilt thou increase thy sister’s weight of woe ? 

Beau, No; thou must ever conquer; ’tis decided—— 
We meet no more, since thou wilt have it so. 

Heaven has rewards in store for suffering innocence. 
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Yes; let not hope be banished from tjiy bosom, 

For even Doricourt may yet be just ; ' 

He Avill awake from error, and restore thee 
A )u!sband wortliy of thy many virtues. 

And now farewell ! — i^las! farewell for ever ! 

ylt that moment enter Douicol’UT with his sword drawn. 

Dor. Perfidious traitor! base, dissembling w'onian ! 
Revenge is iniiie — 1 seek it in thy heart. 

\ Stabs Beaufort y who falls. 
Beau. Mi^luken mall ! tfcy wife is innocent. 

J pan'on tij(‘e ill} dt-ath. \^Faints. 

T/ti'o. () wn tclied Dorieourl, what hast thou done! 
Help I help ! O hasten — try all means to save him. 

Dor. Tlui blow was driven home. 1 think it pierc’d 
Thy image in Iris heart. y\ll help is vain— 

1 leave you to your sorrows ; when they coasts, 

I may perha^is teturn. 

• [Krii. 

T/teo. Is Beaufort murder’d 

And T’hcodora spar’d i* Ah ! wherefore spar’d ? 

Perhaps he yet has life — O no! his mounting spirit 
Seeks its own heaven, and gains its bright reward. 

0 linger yet awhile, and mine will Join thee. 

1 faint — 1 die — Beaufort, 1 follow^ thee. 

* [Faints, 

linter Ci.ara, Carlos, and other Servants sent by 
Doricoubt. 

Cla. O horror I horror ! what a sight is this. 

Help me to raise her. 

[Thei/ plnceJier in a chair. 
Car. Alas! my master! 

Had but thy gallant spirit deign’d to listen 
To what the voice of prudence whisper’d thee, 

Thou hadst not thus lain low. Help me, my friends, 

To bear the body hence, and soon revenge 
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Shall overtake the, deed. 1 was prepar’d 
To have defended him ; but fate, so speedy, 

Mock’d my precautions, and leaves naught but vengeance. 

[Exit Carlos with the body. 
Theo. O heavens ! vvliere am i,? 

Cla, Help! she yet lives, help! 

Theo, 'Fhoii dost elude my grasp, image of death ! 

The hateful light again invades iny eyes, 

And memory wakens every sense of pain. 

Ah, Clara, wherefore this o/}icious aid ? 

Leave me to die I 

[j4fter a pause, and looking 7*ouml her, she exclaims'] 
Surely ’twas all a dream. 

Some horrid fancy of the troubled mind, 

And Beaufort lives. My husband is no ^niirderer ! 

Let us go seek him, Clara. Ah I what’s this? 

’Tis blood — ’tis Beaufort’s blood ! No,doiibtful vision. 
But dreadful coniirmaticfti. Clara, look— 

My husbaiurs sword has shed my brother’s blood! — 

I am a murderer’s wife! 

[She leans ou Clara. 

Cla. Alas I again she faints. 

Assist me to convey her to lier chamber. 

^ great noise. 

Enter Anselm and Bertrand, Officers of Justice, 
Carlos and Do ri court. 

Car. Perform your orders — Ministers of Justice, 

Seize on the murderer. Behold where blood. 

Unjustly shed, cries out aloud for vengeance. 

Dor. Fate, thou hast caught me. Slaves, stand off a 
moment ; 

You have me in your toils. Yes, that way lies 
Some glimmering of hope. — It must fie tried.— 

Now lead me to my dungeon, though it prove 
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Dreary and dark as ever fearfuf fancy , 

Pourtray’d to trembling guilt, I fear it not. 

My wrongs are well avengM — that thought will lighten 
A prison’s gloom^ and smooth the pangs of death. 

^ [Exit Doricourl, guarded. 


KND OF AC- r IL 



ACT III. 


SCENE 1. — Do7*icou7^t*ii Houses 
Enter Clara and Anselm. 

Cla. Alas ! Avhat scenes of complicated woes 
Have these sad eyes beheld! 

A 71 S, Whence art thou come 

Cla. Commanded by my mistress, 1 had been 
To seek our master in tht? gloomy prison; 

And, as returning, near the city gates, 

I met the long procession of a funeral, 

I heard on every side the name of Beaufort 
Breath’d forth in piteous accents: then, enrag’d. 
The crowd cried out for vengeance upon Doricourf^ 
The murderer of his friend, the base assassin ! 

I made slow way through the impeding throng; 
When suddenly was heard a voice from far 
In piercing sounds exclaim, O stay your haste. 
And take another mourner to your train.” 
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The multitude respectfully gave way, . 

VVlien tliere appear’d to my astonish’d eyes 
The Duke of Dongueville. 

His hoary head, blanch’d by the hand of Time, 

His noble mien, coniniapding veneration. 

Hush’d the spectators to attentive silence. 

Whilst he, with frantic grief, bewail’d the dead. 

Son of iny a^c,” he cried, unhappy youth 1 
So lov’d, so honor’d, and so lost; 

O from those skies, where jo w eiiiinon’d in bliss 
Thy spirit dwells, look down, look down to earth. 
And pardon me, thy foul unnatural murder. 

Alike destructive to the sii’e and son 

Have been my race accurs’d. () generous spirits. 

Can ye pardoik them ?” 

How felt each bosom for his weight of sorrow ! 

1 fear’d to mett liis c}es, and hasten’d homeward, 

Hut heard behind me long repeated tumults. 

The multitude was rais’d to maddening fury; 

And now they guard in crowds the prison doors, 

JLest Doricourt attempt to fly from justice. 

Anselm, be thou at hand. Perhaps the Duke 
May seek his daughter ; and his rage 1 dread. 

Pnter Theodora. 

Theo. Did 1 not entering, or *aiy eais deceiv’d me. 
Hear tliee say somelhiiig of the Duke, good Clara? 

C/a. Madam (hesitating. J 

Theo. not hesitate to tell me all ; 

All evil is indifferent to me now. 

Rage on, tempestuous fate ! like some tall rock 
That rears its head a'^iidsl the foaming main, 

Methinks I stand, and vainly howls the storm. 

The thunders roar, the lightnings dart in vain, 

'STor can the mounting waves which cope with heaven 
^)estroy what mocks their fury ; ^tis alone 
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That sudden shocki to nature^ pent up fires 
Cause in their bursting forth^ that can produce 
Destruction instant, total and prodigious ! 

Thus ’lis that last great shock to human nature, 

The stroke of death alone can cor^pier me. 

Then, Clara, fearless tell me all thou knovv’st, 

What thou canst say, will l^ut encrcasc the storm, 

Thou hast no pouer to end it. 

C/a. Madam, I saw the Duke. 

T/ieo. • Yc heaveni}' powers ! 

Hast thou then seen him, Clara ? seen niy father ? 

AVhat brought him hither ? didst thou see him near ? 
Saw’st thou the furrow's in his reverend cheeks, 

Caus’d by the tears for Theodora’s loss ? 

Did he behold thee did be speak to thee ? 

Hast thou not brought me some few w^>ids of comfort? 

Cla, Madam, I fear’d to meet his lor^ks,*and therefore 
Came quickly lioiiie to give you timely notice ; 

Methinks 1 hear — 

Theo. Ah whither shall I fly ? 

It is his well-known voice, and my struck heart . 

Shrinks withering fiom the sound! support me, Clara. 
Enter the Dukk. 

Vengeance, my daughter — yes, 1 call thee daughter * 
Again these lips pronounce the once-lov’d name. 

These arms again shall }>rcss thee to niy bosom. 

So thou but ininistcr to my revenge I 

Thech My father ! 

And is it given me once more to behold 
Thy face, my father ? do 1 hear thy voice ? 

And, when 1 kneel thus humbly at thy feet. 

Wilt thou not spurn me from thee ? 

Duke. Never! never! 

Say thou but wish a parent’s love regain’d, 
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And it is thine again— is thine for ever ! . 

Theo. O rapturous idea ! hasten Clara^ 

And hither bring niy child, his innocence 
And cherub smiles, will make iny pardon sure. 

Duke, What child ? 

Theo, Your Theodora’s. 

Duke. ^ II ah 1 the child 

of Doricourt — 

My curses on it. 

Theo. Curse it noC my falh?r ! 

Curse not the innocent — on me, on me. 

Pour out your deadliest hate ; but spare an infant. 

Who has not, cannot, have offended you. 

Duke. House not my stilled rage ! awhile ’tis lull’d. 

But will destroy ^hee in its waken’d fury ; 

Answer me calmly; — art thou not my child ? 

Theo. [aee/itugj I am, yet wish I ne’er had seen the 
light. 

Duke. AVould thou hadst never been the wife of l)ori- 
court. 

Theo. Oh that I never had ! 

Duke. Dost thou say so ? 

Then be again my child, and use the power 
Kind fate has gi\'eii thee to resume thy freedom : 

Come to my arms ; no more the ’wife of Doricourt, 
Certain destruction hovers o’er his head, 

Then leave him to liis fate 

Theo. Tea VC w^hom ? 

Duke. A wretch who has beguil’d thee to thy min. 

Theo. The father of my child ! 

Duke. Thy spirits '’eem bewilder’d, call them home ; 
Reflect on what thou art, and who I am, 

A wretched, injur’d, supplicating parent. 

"ijpieo. 1 am the unhappy wife of Doricourt ! 

Tie miserable mother of his child ! 



A TRAGEDY. 


307 


You — -my offended and beloved parent ! 

*I have recall’d to nio my scatter’d 
They aid me, thus adjured, boidiy to aiiswei ; 

What justice dictates to lue shall be floiie : 

Hope nothing further. ^ 

Duke. '^lliat gives all 1 hope. 

Justice brings vengeance onjtht^ offender’s head. 

Theo. ’l^is ht olfeuders suffer, very lit ; ^ 

But for the present spare me further converse ; 
To-morrow’s sun — • 

Duke. Oh maj its glorious beams 

Light me to my revenge, my grt*at revenge I 
The arm of J ustiee lifted for destruction. 

Tremble, thou wretched Doricourl! lepent 
Thy savage guilt, and make thy peace with heaven. 

My hate pursues thee not beyond the gr,jave. 

{The acene closes. 


SCEUE.ll.—A Ifall. 

Enter Theodora disguised, Clara and a Man with a 
dark 1 anthem. 

C/a. Madam, 'tis now the hour. 

Theo. ’Tis well ; 

Give me the key and here wait my return. 

Friend, J am ready. 

Cla. Have you then no fear ? 

Theo. Believe me, no— ’tis banish’d from my bosom. 
When duty calls, fear should be thrown aside. 
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[ go to see, and sooth a siifFering husband ; 

And duty steels my heart against all fear. 

When we act right, w e seem invincible ; 

And whether in a dungeon damp and drear. 

Or though envelop’d ir> night’s darkest shades, 
Tlie soul disdains such outward circumstance— 
By virtue’s liglit illumin’d, sh^ can change 
A prison to a palace, night to day. 


. SCENE ni.—y/ Prison, 

« 

J)oiii COURT m Chains. 

Dor. O no, she dares not come ; the hope was vain. 
And vainer still ail hope my life to save 
By her interposition ; will she witness 
To her own guilt, to save a hated husband r 
ril think no more of her, a shallow woman! 

Who hoped a husband’s love \vouM last for ever. 

But to awake her from her dream of bliss, 

Lavinia, fair, seducing charmer come i 

Her charms will gild tlds dark and loathsome cell, 

And blest with her I’ll count each minute years. 

And so have lived beyond the age of man. 

E’en though 1 die to-inorrow I yet she comes not — 

O what can^thus detain thee, iny Lavinia r 
Sure some ill fortune keeps thee from thy lover. 

And now thy soul is sickening with impatience. 
Counting with anger every tedious moment. 
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Ere thou canst fly to thy beloved Doricourt — 

She comes ! she comes ! 

[Enter Theodora and Gaoler.] 

Hah ! Theodora here ! 

T/teo. Yes, Doricourt — beholdithy wretched wile. 
Dor. [su//en/y] I thought you >voLild not cotne. 

TAeo. Fear’d you or hop/d you that I would not come ? 
O miserable man ! thy guilty Arcs ^ 

Shot sparkling from thy eyes, meaning to hail 
Another visitor when I appr<Aich’d thee : 

Yet trust me, Doricourt, in such an hour. 

So circumstaiic’d^ enchain’d, imprison’d, 

A victim ready for the blow of justice, 

The loose companions of thy wanton riots 
Vainly thou hop’st to see : ’tis friendship \)nly, 

Friendship — that ever constant, ever tru«, 

Forgiving and forgetting every fault, ♦ 

That in the hour of W'oe dWes not forsake thee ; 

But thinking, as thou saidst, I w^ould not come, 

Why didst thou send ? 

Dor. I wish’d to save my life. 

Theo. And by what means ? 

Dor. By thine. 

Theo. O spirit of the^murder’d Beaufort, Iiear ! 

Dor. Give o’er thy adjuration and hear me : 

The law, I know', has power to take my life, 

And if thou interpose not, death is certain. 

Thy husband dies for having kill’d thy lover ! 

Tell me, how sounds that sentence in thine car * 

IVieo. Most horrible ! 

Dor. Consider farther still — 

Thy child — 

Theo. O what of him ? 

Dor. Is render’d, and for ever, poor and infamous. 

VoL. I. BeJ. Th. No. Ill, X 
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Confiscated must be my wreck of fortune, 

And thou wilt still he deem'd a guilty creature. 

0 glorious hecatomb to Beaufort's shade ! 

Life, fame, and fortune, innocence and guilt ! 

Theo, [rtAiV/e.] Too V'ue is all he says ; assist me heaven ! 
Yes, let me suffer — only I will suffer. 

Say, for I comprehend thy meaning now. 

If thou coulds^ value life at such a price. 

To thrive by means of others’ u'famy, 

Clives but an odious privilegti to breathe 
A few short years, perhaps, for death will come, 

And then he comes terrific, doubly arm'd. 

To kill at once the body and the soul. 

Dor. [aside •'I (How' her words shake me! if I struggle 
not, ‘ 

The victory will J)e hers ; and O Lavinia, 

1 ne’er shall see ihec more !) Art thou decided r 
Or if thou waver’st, think upon’thy child 

What thou vAilt suffer when thine eyes behold him 
A little beggar, wandering through the streets, 

A prey to cold and hunger — think of this, 

And use the means, yet in thy powder, to save him* 

There is no law to punish just revenge : 

Confess thy guilt, nor crown it by’ my death. 

2'heo. Ah ! hapless Theodora ! wheresoe'er 
I turn my eyes, disgrace and sorrow wait me ! 

Dor. Think that t^-morrow is the dreadful day ; 

Must we all perish i 

Theo. No: I have resolved ! 

My mind, though weak aud trembling, is determui'd. 
Expect me at the i.ial, Doricourt; till then. 

Unhappy man, farewell ! 

[Exit Theodora 

A thousand pangs 


Dor. 
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Storm this distracted bosom ! Can we wear 
A steady countenance, when guiltiness 
Hangs heavy on our conscious, trembling souls ? 

Sure, guilt must ever tremble as I did, 

When shrinking from the lightning, of her eye. 

O ! 1 remember w'hen I woo’d her first, 

And gain’d, by treachery, \he tempting prize, 

Her brow majestic, and her piercing aspect, 

Made me oft fear and tremble in her presence. 

’'Hs now an hour, and more, since liertrand left me ; 
'riioiigh wrapt in anxious wishes for his coming, 

And doubting what the future may bring forth. 

Yet 1 will woo thee, sh^ep, to my embraces. 

Oft-times, O partial power! thou art in\|>lor*d 
In vain, on beds of down ; yet, on the couch, 

Where misery rests, voiichsafst a friendjiy visit. 

On yonder straw, just spread for iny repose, 

I’ll try to find it — and should 1 succeed 
For what may come, I shall be more prepar’d. 

Friend; when my servant comes, conduct him to me. 

iDoricourt retires, and the scene closes. 


SCENE. Doricourfs House. 

Enter Theodora from the Prison. 

Theo. [lays the keif^ on the table Safe I’ve regain’d 
my dwelling, hark 1 — what noise I 
Duke, [mthout.'] Tell me which way ^ by heaven ! I’ll 
follow her ! 
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]_Enters with Claka- 
O there tlioii art, thou scandal to ni}' blood ! 

Where hast thou been ? 

77/eo. To visit the distrcsl. 

Duke. Thy husband Ifas had power to draw thee to 
him, 

Triumphant still o’er me : O ap^. disguise 
^I'o hide ignoble* actions ! Was u prison 
A seemly place for Longueville’s Jair diiiiglitcr i' 

Yes, yes ; her dainty limbs were not asliuin' 1 
To couch them in a dungeon with a lover ! 

Ah! (hen thou lov’st him still ? I thought thee cur’d. 
Deceitful Theodora 1 

T/ieo. O spare, my Lord I — spare that reproachful 
word ! 

Deceitful I am not*; btit verv wretched I 
And (hrougli the gloom of my surrounding fate, 

No ray of ligiit breaks forth that guides to comfort. 
To-morrow, will my husband be aenis'd, 

'Fried, and coiidemiiM, nciliaps to In'^taiit death ! 

O agonizing ihought !• - 

Duke. No! ’tis a gloi ions thought ' 

Art thou so tame ? is there no spin K of hi e 
Lodg’d ill thy soiil, to light it nji, v<M»geanG»^, 

JJolli for thy wrongs and mine r 

Thoo. And must vengeanee 

Predominate o’er mere} in onr hosoins ? 
hi human bosoms ! O 'lis like tin* iieiuis. 

To use our power to woik another’s woe ! 

Arc we not taught forgiveness r O my father ! 

Think of the jo}s we feel when we folgi^e. 

Duke. Fond, foolish womau ! — base, degenerate 
daughter ! 

V'ain are thy weak regrets ; for learn from inc> 
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flis not in thy power to forgive, 

^lorc than as Christians we are bound to do. 
Thy husband’s life is forfeit to the law's. 

Tlie evidence is strong and clear ^against him ; 
And w hether thou appear or not^ — he dies ! 


f Exeunt, 


i:nd of act m. 



ACT .IV 


SC'ENK 1. Tht Prison. 

DoRirotiRT rises from his bed »>/* straic and come 
J'to’zcat d. 

In feeble glimmerings through yon dismal grating. 

As if reluctant entering this dire dwelling ! 

The inorniiig’s dawn once more salutes niy c^cs*. 

Whether they ever may behold another, 

Who reads the book of fate alone can tell ! 

A gloomy horror weighs my spirits down : 

Tlie awful hour a))proaches when the sentence 
Of death immediate may be pass’d upon me. 

Death and the grave I understand^ and dread not ; 

But there is something that 1 fear to think of ; — 
Something about a judgment after death, 

Which Churchmen talk of, and which 1 have scoff’d at. 
Should there be wdiat they say — but hence these thoughts 
The few short hours 1 yet may have to boast 
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• Must not be wasted : hasten iny Lavinia, 

And bless me with thy presence. 

[Enter a gaoler and Bertrand.] 

Bertrand, welcome ! 

Since I dispatch'd thee it has seem'd an age^ — 

How now !• thou look’st aghast ! before this time 
Hast thou ne’er seen a prison ? never visited 
A friend in chains ? often, I warrant you — 

Thy friendships have not lai^ among the righteous. 
Cheer up and speak ; what news from my Lavinia r 
Ber. Alas ! I fear to speak the news I bring. 

Dor. Ah 1 what! — thou fear’st to speak ! 

Hast thou not seen Lavinia as 1 bid thee ^ 

Ber. [/lesitating.^ Yes, I have seen hjcr, sir — 

Dor, Villain, be quick - 

Say she is ^cll, or thou hast spoke thy last. 

Ber. () she is well — » 

Dor. ’Tis false, ’tis false, I know she’s sick with grief. 
Her gentle soul, affectionate and true. 

Feels doubly for her Doricoiirt’s hard fate. 

Didst thou not find her drooping, quite o’erwhehn’d. 

All drown’d in tears ? O she is sick with grief. 

Or long ere this my love had flown to me : 

Perhaps she sickens e euito death : O heavens ! 

And I am thus detain’d, thus vilely held. 

Fly, Bertrand, fly, seek every help to save her. 

Why dost thou stand thus like a fool, an ideot ? — 

But soft— perhaps she sent some tender message — 

I am to blame, my violence affrights thee. 

Tell me what said my love f 

Ber. She spoke not to me. 

Dor. O heavens ! the horrid news o’ercame her quite : 
And didst thou leave her in that state, barbarian i 
Fainting, perhaps expiring, coldly leave her. 

And come to torture me with worse than madness ! 
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Ber. Sir, 1 would speak, but still your eager haste 
Forbids by interruption ; give me time 
And 1 will faithfully relate the truth : 

1 found your mistress with your friend the Marquis. 

Dor. My friend ! 1 had almost forgotten him ; 

For mightier love still triumphs over friendship. 
\Vhat said he to thy story ? wcfl I know 
H is generous, friendly, sympathising spirit : 

He meant, no doubt, to lead^Lavinia hither* 

Prisons affright not those w'hom love and friendship 
Incite to kindness. — 

Ber, Ah, my dearest master. 

How much you are deceived! no longer boast 
The Marquis is your friend, or in Lavinia 
-Hope to behold a mistress kind and true. 

Dor. Villain! lyarl 

Ber. r am not*a lyar. 

Sir, I entreat you to hear out niy story. 

And then bestow your anger where *tis due . 

The Marquis bids me say he pities you. 

And will console Lavinia in your absence ; 

Who smil’d, and call’d him charitable friend. 

Then from her finger drew a sparkling diamond. 
And saying ’twas no longer valued 6y her. 

Gave it to him, which quick he toss’d away. 
Scorning, he said, t’ accept th’ ill-omcu’d bauble. 
But he directed me to bear it back 
To its first owner; and lest any doubt 
Should arise it was not willingly return’d. 

Within a written paper they enclos’d it. 

Signing it gaily both, and bid me witness 
'Twas not done on compulsion, so dismiss’d me. 
This is the paper, sir. 

Dor. Behold the price and proof of perfidy ! 

It was the gift that won her to my arms ; 
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« And licrc to sink me deeper in perdition 
Are both their names — damnation! fiends! 

Your once fond mistress and your once true friend 
Bid you adieu for ever.” Torture ! madness ! 

J 50 young a sorceress to be perfidious ! 

He call’d me friend ! O for a moment’s freedom 
To search tliem out, to drag them forth to shame ; 
The wealth of worlds 1 gladly would bestow 
1^0 purchase one short hour of liberty ! 

Tell me, good man, is it impossible ? 

Thou shah attend me, I will not escape. 

Take all tlie gold I have.— Thou shak^at thy head: 

But sometimes gaolers are compassionate. 

Gtw. I must perform my duty, sir, whi^h is 
To kee[) you here : you cannot stir from hence. 

])or . O had’st thou ever known the joys of love. 

Or felt thy soul tortur’d with jealous pangs. 

Thou wouldst compassionate a fellow sufferer. 

But prisons and their keepers are alike, 

Gloomy, impenetrable, made for mischief. 

Tellow, begone ! come not within my gras]». 

Or I shall tear thee piecemeal : off, vile chains ; 
Detested bonds, more terrible than death. 

Sunk in the grave I may* forget my wrongs. 

But whilst the power of waking thought remains, 
'Twill be employ’d on subjects dire and hateful. 

My brain is all on fire ; iny senses fail me : 

Ah ! ’tis JLaviiiia in a rival’s arms 

That I behold escaping from niy glance 

III yon dark corner ; O but to reach them ! 

Bertrand, assist me — 

Her. Sir, be more compos’d. 

Dor. The sun has not twice circled round the globe 
Since it beheld her hanging on niy neck. 

Striving with fond caresses to detain nie^ 

And uttering vow's of everlasting love. 
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O strong she wove her web with wily art 
Insiiaiing to destroy ! 

Yet now she scorns me, riots with my rival, 

And jests at the misfortynes she has caus’d. 

Yes, dire enchantress, ’iwas thy fatal arts 
That syren-like entic’d me, till I listen’d 
With pleasure to thy notes of calumny, 

Which sounded still the downfal of my honor. 

With art malignant thou poirtrayeclsi thyself; 

Daub’d o’er the j)icture wdlh thy own foul vice's, 

'^rhen plac’d it in my view as Theodora’s. 

() I begin to feel! daggers are here ! his breast. 

If, Theodora, thou art innocent, — and such 
’riiy seeming ever was I must confess. 

What then is Doyicoiirt r- - 

(Jucu The C(Hirt is sitting, and the judges wait ; 

*^l^ake off the prisoner’s fettcTS. * 

Dor, Noav then fate, 

Thou soon decid’st for me : O power resistless ’ 

Tf thou by nioital prayer art to be mov’d. 

Reject not my petition ; ’tis to li\e 

But one short day, 1 ask not lengthen’d years. 

Give me but time to compass niy design, — 

A momentary respite from coblinennait, 

And Doricourt aveng’d, shall die with joy. 

[ Kxeunl . 


SCENE II. A court Justice. 

Judges, Secretaries, Attendants ; the Duk e and Carlos. 
[Doricourt is brought m.J 
Judge, Bring in the prisoner. Unhappy man, 
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liou stand arraign'd for murder. Hadst thou weigh’d 
Th’ enormous magnitude of such a crime^ 

Thy trembling hand had fail’d to perpetrate 
Thy bloody purpose, and had st/opt suspended, 

Whilst the arresting voice of pow’rfu*! nature 
Had sav’d thee from the base, unnatural deed ; 

1'or as ’tis baseness thus to steal away 
What by no human art can be restor’d. 

So is the crime of murder most unnatural. 

Because we all are kindred, and one Father 
Presides o’er all, who will demand of thee 
Tliy brother’s blood ; nor canst thou have to plead 
Thou wast provok’d by passion, but didst coolly. 

And with deliberate malice, lay a snare • 

’J\) catch th’ unwary, and to slaughter innocence. 
And, as ’tis deem’d all such enormous criinjis 
Demand immediate chastisennent, we therefore. 

High Judges of this city, have decreed, 

Ere four-aud-twenty hours are elaps’d, 

To bring to trial every great offender ; 

^'hat to the guilty punishment be speedy. 

To strike the greater terror ; or, if innocent. 

They may, as such, be quicker justified. 

We have examin’d various witnesses. 

Who all agree in proof tliatthou art guilty. 

But there is yet another to be heard ; 

Who has demanded leave to speak in court. 

Which we have granted ; and if after that 
There appear none to plead in thy behalf. 

We shall proceed to sentence. 

Duke- Noble Judges! 

Great human arbiters of life and death I 
I stand before you here, the most aggriev’d. 

Most wretched being that e’er cried for justice. 

1 had a daughter once ! What father’s heart 
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Hearing these words, Fiiit adds his pangs to mine : • 

I boasted once a brave adopted son. 

0 dreadful retrospect! our joys, when past, 

Ser\e but to doubly point ^he present anguish. 

For his lost children hear a father plead. 

Judge. My Lord, w'e arc prepar’d to grant to all 
What Justice shall decree. !^ly Lord, proceed. 

Duke. How bloom’d niy daughter in her youllifiil 
charms, » 

Delight of every eye, and pride of mine, 

1 dwell not on, for beauty's gaudy flow er 
l^looms but to fade ; it w'as her fairer mind 
i\iid noble soul, display’d from earliest years. 

Render’d lier wortli inestimable. 

Contending Lords sued humbly for her favor. 

To whom she sj^ill replied witli modest grace. 

That she depended on a father’s will. 

Slie knew from infancy her hand decreed 
A gift to Beaufort, for his father’s sake. 

I he youtli I bred witli anxious, lender care. 

To merit the rich gift of Theodora, 

^^lKl found my wishes answer’d to their height. 

The time approach'd to perfect my design ; 

All wore the face of gladness, till *pre par’d 
To hail the far-fam’d hero ; and iny d.uightcr 
Seem’d to attend the hour in meek obedience. 

’Twas he — that wietch~.vho with insidious arts 
Seduc’d her from me, fill’d her timorous mind 
With fears of Beaufort, spoke him rough and fierce. 
Merely the soldier, one who laugh’d at love. 

And own’d no other motive than his interest. 

7 he poor deceiv’d, bewilder'd Theodora 

Thought Doricourt her friend, 'who thus had warn’d her. 

Grateful she thank’d, and soon she pitied him. 

For endless love he swore, and endless sorrow. 
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His specious mannefs triumph’d^ and he stole her^ 
Like a base robber, in the dead of night. 

0 fatal, fatal theft of peace and glory ! 
lu)r, soon awaken’d from her l^issful dream, 

^ly child bewail’d her peace and gldry lost. 

llis purpose gain’ll, unmask’d her husband stood. 
And, wanting nobleness of mtnd to value. 

Ah it deseiVd, the tieasure he had stolen, • 

In a short space grew tir’d, and threw it from him : 
And with the meanest reptiles that defile 
The face of nature, shap’d in human forms, * 
(irew prodigal alike of fame and fortune. 
Uemorseless villain! was it not enough 
To have despoil’d me of a Theodora, 

Jhit thou must exercise thy hellish arts 
Against iny other sole remaining child, * 

To whom thou ow’dst a thpusand thousand favors 
My Lords, with lage and grief nearly o’crcoine, 

1 must rut short the rest. 

I know ere this his wife had w'anted bread, 

II i.s child a home to shield its shivering limbs. 

And he himself by his relentless creditors 
Heoii dragg’d to prison, there to pine out life. 

Ihit for his friend; and yit ^lis friend he slew 
Jiist’ning to syren arts, he nurs’d suspicion 

In his black breast till it o’ercame control ; 

11 is heart, to virtue dead, dar’d to impute 
Unworthy motives to the best of actions : 

Between his wife and Beaufort fram’d a meeting, 
Pretended absence : but with devilish cunning 
Skilful to work the ruin of himself. 

Stole on the iinsu spec ting and unarm’d. 

And in his benefactor’s bosom plung’d his sword, 
^'or this black deed, my Lords, 1 claim your justice^ 
And life fpr life e*en Heaven itself ordains. 
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Judge (to Doricourty Hearest thou not what has be<^n 
urg’d against thee ? 

iXnsvver, unhappy man. If thou canst plead 
light to defend thee, spea^k ; thou shalt be heard. 

Dor. I have no friends — I am by all forsaken. 

He that I kill’d had merited to die ; 

He wrong’d me, and ’twas therefore I destroy’d him. 

Duke. O ‘hadst thou proof to offer of that wrong, 
These lips should be the first to t all thee guiltless. 

But thou beliest my child, and blott st <i firno 
Bright as'che azure of unclouded heaven. 

O hear him not, ye venerable Judges. 

Judge. My Lord, we stain not with the least snspirion 
Tlie fame of Dorirourt’s fair wife. It avails not 
To lengthen out the trial : every circumstance 
Is clear against Vhe prisoner; all is ended; 

Unless he has some witiie.ss to, produce 
Who can deliver aught in his behalf. 

Knowst thou of any? 

Dor. I expected one. 

But find my hopes deceiv’d. 

Judge. Let it be cried 

Aloud in court, if any one can speak 
In favor of the prisoner, let hini«ans\ver. 

Cri/er. If any one can show cause why sentence may not 
immediately be pronounced, let them speak. 

Judge. There answer's none. 

People. Give back— make way— 

Room for the prisoner’s witness. 

[Enter Theodora and Clara, both in mourning.] 
Dor. It is my wife ! 

Duke. O heavens, ’tis Theodora ! 

Judge. Keep silence all. 

Theo. My Lords, in humbleness 1 bow me down. 

And reverently acknowledge your high judgments. 
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1 hither come to pload a hustand’s cause. 

* Duke. To plead for Doricourt ! 

Dor. To plead for me! 

Judge. Lady, few words are needful. Thus it stands : 
If, when your husband slew lh4 noble Beaufort, 

He but aveng'd his wrongs, he is not guilty. 

Theo. I am content you t^ink me what you please. 
Guilty I am— but — * 

Duke. O she is most innocent. 

He hath entangled her in somd vile snare. 

She speaks not plainly. Villain, clear her faiii'v. 

0 speak again, my daughter. , 

Theo. 1 have spoken. 

1 f not too late to save a husband’s life, 

I’m salislied. * 

Judge. Break up the court, and set the prisoner free. 
Dor. O unexpected blessing, bouiifllcs;/ transport ! 

My Lords, 1 give you thanks, luir you, T^ord Duke, 
Receive again your daughter, 1 renounce her. 

She’s a strange mixture of deceit and goodness. 

All hell is here — ’tis ht sln^ come not near it. 

[Ex it Doricourt* 

{The Judges all go off' the stage ; the. Duke comes for- 
ward, as Tii ko^dora, whom Clara supports; 
he is wrapt up in gloom i/ silence, zeith arms folded, and 
ej/es bent to earth. After a struggle zoith herself for 
composure, Theodora looks fearfully at the Duke, 
and at last speaks.] 

Theo. May I yet call you by the name of father.^ 

Duke. My daughter guilty ! — Doricourt escap'd ! 

O heavy evils both ! Is there no remedy r 
There can be none, since Theodora’s false. 

And Beaufort’s once fair fame is foully tainted. 

Thou seeming prodigy of perfect goodness, 

The coldest icicle, the new-fall’n snow. 
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Is but as was tby fame. ' . 

What is It now f and dar’st thou hope for shelter ? 
Scorn’d by the world, rejected by thy husband ! 

Are these the pleas to gain thee my protection ? 

Tlieo. Alas! excepVforicatb, I have nohope; 

My only refuge lies in his cold arms, 

Where, when I sink to rest, p father’s heart 
May pity onq, who can no more offend him. 

Duke. And dost thou think thy death will end my shame 
Will not thy deeds survive ?• a vile mciaorial, 

W hich to the dust will humble these grey hairs. 

Thco. 0 be they rather crown’d with length of days ; 
And Heaven, in mercy, teach you to forget 
You ever had a daughter. My weak heart 
Begins to sink beneath the dreadful conflict. 

Farewell, iny Lord — I take a long farewell, 

Y'ct there may come a time —but not on earth— 

When, before Heaven’s high impartial throne. 

Your 'Hieodora, clear’d of all disguise, 

And cleans’d by sufferings and by penitence, 

May boldly challenge a dear father’s lo\« . 


FND OF ACT l\ 



SCENE I. — Doricourt*s Tioust. 

Enter Theodora and Clara. 

Vheo, Ye walls, that oft have echoed my sad sighs, 
Scenes of continued, various miseries, 

To take my everlasting leave I come. 

Your once-ac knowledge ftil^ress is an outcast. 

Why dost thou weep, kind Clara f Not to me 
Should soft compassion's tears and sighs be given: 

I have deserv’d my fate, and hail its horrors. 

Yet will officious memory represent 
How chang’d each circumstance since Theodora 
First enter'd hither, as the wife of Doricourt : 
Exulting joy led on my careless steps. 

Triumph’d throughout, and brighten’d all around ; 

1 hop’d the bliss was lasting as ’twas great ; 

But Hope, a beauteous phantom, pictures fair, 

VoL. 1. Rej. TK No. HI. 
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£acli scene of future life; with niiniir 
She tinges every thought^ like Sol’s bright ray 
AMien fc*lliiig on the devv-bcspaiigled mead; 

The radiant tints, fair as the morn is fair. 

Strike the beholder’s eye wV.th pleasing wonder. 

But W ith the slightest touch each bubble bursts. 

Sparkles no more, and vanishes in air. 

So faies it with our cartlily happiness ; 

’'Fis but the dew-drop of a summer’s morning; 

Which, if it ’scape the han<*I of early violence, 

Js, by tlie ^quick-succeeding noon-tide heat. 

Dried up, and seen no more. 

Enter Anselm. 

yins. Madam, I come 

T() c.\ecule commands, heard with regret, 

And scarce my Q,dtering longue knows how' to speak them, 
I’akc, courage, Anselm — fearless speak thy orders. 
Obedience is not more thy task^ than mine. 

Where hast thou left thy master? 

Am. Euiious, wild, 

Breathing forth vows of vengeance, he is flowui 
To seek out his perfidious friend and mistress. 

Scarc e found h'e lime to say, Anselm, be gone; 

“ Haste to iny house, bid ’^Fheodoia iheiice.” 

Sorrowing 1 hoinew'ard came* !Kladam, alas! 

My coniprehensiou is too mean to fathom 
Tlie depth of this sail business ; but I here 
])evote the scanty lernuant of my days 
1\) serve my innocent and injur'd mistress ; 

Tor such she surely is. 

Cla. O doubt it not. 

There is some mystery w’hcn vice thus triumphs. 

Hut, Anselm, thou and 1 will ne’er forsake her. 

T/teo. No, my kind friends, ye both must here remain. 
An infant’s welfare claims thy tender cares, {To Clara.) 
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And never, Anselrh, did tliy wretched master 
More need ihy faithful service than at present. 

It is impossible his dream can lust. 

Horrid it is ; such as in fev’riidi illness 

Many have often known, and^no\fii how grateful, 

When vvak’d from troubled sleep, *tis to behold 
A friend at hand to soothe mid cherish them. 

Clara, thou hast not yet perform’d my bidding. 

Say to each kind domestic, 'tis iiiy wish 
I may depart unseen. , 

1 know their friendly hearts ; but mine, just ncAv, 

Needs no new anguish, and their grateful sorrow 
Would overcome me quite. When thou hast tinish’d. 
Attend me in my chamber. 

(*Exit Theodora > 

A ns, Alas ! that I should live to see tllis day ! 

Where will our mistress seek out an asyluiA? 

*Tis not three years since these glad eyes beheld her 
The joy of every heart, belov’d, ador’d. 

Her very footsteps bless’d, for she was ever 
Most kind and pious ; yet I well remember 
Some whispers ran, that her proud falher’n anger 
Would reach, in time, her heart. 

Cla. ,, Aye, there it lies; 

’Tis that has work’d out all tliis dreadful mischief. 

Against a parent’s will she wedded Doricourt; 

And rarely, Anselm, do such matches prosper. 

II is fascinating manners charm’d the eye 
Of inexperienc’d and ill-judging youth. 

And Theodora left a father’s arms. 

Renounc’d his blessing, tarnish’d her own glory. 

And all to gratify a short-liv’d passion. 

Ah ! little think the gay and youthful fair ones. 

When forming in their minds bright scenes of bliss^ 

W’bat clouds may rise to overcast the scene. 
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Yetluavcii-inflicttcl ills are light, to thhse 
1 hat follow fast upon our erring steps — 

Ust'Iess regret, and ])aiiiful, deep repentance — 
hor couseieiiee, when oftVnded, knows no mercy. 

Heavens! *lis the Dul^e I see. Anselm, retire. 

1 will abide Ins cotning ; and who knows 
But pity may have soften’d hkj rough spiiit. 

• I Exit Anselm. Clara retires. 

Kilter Duur. 

Dnh'e. W li\ have I wanJer’d to this haled dwelling^ 
Do&l thoii* 3 ot hope to triumph, powerful nature : 

No, no; iny lieart is ^teol’d, it bit's defiancfi 
1*- cn to thy inspiiations. All I seek, 

In following thus the wile of Doricourt, 

(Never again my lips shall name her otherwise), 

Is but once inoi’le to load her with reproaches. 

Cla. {advancing.) iVJy Lord, 1 hope in pity you coinr 
hither 

To save \our daughter from the last despair. 

Duke. Let her despair and die. It matters not 
IIow' soon tliose lose their lives wdio lose their virtue. 

Cla. O there is something that to human eyes 
Appears impenetrable, w'oiiderful ! 

Time may unfold the tiulh. Alj\s ! my Lord, 

G’uilty she cannot be, ' I'ls not at once 
The mind eVr falls from virtue, ’^ritough she left 
A father’s house unblest yet disobedience 
Has been her only fault. 

Dnke. 'Jliou art her agent. 

And every act unruly passions lead to 
Was ever sure to inec * thy mean assistance. 

How^ dar’st thou palliate such enormous guilt : 

Has not her voice proclaim’d it, whilst the crowd 
Heard, wonder-struck, the criminal confession ? 

O let me haste and shroud me in some desert, 
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^ Where through the* dark thick gloom ifo eye may pierce. 
No voice intrude to break the solemn stillness : 

There let rne drag out \vhat I’ve left of life. 

Forget the world and all I on«e posse a. 

C/a. O go not thus ! upon my knees— 

Duke. Off, wretched woman. 

Think not to stay me by th^t pallrv arts. 

Let go thy hold, or \ will dash thee from mtj. 

C/a. Your Theodora ! see her once again ; 

A few short moments, ere she die of grief. • 

Assist me, Anselm, (enter Anse/m) hel]^ int to detain 
him. • 

Dii/ce. Tlius, then, I shake thee, like a rejvtile, off — 
f lah,, felloNV ! what would’st thou ? 

Ans. iVfy J^ord, there’s one without desires to see you. 
On an affair, he says, of highest moiiienl*. 

Duke. "IVll him I con^e. Well may’s\ thou weep, vile 
w'oman : 

Thou hast long scores to quit with angry heaven — 
Adultery ! murder ! swell the tiread account, 

'I’o which thy name stands fix’d as an accomplice. 

Go, say to her, \vhom once 1 call’d my tl;uigli|er, 

’1 'll at if she can restore the deatl to life. 

And from her fame wipe die foul blots away, 

I may forgive, till then my curses on her. 

\^R\it Duke. 

C/a. Great heavenly power ! thou that read’st the heart 
Alone, wilt judge, and ever lov’st to pardon,— 

A fadier’s unweigh’d curse decides not thee. 

Enter Theodora. 

Theo. Clara, methought 1 heard my father’s voice, 
in angry loud debate — is he then gone 

Cla. Madam, I tried, but vainly, to detain him ; 

Perhaps he fear’d to see you, lest your grief, 

Might tempt him to forgiveness. 
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Theo. I have no«Joiigcr hopes of his Yorgiveiiess, 

For all is lost except hopes ip heaven. 

Hast thou fulfiird my orders, is all finished ? 

1 feel impatient to begin my .journey, — 

The path before me now lies^plain, direct, 

And little time will serve me to perform it : 

O ! to attain that home my bosom pants for. 

da, Alas, Mhat home ? your looks speak dreadful 
calmness. 

Theo. Thqt home w^e all are destin'd to, the grave. 

Start not, for canst thou think I w ish to live f 
Or, if 1 were so mean, could it be possible ? 

Deem'st thou within this breast a heart so hard, 

That it resists the doubly pointed dart. 

Thrown by a parent's and a husband's hand f* 

Or that the murdeft of the noble Beaufort 
Weighs not iny s^/nits down ? lujr loss of fame. 

Which 1 have late sustain'd, though innocent ? 

And for the last aial wojst of every evil. 

Doom’d to eternal absence from my child I 

0 rightly said, that grief but seldom kills, 

Since I have^borne such heavy griefs, yet live. 

Clara, 1 waste the time in weak complainings ; 

Know then, J bend my inclancholy*steps, 

'ro seek kind shelter in the neighbouring convent. 

'I'hc Abbess has consented to receive me 
In memory of a Jong and steady friendship, 

1 between her and my mother — fate well, Clara. 

My friend thou long hast been, coiiliiuie such. 

Nor think thy inistiess would presume to ask 
'Die friendship of the vi tuous, did she know 
Herself an alien from bi ight Virtue’s empire ; 

Tliy hand, my Clara — may kind heaven preserve ihec. 

[Going outy meets the Duke^, 
Duke. Return, return, my fair, afflicted daughter. 
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Theo, Good heavens ! what words wpre those ? 

Duke, Kiiow’st ihou to guard thy heart against sur- 
prise ? 

Theo, O mock me not, my Lord ; declare your mean- 
ing— / , 

My soul, impatient, sickens at delay, 

My liiisband may return — „ 

Enter Bertrand. , 

Ber, O horror ! horror ! 

Theo, Whence this newalarlii? 

Ber, He is expiring. 

My murdered master. 

Duke. Mysterious powers ! when will thy wonders end ! 
Thy master murder’d, say’st tliou ? speak, by whom ? 

My bosom has its fears, kind fate avert them. 

Ber. Forth from the court he rush’d wjlh furious haste, 
To seek Lavinia and his treacherous frienc^ 

AV^hom soon, alas, he foiinJ ; and entering fiercely 
The chamber where they rioted secure ; 

Tjoudly declar’d his purpose of revenge, 

'I’lieii aim’d a desperate blow, but his rais’d arm 
Lavinia caught, and gave her favorite time 
To reach his sword, and plunge it in the breast 
Of my unhajipy master 1 had follow’d 
His steps with swiftest spee^, but came too late 
To save him from the stroke ; it was these arms 
Receiv’d him, bleeding, ere he fell to earth, 

And ill a faint, expiring voice he order'd 
He might be hither borne ere life forsook him. 

Behold he conies. 

Doricourt is brought on in a chair y the stage is filled with 
servants and other spectators^ uiiQ had accompamed 
him. 

Dor. Gently ! O I am lost ! — there, set me down ; 
Hea\en grant a little time, if not in mercy. 
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To such a wretch ,as I am, yet in jiisficc ^ 

To those whom I have injur’d; Noble Duke — 

[t/ie Duke goes out. 

Alas, he’s gone ! living, I own, his hate 
I richly have deserv’d, Aut now, in death, 

I hop’d his pardon. Theodora, thou 

Hast been more injur’d, caiisii thou pardon me r 

Theo. O Ix; thou sure of my forgiveness, Doricourt, 
Nay more, of pity and returning 1 ve. 

So thou re|)cnt thy injuries. (Jreat Heaven 
Propitious^hear my prayer ! O shorten not 
His morneiils of repevtance, let him Jive ; 

Or, if oftended Justice claim a victim. 

My life I offer in exchange for his. 

Dor. Kind, Generous Jlicodora ! ’tis too late 
1 am become a oonvert to thy virtues ; 

To my astonislWd ears, the wretch Lavinia 
Confess’d thy wondrous goodiicss, own’d ’twas hate 
Of merit so transcoiuiant, that had prompted 
The tales slie forg’d to blast thy spotless fame ; 

Then pour’d out curses on me for believing, 

With mean credulity, her slanderous falsehoods ; 

And bade me cleanse my murderous hands from blood. 
From a friend’s blood, an unotfen^iing friend. 

O heavens ! methinks I hear her curses still. 

Theo. Ah, Doricourt, forget the dreadful past. 

Dor. Impossible, whilf* memory holds her seat! 

And after this frail being is shook off. 

What horrors worse than death I may encounter 
Fxcitethe wish I still could linger here ; 

But O ! 1 feel ’tis vain, the blow is struck. 

Eternal justice miAist be satisfied. 

[appears to faint. 

Theo. Help^ Clara, help, is there no hope to save him ! 
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^ Dor, [recovering^ All help is useless, and all hope ii 
vain ; 

Death s harbinger, a momentary calm, 

Heaven grants in mercy : be y^ witness all : — 

I solemnly declare my wife is innocifeiit. 

O he I rashly slew deserv’d liot death : 

’Tis I alone am guilty ; pard6n, pardon. 

All ye whom I have wrong’d — but chiefly th*ou 

To whom atonement cannot now be made, — 

» 

Blest spirit of the murder’d noble Beaufort ! * 

When we shall meet before the throne of heaveh, 

O witness not against the soul of D<5ricourt ! 

My Theodora! injur’d saint, farewell! 

My child too ! but ’tis past, I can no more — [faints,^ 

Theo, Alas ! he’s gone ! 

[She hides her face on his shoulder ; the door opens, and 
the Duhe enters lendh»g Beaufort, u'ho with a pale 
countenance and slow pace advances towards Theodora. 
All start — Clara screams, which rouses her mistress, 
who lifting up her head sees Beaufort leaning on her 
father, she clasps her hands in an ag(mp of surprise, on 
zchich Doricourt, who had only faintefl, opens his eyes 
and sees Beaufori and the Duke.'] 

Dor. Image of horror 1 wherefore art thou come ? 

Ah ! shield me, save me from him ! 

Theo. Sure ’lis some vision of my sickly brain, 

No real form — 

Duke. Yes, Theodora, ’tis the living Beaufort. 

Thy husband’s sword fail’d to perform the deed 
That perfidy had plann’d. 

Theo. Now heaven be prais’d! 

O cheer thee, Doricourt, — ^look up my ^sband. 

Behold he lives, and thou art not a murderer. 

Dor. Let him not approach, he comes for vengeance : 
His face is ghastly, and his eyeballs glare : 
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Too sure [ murder’d liiiii ! O mercy, iftercy ! 

Theo, Canst thou not speak, or art thou but a phantom I 
O answer me ! * 

Beau. I am no phantoms but thy living friend. 

Snatch’d from the jawsFof death : I came to learn 
'^riiy fate, thou matchless cxccllenre, and save 
From farther evils lliy unhappy husband, 

Deceiv’d, he .^onglit niy life, but truth has reach’d him, 
J)or. He speaks ! it is his voice ’ it is himself! 

How writ Uioii rescued from my slaughtering sword? 
Beau. ’Twas loss of blood that caus’d my seeming 
death, « 

And tlic mock funeral was contriv’d by Carlos, 

Who fear’d some new attempt against his master. 

I heard not of tile trial till 'twas past. 

Dor. 'riie Iriid, aye ! — that brings to my remembrance 
A doubt 1 wouhl remove ; yet ’tis a small one. 

Unworthy me to ^j)eak or her to answer. 

Beau. O 1 conjure thee speak it. 

Dor. [to his rcife.’] On the trial, 

How to asperse lliy fame couldst thou be templed ? 

Theo. O save me from the horrid retrospection I 
Yet to remove your doubt, I will confess 
^ly evidence was all a stiidied^fatehood ; 

By sacred pity urg’<l to save the life 
Of Doricouit, so ill pjepar’d to die. 

Could I, who thought hi'* oul was sunk in vice, 

Uoaded with black and unrepented sins, 

Unpityiiig send him to that dread tribunal 
I’rom whence lies no appeal, and have the pow'er 
But not the w ill to sa^ e him from perdition ? 

Light seem’d the earthly ruin I preferr'd 
To the dire fall of an immortal soul ! 

Beau. O most heroic w'omaii ! 

Duke. Noble daughter 
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^ How few lliy faults^ how nimicrous thy virtues, 

1-et all tliY scK with boastful pride confess : 

I glory in llioe now : \\ fiat, though the storm 
Has bent thee low to earth, i(>is overpast : 

The siin of truth dispels the clouds of ei ror. 

And thy fair fame uplifts iliee to the skies. 

]h)r. It is enough, and i/ow Ijield to fate. 

!My M ife is justified, — niy friend yet li\es. * 

Duke Longiieville, thou wilt^iiot now refuse 
lo shelter Miffcring \irtiic : C) foiget » 

Wiongs that so heavily have been reveng’d : * 

Beaufort may yet be all you once design’d him, — 

Your daiigliter’s husband, and her rhild’s piotertor. 

\\ lit diou not, Beaufort, be the orphan^ friend ? 

T/ieo. Alas! alas! 

Hc/iu. () Doric ou rt, 'tis not thy dealli I wish. 

J)or, Cheer then my parting moments uilli tluj proiiiibo 
That thou uilt take my child to ihy proteelinii. 

Jix^au, Behold to heaven thus solemnly 1 swear ! — 

Dor. Thou shalt not s>\eur —I know thy noble heart; 
Thine too, my Thec'dora ; — now ’tis past — 

The bitterness of death ! the caith recedes* 

TMay heavjen areep! iny late though tine n^penlanrc! 

' * [ffics. 
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iVs onr publication becomes knoun, the . ‘ock of out 
materials is ifugmented, and the probability is enlarged that 
evciT new number shall* be better than the preceding. In 
tae piesent we are enabled lo introduce to the public a 
b^nialc vyritcr of no oidinary genius. Less pliilosopliieal 
than Miss Baillie, and perliaps less endowed with iniagiii- 
fition, she has evinV'od, in the liagedy of 'I'jikodora^ the 
possession of, at^least, equal eh'.gaiu e of feeling, and of 
the power of exciting pJftlu'lic conjmiseration. Wo do 
not assrit that she is a woiii'iii of <‘unai talents, because 
we have not yet the means of iii.stitntirig any coitipaiisoii 
bcAwecii ihetn. Miss ijaillie Ins pubiished volumes, and 
this tragedy is, mg understand, the hrsi which tliis lady has 
presented lo the public. But we 4li> not hisilate to say 
that no single piece, either in “ !/* 7 c Si ria of on 

the or in the hitinianf i>f 

Miss Baillie, how ever nmr.h they may cm-lI 'i'n !:(> do I? A 
in flights of fancy, is siq- rior to it in intoicst. IF we 
could bring forward no oihtT play llian tliis pathetic trag- 
edy, we would consider the cdijcrt of our jiublicution 
attained, and assert tiiat we had demonstrated, beyond 
contradiction, that it is tiol the dramatic genius of the 
nation which is to blame, for llie infeiiorily of the new 
exhibitions on the stage, but soinelliing iu the system of 
management at the theatres. 'J'his piece lias b< en fifteen 
years in the hands of the pla\iis! 
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The characters ar*^ conceived with considerable force — 
lliiat of Theodora in particular is a line eoinbiiiatioii 
of the bcaiilies of Mrs. Beverley in the Gamester, 
and of Belvidcra in Veni-:*.* ^beserved. The Duke oi 
Don‘i;ncviIle is, ho\vc\ei, in ^nr decidedly ihe 

best, and \vc think it a hijihly original portrait. 1 1 is pas- 
sion, which at the first view appears somewhat outrageous 
and unnatural, by the mode which it lead.; him to seek 
its gratiiicatioii, will be fuinid, upon a careful consideration, 
, to be but the diseased workings of anger, though ho him- 
self feels it as revcMige. In (his respect, whenever JNIiss 
Baillie shall favor the world with hei* devolopement of the 
passion of Anger, the Duke of Longneviile of our Author, 
will affoid a curious point of comparison, and furnish the 
more voluminous critics with tlie means of estiniatiiig the 
respective intellectual powers of two very extraordinary 
I/idies. Doricourt is a strong, but not iiiiprobable or un- 
natural, pictiue of libel tine iiifatiiitioii. 

At the jiresent inoinent, while a certain philosophess, 
celebrated more on account of her political connexions 
than her merits tleservo, is so much in vogue among our 
fushionables, we feel u degree of patriotic: pride in having 
occasion to ailvert to the superiority of our own fairer 
countrywomen. In her jieculiar line, the pcrfectabilitv 
philosciphy, Madame ile Stacl is far below' the almost foi- 
gotten Mary VV olstonecraft, both in dignity of thought and 
eloquence of elucidation. In a much higher class of lit- 
erature, the diaiuatic, in which Miss Baillie stands above 
the fcinales of every other country, the Baroness has 
scarcely any place at all ; and we have mily to mention 
the iKune of Miss lulgeworth, to make those who would 
set up the jtresiiuiptuous I’rcnichwoinan as the first female 
w l iter of the age, blush at their iiiadvcrtant idolatry. Ma- 
danie’s character of Coriraia, the most celebrated of all her 



538 


THEODORA. 


altpn){)ts at the deliiie.ntion of^ cliaracUv, is a palpable pla- 
p;i:tiisin fiom that of Clementina in Sir Cliailes Grnndison. 
Ytt is tlie antlior^ for the niysculine swagger of her 
philosophical dogmas, aii^l the accidental piquancy of 
the language, in whicht she has written, represented as lit- 
tle less interesting to the welfare of the Christian world 
than the w’oinan in the llevclytion, who fled into llie wild- 
erness, as the* liaroncss came to Jlnglaml, because of a 
great red dragon, Avitli seven hccrds and ten horns, that 
stood read}; to devour her man-child, the JLinperor 
^^apoleon«*«vould have done Madame s book on Germany, 
of which she was travailing in birth and pained to be 
delivered.*' 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I. — ./ J^oom, . 

('^/i oNC side a desh^ Edwakd Tcriling; on the other' a 
labfe, CaVc^line senitK^. 

(\u\ Edward ! iiiy love, 

Kda\ Well, Caroline, what want ye " 

Car. You have, T think, a heavy task this morning. 
Edw, 1 have. 

Car, Such constant writing is not wise, 

JCdrc. When there is need, J must not spare myself. 
C(fr. Come, breathe a little ; stop, and chat with me. 
Kdw. Peace ; let me write — I have no time for tiifles. 
Car, My dearest Edward, you afilict me greatly, 

Jn every day I sec you more unquiet, 

VoL. I. Rej, Th, No. IIL 
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Silent, and shy. What is it that molests, you ’ 

111 t:.e short month ive have been man and wife, 

I Tow has (he fervor of your love abated ! 

No, Caroline, in (hit yon do me wrong ; 

I love yon every niome^^t more and more, 

Slill thanking Heaven for having made yon mine. 

(lat\ Then why so peevish, ^distant, and dejected : 
K(hi\ 1 eaiitiot (ell— but I ha\e iTiiieh at heart- 
My fallicr has not yet approv’d o»ir niarriago. 

Nor to (lu‘ letters which Sir ‘Robert wro;*^' 

Tn our belli If, yet sent the slightest answer. 

He has assign’d ns iiotbing to support us, 
j\nd wc arc here hnt as Sir T^obert’s servants- 
The sliange elopement of iny sister too — 

A thousand caie?j, from all (hes(‘ . » ’‘a's springing, 
l^rey on iny Iiearfr, and keep me from rt‘p(.-e. 

Car, .All true. lint sure oiir ivrvltiule rs gentle: 

We are (ogether ; and our worthy inastei 
jNIoi e as his children than as servarirs fn ais us. 
l-et ns be thankful for tlie good wx* have. 

Nor pine for that which may not make us happier 
Juhe, Ah ! Caroline, you speak but of the rose. 
While in my breast 1 feel ibe rankling tbom. 

Car. Who can obtain the rose witliont l!u‘ llioi n 

« 

flow’ main, If.dward, iTin*Jt tiidnre the wumul 
And ne’er enjoy ilie fhjwer ! 

Kflrv* (ai^idv.) Could slie but knoiv 

What 1 feel here, flatfs hts hand ott fns hosom.) 

Car. think what we have sulfer’d ! 

II o\v blest am I to sit beside you thus, 

w'oik with yon, ard share with yon iii} hue. 

f tic and comes to her.) 

Cdic. Thanks, my dear Caroline, a iboir^aiKl thanksa 
Rut coidd we gain some other livelihood, 
t )r ill some other house, 1 .should be pleased. 
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Car. Edward, what is there here that you dislike ? 
Have we not here much good already gain'd ? 

What tears we shed we found this comfort! 

Much Iras Sir Robert doufi already for us, 

And more has promis’d; vor isjie a man 

TL’hat in his word will Tail. Then his son too 

Edu'. C asidc j Ah I tjiere she probes m} sore. 

Car, • Ho has to me 

Shown many tokens of the purest friendship — 

I know not, Edward, a more noble yoiiih.^ 

Edrc. llenry, you think, has some aflection for you 
C'ar. Yes, much, I know he Jias. 

Ed(C. And had he not 

The like before your marriage? 

Car. True, lie hail ; 

But then his love was of another kind. 

Edze. f'asidej N \w this is what I never can believe. 
Car. ( would as soon that you suspected me 
As that most true and virtuous gentleman. 

EdeC. But I am bnsv, and we waste the lime. 

rJle rclarm to I he desky and Logins (o rmfe.) 

Car. I w ill not trouble you. Alas, my heart ! 
lie that so lov’d me, and should know*iiie w^rll, 

To be thus allerd in a little month. 

J^hiter Thomas. 

I'ho. (.)ur master, Mr. Edward, calls for yon. 

Tldw. Which ? 

Tho. Sir Robert, sure. Did not you know 

That Master Henry’s to the country gone 
On some affair of the estate. 

EVte. Aye, true. 

Tho. Well go, Sir Robert waifs. 

Edze. Yes, presently., 

I want but two lines to complete this copy. 

I have a huge suspicion of this knave. (aside.) 
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7V/0. f soj'ifif.) I Iiiivc a scrret for you, Caroline. 

Cfn\ i^ay tcl! it ir.c. 

Tro, (sofllif.) ^s’o, not justfnow. 

Hid7i\ (fir.)in:.) ^ What’s tliis ? 

77/0. Tliis is fuu; lii'.cn truly, , mid these shirts 
Arc for Sir Uohcit r 

V(ir, No; but i‘vr iny husband. 

J'jcitr. ( aside, ) iWhal can he mean by this sly whispering? 
Car, I am all anxious, Sir, to hear this secret. 

77/0. flo ildryaid.) Pray do make liasie ; master will 
be imj^atienl. 

I'jdiC. Why do you press me so? — what is’t to you ? 
Car, Cjo, my cliar I'.^Iward, when Sir Hubert calls. 

It is not w ise to make him wait for you. 

Kdic. Put I havL* yet to make out lhisar(’oum. 
i'ar, (to l'homas%) Make you it for Inm, 

77/0. ' WitlvdK* grcalest plcasuic 

Edic, And tell Sir Robert that I was not able? 

Car, I low many frivoloui delays you make. 

EMiC, X\)lj, foolish gill, do not vex yourself. 

Car. 1 pray you, lubvard, only do your duty. 

My duly ! well, f will. 

77/0. Whore is th’ account r 

EjdiC. There : be so good (asd/c.) 1 must dissemble 

with them. ’ Kdrcard. 

'E/io, What is the inafN'r with your spouse to-day r 
Car. He sutfers much that still his father writes not, 
liut wliat is it that you have got to tell ? 
r//o. A thing of very serious import. 

(V/r. To me, or t<> niy husband? 

77/0. No, to neither ; 

Put to this ancient honorable bouse 
Of great concern, for it affects the heir. 

Car, I thought it something that aflcctcd us. — 

'Fhen why not tell it me in Pdw'urd’s hearing ? 
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Thimi. f say it fiocly that I imicli (vstt riii liini, 

Aliu li I'oi !il:jisc‘!f aiid niuc li on yoiii acroiiiit. 

But this i-. somclliiiip;*thnt rcquit* ^ :iri’at prutlcjicp. 

And llieiifcir will I onI\ trust }oii’i ‘‘t'l f. 

(V.'r. 'i’liiiik you not, lulwai.t 

Thom, Vi‘S, 1 r.M' liitu ^^icaily 

Cf/y. .But what is lliis uniiortunt rnvsun f 
Thom. Give me your word not to divulge it tlien. 

C<n\ Wliy30ii should kyow me. 

Thom. ^IVue; thoiero/c I trust 3011. 

But pledge your woid of honor t*' me fust. 

Car. 'Fhen by my honor 1 will not di\n]ge. 

Thom. You know' there is a mateh, r>r rich iicconiit, 
Afoot, between Sir Hubert and a widow, 

Bor master Henry. 

Car. Well, and what oV it ? 

Thom. And you mii«t know' that a sad breach hnpends 
I'or master II ( iiry ha^ phuigM <!ecp in love 
O’er head and ears, with a 3*0 ung fair- fac’d madam. 

Car. It is but natural f<#r 3oiidi to lovi , 

And to be hitli to many w ith old age. 

Thom. But here the sorrow is. tlia! this, his passion. 

Is for Ills rank a most misplac’d altachnient. 

Car. 1 guess now whp it is, the stranger lady ; 

She wlioni he icscr.ed from the highwayman.^ 

Who -wvlmt is she ? 

Thom. \o one can tell me that. 

Slu' came to town alone, no one knows w hen'frorn, 

Xor how' she lives, nor what she docs in town ; 

She visits no one, and no one admits 
But only Henry, and save w'itli fiiinsolf 
A night or two to see the iheafres. 

She never stirs abroad, fii sooth to say. 

She is a marvellous romantic damsel. 

(\n\ It «grievc.s my \orv heart : I did not think 
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Henry ever coni ^ have yniik: to this. 

Fear yon that he will marry r What’s lior name ' 
Thom, Sylvia, Sylvia — I ferret the other, 

I hit it has too a rare poetic tinLlc ; — 

1 have a letter from him for her here. 

Car, Will you deliver it ? 

4 ' 

Thom, Xo, that I woiU- 

*^l'he love I bear him, and this worth v house, 

Wliich f have ate the bread of, man ana »• .>v. 

For more than fifty years, has made mo do 
What he may count a very great offence : — 

Look, 1 have open’d it. 

Car, Good! and what says he; 

Thom, I cannot t('ll, for it is all outlandish. 

Car, Let me look at it ? It is writ in Ficnch. 
'ihom. 1 thought ^so. Now as you can read it, dtj. 
C\ir, Ihil how is thi>, it is addrcs:> d to no oiu',' 
Thoat. It was sent under cover. 

Car, Nor subscrib’d ? 

Thom, There lie was prudent, lest it had been lost. 
Car, Nor do T, '^riiomas, think the writing his. 
Thom, ’Tis cercaiuly not done as he is wont 
[.s/Rr»rf7//g a no! hr r 

I>iit here he speaks to me plriinly cMfmgl* - 
This is, you sec, h'::< cavii free jicaiinanslii]*. 

Car, It is so. \^'lu]e 1 reinl, look no one comes 
Their Jove, inde ed, is far advanc’d. 

Thom, A\, ay, 

But ho>v shall it be thwarted — out iipon’t — 

Car, T.tavcinc this leU- r, I will speak to him. 
Thom, lie to me he’ll be in town to-ni 5 :hl. 
Car, And to his mistress — yes, Lc says the same, 
Be you attentive, and appii^e me duly 
Wlien you have learnt that ho is come to her. 

[sAe lat/s the letter oit the 
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Thom. 15iit ]oa\c not so the letter open llierc. 

It may by elianee lull into bands unsafe : 
r pray you put it cut oi*sii;lit — that’s riglit. 

[baiter !'’DVvAUi>.] 

I'lihc. Still at their coAiVrence ! Tlieie’s some- 

thing licrc. 

Thom. 1 ti le.t the whole* to you — • 

Car. ' lot not my efforts. 

77 -i. liev. -af Jhiit iieith^^r Kdward nor Sii noberv 
Siispeet our .-rret — • 

KdiC. ["‘/o.] Oh it is all certain, 

Thiun. 1 should Jiave niade this* copy. 
lldzc. [f/div///( c.!f.] Well, good "rhoiiia^b, 

And have yon fuii.sh'd the account for me ? 

It is not yet begun ! 

Tho. !My spectacles — 

Car. Tell me what it that Sir U o her t wanted ? 
i'ldic. lie had a lettei ? — How a man of business 
Like y(»ii not to have made so small a thing 
In siu-h a lime — 

77'(;. I misus’d my spcctacJes. 

l\dic. I uiKicrstarid : I^»t it alone — , 

77/0. Well, well, 

[asidi'm] Suspicious fuA, 1 must be g(mo. 

[22 1/7 Thof/itt.^. 

( 'ar. W'liat iettt*r has Sir Robert got for you ^ 

/v/rc . I do not ask you to repeat to iiu; 

\^dlat Thomas has been sayiiiir. 

r«,-. “ He? 

Fidic. Ay, he. 

(^ar. Why what could he have worth repeating, Edwardr 
Ed7C. Come, make no mystery of what may vex me. 
Car. Mystery! what mysteiy you grow strange. 
lldic. I will not be pul oiT with idle words. 

Did I not come when he was w hisp’ving you f 
Thank heaven, I have good ears and other senses. 
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Car, What could you hear to breed in you suspicion? 
Come, come, my lady, tell me all at once ; 

What is this secret that 1 must iiot*knovv ? 

^ o, nor Sir Robert ; what is it, I say ? 

Car, Rdward, you kn*ow me well— 
l^dzc. But what is this ? 

Car, Nothing that you shofild know, or that concern? 
yon. 

1 am a woman faith fill to my Jjonor, 

And \<>ii dispSkrage me b}* doubting thus. 

K(Ik\ a if very jnst, my love, hut can you say 
'^riiat TJioinas has not told \oii something secret r 
C \ir. I own lie has. 

And why vshould you com eai 
This secict from your husband ? 

Car, \\ In ! because 

I pledg'd to him niy word not to <MvLilge. 

Edze, 'Fliis was not ui.^e in a true honest wife. 

Car, Edward, you pain me. 

fldza* You offend me much. 

Car. Ofu’iid ! of what offence do yon eom[>lain ? 

This would be none if you had not against me. 

Suspicious dreams and jealousies unjust. 

Edto'. ''Jo end di'bate, tell me *lhC thing at once. 

Car, Jielievc \oii me a woman of right honor ? 

Kdzo. 1 clo — 

Car, Cuii such u woman then foeigo 

The sacred obligation of a promise ? 

Edzij, '^J'his is to me vexations sublilty. 

Car. Yes, 1 am subtile, f <lcbirc to hold 
My own esteem and yet not forfeit yours. 

My heart is pure, and my integrity 
Commands me not to speak. To suspect me ! 

Kfhc. Yes, you. 

Car, . Ungrateful man, so to insult — 

Kdec, Do not imagine I shall be in fear. 
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• Because the iiiastc'r of tliis house protects \oii. 

C'U', i'Mwanl, IMward, \ou transgress all bound. 
llJiC. I ijuve no need of hiyi, I < u ehiiii not. 

L\(r. riush, for the love ^of heaven. O shame, rash 
nuin. 

Eilrc. 1 will no longer stay beneath his roof. 

[tesir:i'ii yoinself, for shame, if nc^t for me. 

Kciic. I will say vv'nat i please and do too, madam. 

Inner Smv* ctoni'RT. 

Sir What noise is this ? what means jhis scolding 
i lanun* ? 

Vf/r. Notlung, Sir. 

Jloes she say nothing — docs 
she ? • 

I say that dicre is somelhn\g, somethings Sir. 

Sir Jl. But of uhai • 

Cffr, Sir, I am in despair, 

lie has for me no longer love or mercy. 

She has no reason to complain of me. 

Sir It. .And have von reason to complain of her ? 

7J./fV. Yes, more — much more. Sir, than you can 
imagine. * 

('fjr. lIca\ous ! will you make me lose this good man’s 
favr)r ? * • 

T](hc. I’ll out of this house straight. 

Cfir. .:\las, poor me. 

*S7; /?, And yon will quit this house — tell me foi 
w hat ? 

Eflrc. Because between her and old plotting Thomas, 
Are facts that neither you nor 1 must know. 

Sir It. Nor he, nor I. 

Car. Sir— 

Edic. Sir, we are bclrayM, 

Sir Jt. By whom : 
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Edn. her whom you btlicve 

virtuous. 

Sir II, Caroline : , 

Car. Oh, Sii, i am iiiiiocfutt. 

I’lfJrc. if slir has r.ol hecrots with old 'riiuuias. 
And wliy liu v m;isl be. hid Tioni -.on and me. 

Sir R. Is this true, CaroJjuc ' 

Car. ^*es, Sii, Jt is 

Thonia.s has trusted me with *«.oiiietliiir , deem’d 
Proper to ho'coiiet id’d ; and I liave promis'd 
Not to divulge. Would you advise me, Sir, 

To violate a vow ? Think you not woman 
ihumd In her pledged nord as well as man 
Honor is commots Sir, to all tlie spei ies. 

And such as want that ornamciit of reason. 

Are. mark’d bv follv, wickednes.s, and shame. 

Sir It. I licaj you. * 

[EdiC. ell, and arc you satisfied : 

Sir R, I ! yes. 

Kdic* ill* this ! not so, not so am I. 

Why should a woman secrets thus conceal. 

Pernicious to hcr'iiu'ibaiurs peace r 

Car. Sir, in all this. 

There is not any thing that shottldhifleet him. 

EaIxc. Sir, what she sajs 1 cannot undtnstand, 

Nor sliouid;you. Sir, believe, but make her tell. 

Sir R. Your liubhaiid ^^il!s it, and }ou should obey ; 
And I, your master, beg : and wv are botii 
Hiscrect, and vvorihy confidence from you. 

lidi£\ And \vc will jiromise, as she d:d to Thomas, 
Never to speak a word. 

Car. Well, Sir, but first 

Speak you to^Fliomas and obtain his leave, 

When you have that 1 will the whole reveal. 


fcV 
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iilr R, Weil said, well said. 

Wlial ! should a wife^ 

S ir Roherl, * 

^ I 

Depend on otiicr than her wedded luisband r 
Car. Ainl may a husband, as l?is pUasure rules, 

<)blig(? his wife to break the fences down 
Of honor, probity, and polish'd*life ! 

J^^dre. Hear, hcar^ the obstinate ! 

Sir R. ^ Come to your room. 

Let i'alward here alone collect himself, • 

lie loses the respect a iiiasler claims, * 

And wliat is due, ( cii to a wife, forgels. 

\_Eiriiat Sir Robert and Caroline. 
Kdi:. And here the toad, with this line housewifry. 

Has only been cajoliu". Hang it all — 

[He tosses the linen. 

Ha» what is tills ? are not n^y eyes bcwitciriV 
A leticr, and not yet addressed — from whom :! 

De\ilb anc lienions, wlrat a piot is this ! 

It is ii<,t sign’d, dislractioii I and in rVench 
Here, here, in tliis the secret is contain’d. 

O wliat would 1 no! give that I could read it, 

Doll, doll !hat i was, not to ha\c learned I VencIi, 

Had it been only but to re5d Uiis letter. 

Curse on our schools, and all their Gicck anti Latin — 

'Hiey stuff the brain w itli musty pedantry, 

And teach us no one implement of use. 

Now here’s a paper, scarce a score of lines, 

That 1 w(»uld give the Iliad to read. 

For if it be a letter to my wife :— ** 

She knows French well. O damn th’ intriguing jargon, 

To have all here, anti not to know one w ord. 

Whose write is it ? iK)t Henry’s, sure, no — yiJS ! 

It is, it is infernal ina'jqnerade! 
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The hand is chang'd, but here and there by chance 
The hellish letters show their cloven feet — 

Well, well, well, well, J may go feed on grabS, 

And lay me down with other horn’d and low- 


END OF ACT 1 
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% 

SCENE l.—As before. 

Thomas- 

^11^ all will out! It is impossible 
To keep it longer from his father’s knowledge- 
Wliat then may happen grieves my heart to*think. 
Sir Robert loves liiiii tlearf)’ ; but Sir Robert 
i^oves his own honor and long-honor"d house. 

Enter Carolink. 

77/0. Caroline. 

Car, Leave me, leave me. 

77/0. Caroline! 

Ctir. J-^eavc me, I pray — let us not be seen here. 

Tho. Do you know that 

Car, 1 know my misery. 

T/io. But only just one word. 

Car, I will not now. 
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Thom. And must I go' without f 

Car. Yes, instantly. ’ 

Tho. Well then I will. 

Car. ( Do, do, for mercy’s sake. 

[Exit Thomas. 

Car. How ! O tl 1 C linen is not as 1 left it! 

The letter — Heavens ! thc^ letter is away ! 

Nor on the floor ! Who can have taken it ? 

( 

JLldvvard ! oh ! 1 shall sink. 1 cannot long 
Sustain this conflict between ios’c and duty. 

‘ Enter Sir Roberi. 

Sir R. Caroline. 

Car. Sir. 

Sir R. What have yon lost? — what seek yon ; 

Car. Notlvng, Sir — Unhappy me ! 

Sir R. ^ Nay, sure ’lis something. 

Car. Thoiyias must have itp-y^’S ionst l)e him. 

Sir li. What is it that you have so innch in mind ? 

Y oil do not even answer to iiiy question. 

Car. O nothing, Sir — a thing iiuleod w orth nothing. 

Sir R. If for a trifle, why so niueh ]>erpleK’d. 

Car. A little matter pains a wounded heart. 

I am beside nfysclf ! 

[ Exit Cnro/iite. 

Sir R. Alas ! Jioor thing ! 

Enter Enw' \v. i>. 

EJrc'. Your humble servant. Sir. 

Sir R. (ironic a III/.) Y’onrs to command. 

Edze. I pray yon, Sir, let me !ia\e my discharge? 

Sir R. Discharge! 

Eclw. Yes, and my wife’s, without delay. 

Sir R. What ! the discharge of botli ? 

Edze. Y"cs, Sir, of both. 

I hope. Sir, you will not refuse me this. 

Nor force us to depart disgracefully. 
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Sir li. You are jndeed a young man full of gracc^ 

•G rave, temp’rate, prudent, very fit to bear 
Tlie jar and jostle of the common world. 

Kdtc\ Sir, I am serious^ aiuj I will depart. 

Sir Jl. And all this for a liead.stn)ng fantasy. 

Kdzi.\ Pardon me, Sir, for this if have great reason. 

I have got proof. Sir — Pray discharge us, Sir. 

Sir II. That, Edward, conscience bids me to refuse, 
Kdzo. Servants, ’tis Uue, we are ; but servants, Sir, 

Are made of human stuff — nc^t negro slaves. 

Sir R. You take my words a little too se\*f'rcly. 

If }ou ^\ill go, T, Sir, will not detain you. 

Hut, lulward, think upon the consef|nence. 

I cannot, rash, iniprudnit boy, but tell you, 

''rhat you requite me not as I deserve. ^ 

Go where you will, may Heavesi tame ycnir passions. 

My lieart is sorry for you, and }our wife ~ 

Edze. She must corncNvitli me. Sir. 

Sir R. J>nl why is this .** 

Why will you, Eilvvaid, rush thus from your home 
Rdze. I caiiuot tell yon — 1 liavc no( tlic heart. 

Sir ll. I do insist to know . 

£dza. llien if you w ill -- 

I go to save my honor. 

Sir R, ju^>in my house! 

Is not your honor in my house secure : 

Rdze. No, Sir — oh no! 

Sir R. Tiidred ! Wlial proof have you : 

£dic. Read, Sir, that letter. 

Sir R. Eihvaid, are ‘you mad? 

Call you this dateless, nameless paper, proof? 

£dzc\ Read, read it. Sir, and be convinc'd as I am. 

Sir li. It is in French, and to a woman -vritten. 

Rdw. Is not that proof ? 

Sir R. Tender and amorous. 
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Edw. Is not that proof? 

Sir R. A very glowing lover, « 

Edzi'. Olionv’Ms* O lieav’ns! what say you, Sir, to that? 
Sir R. Ho i nVistrcss live apart^ 

And will he tier to-night. 

Ecfiv. IM his bVains'out. 

Sir R. Whose? 

Edw. * Your son’s. 

Sir R. * My son’s ! 

Are you distracted, and beyond conviction ; 

Believe youvhat I know not Henry’s \viit'‘ ? 

And you too, Sir, should know it quite as well. 

Here, take your silly scrawl, and learn to think. 

Edzff. Look at it well, and you must see the feint. 

Are these. Sir, not his cursed characters ? 

Look at this R — ’tis his to cv’ry ! 

Sir R. Alack/ indeed 1 niiich begin to fenr. 

Edw. And call you not this I^ter, Sir, a proof? 

You know how fondly once ho lov’d my wife. — 

My M'ifc ! my wife ! woidd that she had bcc'u his. 

This is the secret — Heaven proves the murder. 

Here in this paper we have all his heart ; 

Warm, palpitating, swoln with amorous sighs. 

And other tender flatulence. Curse him ! curse him ! 

Arc you persuaded, Sir r « ' 

Sir R. I am amaz’d. 

Caroline ! Thomas ! C^aroline, I say ! 

Enter Carolini:. 

Car. Sir, your pleasure. 

Edw. Hither, Madam, I say. 

Why do you keep so guilty-like from us ? 

I will not murder you. Oh ! Caroline I 

Sir R. Leave me to speak, and calm your agitation. 

(To Caroline^ Tell me truly, found you what you lost? 
Car. No, Sir. 
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Sir jR. What was it? 

Car. Sir^ it was a letter. 

Edw. The thing is clear. Let the poor woman go. 
Car. [ know. Sir, thtft the|^etter has been found ; 

And it is fram'd and written. Sir, in terms 
That may occasion much distress to me ; 

For there are those w'ho will not hesitate 
To think, to credit, that it ^as for me. 

I cannot clear myself— can but deny— 

Nor have 1 any other proof show 

But my unblemish’d life ; which you know w%tl. 

That, Sir, should be enough. What can I more 
But call the heav’ns to verify the fact. 

By all that’s holy, great, and everlasting, 

That letter in no point pertains to me^ 

Now I am settled in my constancy. 

Edw. Sir, she is guilty. ’Tis the tric^ of culprita 
Still on their first dctectSbn to refer 
To by-gone innocence. 

Car. Slanderous man ! 

What have the innocent else to advance, 

When charg’d with guilt unjustly, as I am? 

You are my husband, by my heart prefesr’d. 

And, 1 may say, should know my worth by this time. 
Never to you have I, b^fcsre this day. 

Denied one pleasure, yea, not one request. 

Be you assur’d then, Sii^lhat for this secret 
I have just reasons. If I mil, 1 injure; 

If 1 refuse, 1 suffer.^ — I refuse ! — 

Say, is this virtue or hypocrisy ? • 

Edw. Neither, neither; it is subtile craft. 

Car. Cruel, ungrateful, rdsb, misjudging Edward ! 

To you. Sir Robert, let .ine flow appeal. 

Sir R. I know you well, andufMkrjItatid Well. ^ 
But, Caroline, thus in the face of alk 
VoL. 1. Rej. Th. No, III, 
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To be so resolute, can I approve ? 

Car, My husband, Sir, should learn to know me better* 
Enter Thomas. 

JSdw. Here is the go-bet^'een, *die confidant. 

Sir H, What know you, Thomas, of this letter ? 

T/io. ‘ * That? 

I gave it to this lady. Sir. 

JSdi{\ Curs’d pander I 

Tho, Good words, young man. 

Sir R, Peace, Edward, let me speak. 

Car. I haiFe maintain’d my word in torture, Thomas ; 

1 leave the matter now all to yourself. 

Tho. And must I then confess ? 

Edw. Yes, instantly* 

Tho. Man is a creature liable to love : 

And love is, as the tuneful poets sing,! 

An easy lesson to the gentle heart. 

Edw. But love like this is gur^c, is worse than murder. . 
Tho. Sure, Master Edward, you are in a passion. 

Edw. O blood of Bacchus ! I could worry him. 

Sir R. Contain yourself; let Thomas take his way. 

T/io. Sir, love it was that play’d this prank with me ; 
L.ove instigated, ^counsell’d, and abetted. 

Sir R. Then it was you \vho wrote this fatal letter ? 
Edw. He cannot. Sir, writi^ Flench. 

TAo. But your wife cpn • 

And could not she prepare a draught for me ; 

And could not I her composition copy ? 

Edzo. But this is not your write : thus round and full 
Is Henry’s writing : these are youthful letters. 

And, though disguis’d, are his. 

Tho. When I was younger I could freer write. 

And in this self-same manner as young master ; 

You know I could, Sir Robert. 

Sir jB. 


Very true* 
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Tho, And it I who first taught Henry writing. 
When he was but a little playing boy, 

I gave him lessons ; and the pupil still 
Retains the traces of his master’s care. 

Is it not so, Sir Robert ? 

Sir R, It is indeed. 

Edw. But what has this with that false woman’s sin P 
Sir R. The letter, Edward, then you sfe is his. 

Edzo, But why in French P to whom, and why so madef 
TAo. The governess of Ilord Greenmountain’s daughter 
Is a most captivating demoiselle. * ^ 

Sir R. Is she a French woman.'* 

• 

Tho, Alas! she is. 

Sir R. Now all is clear ; he is in love with her. 

Tho. Alack ! alack ! • 

‘ Edw. Caroline, for tlys have— 

Arc you. Sir Robert, satisfied with thisi 

Sir R. Yes, certainly; a harmless, simple thing. 

I am asham’d so to have meddled in’t. 

EdTs>. O Sir ! O Sir ! if you can credit this. — 

Why did you not. Sir, write in Phiglish ? 

Tho. Why? 

Edw. Aye why? Do not equivocate — speak out. 

Your sweetheart ! Iruelove ! knows it well enough. 

Tho. Because the French, in tender points of love, 

Has softer graces than our barbarous tongue. 

Edw. Thou art a knave, or a most simple swain. 

Car. And do you still suspect me ? 

Edze. Yes, I do. 

Tliink you that I can credit such a tale ? 

Car. Has he said any thing that is not true ? 

Tho. How, Sir, dare you impeach my truth and honor ? 
Edw. A gallant lover ! But this will not pass. 

E’en she, the guilty, smiles to hear you dare me. 

'lliomas, beware! Fm not the fool you think. 
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VVhut would r give tliat you were but a/ool^ 

And aJl this fable trutli ! Sir Robert^ mark, 

Tlii>) letter is not, as he saj’s^ a first — 

' I'is not the first disclosure o^‘a flame. 

S/r /t. IViic, true indeed, I had forgotten that. 

This is an ancient love, a cherish’d passion ; 
This is no baby Cupid ; no, this love 
Has reach’d its ^puberty. If Caroline 
Could pen such hot, licentious stuff as this — - — 

Ah! Mistress Potiphar, did y^>u Wiite this ? 

Tho. He is^distracted, gone beside himself. 

Sir /?. I am amaz’d, confounded, and perplex t. 

Can Thomas, ever found so true and faithful^ 

Prove at his years this cheat ? Can Caroline, 

That lliroiigli so much adversity and sorrow 
Still bore serene a^chastc and noble virtue, 

Fall in so short space thus from herself? 

Can Henry too, whose very fault was ever 
Th’ excess of honor, turn at once so vile! 

JjjcIw. O Caroline ! O Caroline ! how shall I now 
Meet the reproaches of iny father’s eye? 

How did i glory once that in thy virtues 
1 had a refuge, aVid could see depart 
'^rhe chance of fortune and the prkle of rank. 

Was it for this, O Caroline! wife ! 

Was it for this you overtopp’d me so. 

To make me but the screen of your debasement? 

Cctr. Cease, self-torn.entor, I am innocent. 

Ij'fri'. I ask Sir Rtiberl but for leave to go. 

Si?' R. Go to the devil. Thomas, co^e with m«. 

lExeuiit Sir Robert and Thonia^ 
Yes, I will go— I will go to the devil. 

What wretch e’er shotbimsejf for half my reason? 

O Caroline I what Lrouglu ns to this house ? 

Lei us get out of it — out o’t we will- 
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(\ir. Out of this house ! 

Yes, I command it so. 

1 will be master, and /ou sl|ill obey. 

Ca7\ And must I, shall I, violate my promise ? 
Edicj. Then Thomas lied*? • 

Car, 13ut I recant my purpose. 

Edw. Come, let us instmitly prepare to go. 

Car. Edward, where shall we go ? 

Edw. % Out of this house. 

Car. Our home, our only Itomc ! . • 

Edw* I am re*soIv’d, 

Car. To leave this house ! 

Edre). To leave it instantly. 

1 am a husband, I will have my rights. 

Car, Stay then a moment. 

Edw, Not a inoincnt more. 

J[S/ie goes outj arid presentli/ returns with a hox.'\ 
Cat, Now I am ready; let us now depart. 

O heavens ! and must wc quit this sheltering roof! 

^i'his is our trunk — there, satisfy yourself. 

How do you mean now to support me. Sir, 

To give me food, to find another lion ir; ? 

O you have reason to abuse me thus. 

But let us go : let u? eat all again; 

Let ns pawn all ; to see who next will save us. 

Come, we can beg, w'c can sing ballads, l^dward. 

Sing merry songs, while the cold bites our cheeks, 

And hungry poverty gnaws at our hearts. 

When all is done, I can go forth at night, » 

The darkness then will hide my raggediiess; 

And you have courage, that will serve us well. 

Come, come, conic, to the gallows let us go ! 

Enter Clodo v. 

C/od. lloj Mistress Caroline. 

Eftw, What'havc you there? 
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Clod. A basket of the prinae King-I^rry's apples. 
Blushing and ripe, like in^ry maids in May ; 

And Master Henry pick'd all himself. 

ICdw. Who sent you with this trash ? , 

Clod, ^ ' Sent me with trash ! 

Edw» Who, villain, tell me, sent you with this fruit f 
Clod. Why master, sure. O hes a nettle brain ! {aside") 
Edw. Now, Caroline, what can you say to this? 

Clod. Poor lad ! poor lad !« his head's a humming hive. 
Edw. WhoiLi were you told to give these apples to? 
Clod. To her, just she — ^'poii honor, no one else. 

Car. For your own sake, dear Edward, fly not mad. 
Edw. Yes, I am mad. And you, thou grub of dung ! 
To be the minister of wanton pleasures. 

C) 

Would that these apples were but cannon ball. 

Or even stones. Tt'akc that, anfl that, and that ! 

[Thro'tSs the apples at Cloddy^ 


END OF ACT If. 



ACT III. 


SCENE I . — A Room as before. 

Edward and Sir Robert. 

Edzv. 1 am content^ sir^ and will still obey you ; 
Blit how shall we, through such cabals^ discover « 
What other proofs can we expect to find 

Sir JS. As yet we havp not properly commenc’d. 
Here, there, and where our fears in fury drove. 

We snatch’d at straws and held them up as proofs. 
Let us be calm, this is a serious matter. 

Edw, It is indeed, therefore we will be calm. 

And set about the scrutiny sedately ; » 

Proceeding step by step till we have reach’d 
The inmost chamber of the labyrinth 
Where stands the minotaur : — But where’s the clue ? 
Sir R. We must begin with questioning my son. 
Edwm He will not tell, he will be like tlie rest : 
We must the guilty sift by stratagem. 
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Or ’twill,. Sir Robert, be but simple work. 

Sir li. If he refuse to marry with the widow. 

Then may we say that w^e ha^5 got^Jie clue. 

But if he will — - 

JiJw. Well f 

Sir R, i\ll is right. 

Edw. * Think you? 

Why, sir, a nianVho loves anotlier'^s wife. 

Will never shy to take a wife himseJf 
'J'o screen his U'ise in trig tie— 

Sir R. ' This is too luucli ; 

J f you think so maliciously of others, 

I shall begin to lightly think of you. 

Ejdw. Well, for this time I wull be rul’d, Sir Robert ; 
But how shall we proceed ? 

Sir R, ^ Here is a letter 

Which I have WTiden to transmit by Cloddy ; 

And maik now', Edward, mark, — how rash you are — 
The fruit that Henry 'fceiit was for the house. 

And came, of course, directed to your wife. 

Edro. 1 do repent me of my violence : 

If she be guiltless, what a fool am i ! 

What have you said ^ Wliat have you wrote to him ? 
Sir R, To come to town to me vfithout delay. 

Edw. But if the cursed French spoke any truth. 

He w'ill be here, and with my wife tonight; — 

I’ll lock her up. 

Sir R. Peace, peace, none of these raptures. 

Cloddy assures ,me, when he left the G range 
Henry was in the house. 

Edw. Ztakifig the Utl ?r.] Let Cloddy fly. 

But stop, I have ii favor to request 
Sir jR. WeB^ what is it ? 

Edw* Let me go with the letter. 

Sir You are sp rash? X must not. 
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• iuh\ Do, sir, oblige me ; 

Upon iny lionor, sir, I will not speak. 

Sir R. But where’s the iiecm for you to go ? 

^ ril tell you : 

You have requested him to come to town ; 

He may have business and may not come soon ; 

But if I go in person with your order. 

Then will he think the case of urgency, 
i\nd will not fail to come. * 

Sir R. If I might trust your prudence — * , 

Edrc. , Doubt me not. 

Sir iJ. Then go, and heaven direct thee right. Poor boy ! 

[Exit Sir Robert. 

Edic\ [alone.] But when I’m gone if* Henry come to 
town ^ 

I shall be pander to my own dishonor : , 

And yet 1 think he is in town already. 

What use had Cloddy for the chariot here ? 

To bring the linen, as the wind was high. 

And all the dust astir upon the road ! ” 

Such was his reason, but I am not craz’d. 

Nor will the wind be always liigh, nor raifi 
Still cease to fall, to lay^this blinding dusf : — 

This rca^son for the chario't cannot serve. 

But here comes Cloddy and I wull be calm. 

[Enter Cloddy.] 

Clod. I am so frighten’d for that whirlwind. 

The very sight brings on an ague-fit. 

Ah me, his whistling sounds as dismally 
As galfer Winter fifing on the key-hole. 

Edw. Good man, pray is the carriage ready ? 

Clod. No, sir. 

Edw. Do have it quickly, for I go with you. 

Clod. Sir, Sir— my master, sir, may will his pleasure. 
But I will not take you:— no sir, — I can’t. 
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Edw. Andwliy? 

Clod. Because — because I wo’nt, not I. 
f am a poor man^ sir^ but English stuff. 

And will not, sir, be beaten as a slave. 

Edtc. Excuse me, friend, *twas all an accident. 

My wife and I had a slight fajiling-out ; — 

Are you not iparried, friend ? 

Clod, Alack, I am. 

Bui, sir, I never do like you^* sir. 

Edw. , ' No ? 

What, never scold yoip: wife ? 

Clod, Erom dawn to dark* 

0 sir, I have a devil of a wife. 

Edw, And iiityour anger make you no mistakes ? 

Clod. No sir,^iio, never; for when I have cause, 

1 bang her soundly and insult no man. 

Edw. Well, but the chariot, when will it be ready ? 
Clod. I am oblig'd to trudge it back on foot. 

Edzs). On foot! Why so? Ah! why on foot? 

Clod. He's kindling. 

Because one of the horses is not w^ell. 

Edw. Howl 'you did not tell Sir Robert this ? 

Clod. No sir, 

I was afraid to tell. 

Edw. Come show me him. 

Clod He cannot walk — 

Edw. We then must take another. 

Clod. But, Sir, I will not go with you. 

Edw. * Ha friend ! 

Clod. How? what? 

Eflw. Come, come, we understand each other, 

Mr. Henry is in town. 

Clod. In town ! 

Edw. Ay ; 

Apd came with you. 
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• Clod, And came with me ! 

With you. 

And bade yon not to tell. * i 

Clod, Me not to tell ! 

Mdw, And to pretend tiiat you bA>uglit only linen^ 

And how the wind was high— 

Clod. The wind was high ! 

Devils and goblins ! how know you all this ? 

Hdw. I am his secretary, don’t you know I 
And he has written mo to warn you well * 

To mention it to no one. 

Clod. 1, Sir, mention ? 

I’d sooner bite through my owm speaking tongue : 

But will you, Sir, go in the chaise to-night ? 

Edw, I only said so just to try your prudence; 

But I must go to Henry instantly. 

Show me the house where you have set him down. 

Clod. 1 must go to the stable first. 

Edw. Make haste. 

Clod. Try me, as if I were a prating parrot ! 

No : with a secret I am like an image. 

As prudent as a tombstone cherubim. • 

Exit Cloddj/. 

Edw. Now what coultl any husband wish for more i 
The sun himself is not more clear than this : 

What will Sir Robert now say of his whelp ? 

I am forsooth a madman, a malicious— 

Dissimulation here has serv’d me well ; 

I will in future only trust myself : — • 

But here she comes, and 1 must wear a mask. 

[Enter Caroline.] 

Car. So, Edward, you have business at the Grange ? 
Edw. I have. 

Car. And when do you return. 

Ed^>, 


To-morrovf. 
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Ci7r. Why not to-night ? « 

£asfWe.J (Sweet hypocrite,) late. 

And ^twill be dark before fe reach the lodge. 

Cfrr, Triie^ and the road is dangerous at night. 

£dr{\ You arc conf.ii' i *!* luy Caroline. 

You look, inethiiiks, like one pleasant hopes. 

C/ir. My heart grows mure content. 
licfiCK [asif/e.'J O tender cheat. 

Cf7f\ O Edward, Edward, if you knew my heart— - 
Er/a>. (1 cannot stand this vi hecdle :) l^ove, adieu. 

C/yr. Stop, take this hat, 'twill serve you well enough ; 
AVe know not yet our destiny. 

EareM'cll. 

[Jijit Edward, 

Car, [ftlone.^ His mind is full of something ; who could 
think ^ 

A man like this, whose very hame is charg'd 
With generous tenderness to an excess, 

<7oiild to such wild afRicting freaks give v^ ay. 

[Enter Thomas.} 

77/0. Ah, weil-arday : Oh what shall next succeed f 
Henry is married — ^married to hLs Madam ! 

Here is a note, in w hich he bids me tell you. 

And with this other on his father* wait. 

He says the marriage will surprise and please yoU' ; 

That c’cii his father will be well content. 

And Edward in amaze. 

Car. Thank lieaven^ 'tis done ? 

TAo. Thank heaven for ihisl 

Car, My heart was almost broken ; 

I could HO longer have sustain'd the conflict. 

O selfish woman : and can you rejoice 
That such a virtuous, aiu:ient, honor’d, house. 

Should b} a youthful folly fall so lo^. 

C^ut, It has not fallen, such a step as marriage 
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He ne'er would have without due reason ta’eu : 

But hark — Sir Robert’s bell — Give me the note. 

[Exit Caroline. 

Tho. [alone.'] How cefuid I youth of sueli a steady 
humor 

Have been bewitch’d into a IHle ihisi 
She can be notliing but a daffodil ; 

Some hectical illusion of romance ; 

Her heart a tear, her soul a sigh of woe. 

No woman bred with chaste aobriety 

Would ere have married on so rash a knowledge. 

Wealthy and worthy as he is. Heigh ho ! 

[Enter Henry.] 

Hen. Ho, ^Hiomas. 

Tho. What is this that you have done i 

Hen. Why, married. 

Tho. Shame, how could von think of ftiat ? 

^ * % 

Hen. W’^hat does my father say ? 

Tho. W' hat can he say, 

But grieve and pine to death. 

Hen. Come, come, no more, 

Tlio. 1 have but just receiv’d your fatal note, 

And Caroline is gone to break his heart. , 

Hen. And where is Edward? 

Tho. * Mad, and flown away' : 

He’s to the country goi*e to murder you. 

[Enter Caroline.] 

Car. Go to your father instantly. 

Hen. But first — 

Car. Go first to him — I will not hear a word ; 

Ctain) pardon where you should ; when you have ihii^ 
Then I will speak to you — Away, away. 

Uenrg. 

It is moat strange. 

Tho. 


Why you look pleas’d. 
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Car. , I am. 

Tho. Think you Sir Robert will forgive him i 
Car» Yes, 

Tho, For such-a matcli^? 

Car. Yes. 

Tho. ' Then 'tis not so bad. 

Car. Bad ! no : He cannot but be fully pleas’d. 

Tho, What will the widow say ? 

Car, She is coAtcnf. 

Tho. Dear me, dear mef^and have we play’d the fool ? 
Car. -Alt will go veil : Where is iH'y Fduard now ? 
77/0. I’ll to Sir Robert, and learn all the talc. 

[7irtf Thomaa. 

Car. [//Zo/ze.] My heart is so enru h’d with happinesi? 
That I can scarcely breathe ; and n)> poor Ned, 

How* he w'illriie his \eving jealousy, 

And vent his maledictions on the moon 
For making him insane. Alas poor Ned ! 

[Enter Hen by.] 

Hen. Now, Caroline, what say you to me now r 
Car. A simple wish, the happiness you merit. 

Hen. Next to my wife, stand c\ er in my heai t. 

And with the name give me a brother’s love. 

Your virtue and your coinage in distress 
Charm’d me to admiration ; but fbe love 
Wliich Sylvia rais’d is of a softer kind. 

We shall be happier in our different lots : 

Who but yourself can manage fiery Ned i 
[Enter Edward.] 

JEdw. {aside.'] Now Troy shall bum again. 

Car. Thanks, my dear Henry. 

Edzh!, Dear Henry ! 

Car. Edward ! 

Hen. The Devil! 

JSdn\ 


Yes, yes. 
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I am a devil — Oh a^poor horn’d devil,— 

Woman! strumpet I ’fellow ! villaia! andl— 

Oh what am I ^ — 

Hen, Ah !• are Jou jealous, Edward ? 

Edw, Sir, instantly prepare : I’m a death’s man ! 

You shall not find me, Sir, a damage monger : 

Sir, mv divorce shall not be bed and board, 

Blit soul and body : Pistol is^iny counsel. 

Hen. O stop him not, but let us have it dll. 

Edw. Was ever guilt like before so bra^sen I 
Hence, woman, hence ! deceitful Caroline I • 

[Enter Sir Robert.] • 

Sir R. What now ? ' 

Edw. Nothing, Sir Robert, nothing, nothing, 

Only the old — I am calm now, Sir Robert, 

1 am a thing for the cuckoo to jeer at. 

Car. For heaven and ca|^h, my dearest Edward, cease. 
Edzi\ Woman, dear not me. ^ $ 

Car. O for mercy hear me. ^ 

Edw. As I have my hands. Sir Robert, these hands, 

1 heard her call him — yes, willi my own ears. 

And in a soft and wooing tender tone. 

Dear Henry. 

Sir R. Go you awaj, lie will run mad. ^ 

Bring jour wife to hiinii Wild, unhappy boy 

[Exit Ilenryl 

Car. If j'ou will hear me speak, let me bc^uilty. 

Edw. Hear, she confesses — hear. Sir Robert, bear her. 
Car. You swore you lov’d me, Edward, did you not? 
Edrv. And did I not ? O false, perfidious jwomau ! 

But 1 will hear jou out. 1 

Sir R. Let her proceed. 

Car. How has fyour love been shown, think well of 
that. ^ 

Xiove, like its emblem^ fire, begets itself, ^ 
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And^ when eriikindled in two faitliful Ivearts^. 

Blends in one flame, and, rising as it nitrns, 
points to the beav’iily source from wlience it came. 

But, Edward, Edward, wilh what furious gusts 
Has your tempestuous jealousy beset 
Our wedded hearts, aud blown awry their flame 
From its divine aspiring. 

Iidzc\ Ci.roliiie. 

My days of {joeni- making now are past. 

Fact, truth, plain fact, alon^ can now content me. 

Car. Ah«wjlt thou never one sad verse indite; 

One elegy^on her wdio did beguile thee ? 

Edw. O hell and furies ! 

Sir R. Strange, disorder’d boy — 

Take that and blush — come, let him blush alone. 

[G/rcs hha a letter. Exeunt Sir Robert and Caroline. 
Edw. A letter from my fatj^er ! How can I 
Endure the chastisement of his rebuke. 

That in such spite, as ’twore, of him and all. 

Forc’d this deceiver to become my wife ! 

Fool that 1 w'as, to be so rashly fond. 

Not to aw ait his kind paternal counsel — 

But let me see wliat the old Gcn’ral says : 

" His fortune but his youth” — well I knew' Uiut, 

And health his patron — in the k'ldian qlimnte, 

Heaven now lias given him a competeimc, 

And Sylvia’s marriage with rich M.Cklabar.'^ 

Curse on her too : one husband has 4i<^d ofl^ 

And she has gone, unknown to every friend. 

In search o^some fool other — So be gives”— 

What ? ha ! tw'o thousand pounds a-year to inc« 

And trusts with tliat and my respected w ife.’’-^- 
O damn her, damn her. I could . tear the wiud<^. 

Enter Sye-via. 

Syl. What,^Nc4! 
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^ Edw. * 83^1 via here ! how, how is this ? 

And you have heard, and come you to condole ? 

0 S>lvia, Sylvia — • * 

Syl. Ed^ 1 'ard, are you mad f 

Do not you know that l*m a wife agiaiit ^ 

Edw^ Tis better, yes, 1 must confess it is. 

To marry twice than — • 

SyL Edward, have a care— 

And know you not then who my husband is ? 

Edw. How should 1 know ? 

SyL ’Tis Henry. 

Edw. ' Who ! 

Your f- lend 

lldio, Wliat Henry ? Sylvia, art thou not a vision I 
[hliiter Sir RoncRT, Henry, Caroiine, and 
Thomas.] ' 

1 fear, I fear, you ail have come to laugh—* 

But how' is this ? 

Syl. I will begin. 

Edw. Well do. 


SyL When good Sir Robert there propos’d to me 
A marriage w^th his sou, 1 had not then ^ 

Seen Henry, but by chance : he knew me not. 

And 1 w as fain that, for n^self alone, 

!Not foi my ioitnne, lie should mairy me. 

For this alone I play’d the mystic part. 

Tho. (to Edw.) Ydu see. Sir, she’s your own tiuedesh 
and blood. 


lien. And when my father spoke of a rich vddow, 
1 thought of course the woman must be old. 

Tho. And I thought sure that Sylvia Malabar, 
Must needs be one of a fantastic mood. 

As no one knew or whefice'or what she was ; 

And so by Caroline 1 did bethink '' ^ 

We might rescue the fam’ly from disgrace, ^ 

VoL. I. Rg.Th. Na.> Xll. 


SB 
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For slip o’er ilenrv still Iiad powerful swav. 

ThomdH, \ou told a lie about die letter. 

That was a ^haiiie, 3011 iie^er ^eie iu love. 

T/iO* Nay, Maslck Edwaid, by yoUr fury driven, 
Vou littlcifotfni viiatfi said to y<ui. 

Will, Caroline \ what must I iieM peiform ? 
lief/. Take the opinion <A y-our 1 ounsei. Pistol, 
KfJa , J^ 6 s^h at me, mock me, do, f pray you, do, 
St or 11 me Sir Hobert, Sylyia, tear my hair, 

.\s ^on wore wroiil, though I was un'oceiit. 

For mischiefs that the dogs had done yoiu dolls. 

My angel Caroline, lievt'r again 
'"shall fieiy 1 to masieiship pietend, 

Jhit be to thee, thou p.uaaoii of wives, 

A te*np%ate, be >irh-< oiiipaTiion tvir clcar^ 

'Fliy own piepu’d, domestic minister. 
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ClIAllACTERS. 




Delmork, whose name was changed in India from Ray- 
mond; and who is in love fvitli Alydia. 

Old Raymond, an English Merchant, and Grandfather 
to Dclniore. 

Youn<; Raymond, eldest Broth ei of Delrnore. 

SiK R-odert Positive, a rich general M^Tch ant. 
Melville, Agent to iJelniorc. 

? 

Young Raymond's companions. 


Peter Hick up, 
George IUtmper 


Alydia, Sir Robert Positive’s Niece; in love with 
Uelniore- 

Eady Positive, AVife of Sir Robert. 

Martha Bloom, a Country Young Lady, 

Mrs. Bloom, her Mother. 

Amelia, Servant to Lady Posit i yc. 

Luev, Servant tc Martha. 

-Mary Hawthorn, a Country Young Woman, 

1 

A Clcigynian, a Lawyer, Sheriffs, iMarslialnien, Country 
Boy, Sailors, GaolciSj^ Executioner, Servants, and 
WatGlimcn, 
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ACT r. 


HC-EjS!'] 1. A Hall in Sir Robert I*oniliv(*'s boir.-^e. 

I.ouif hiocldii^ai th dupr nci'cral tima; at hut a iSVi vutd 
of Sir Robert enters. 

Serv. What hasty kunyecan this be at the door, 

Who knocks as if he meant to wake the dead? 

[Opens the door, Mei.ville enters rcilh a Saii.or, tcho 
brings a cbesf.] ’ 

Melv. Pray doth Sir Robert Positive live here ? 

Serv. Tljou hast noised as much as if thou wert 
Sir Robert. He dotit. What then ? Who art thoii? 
Melv. (to the Sailor. J Here, set down the chest ; and 
return and bring 

The other which 1 showV. to thee on board. 
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S'////. ('/]•'> he tiPfsflfrnit the itiesf.J sliipiiiutr, a 

j are iVip^aJr : siu* 

yAs Ijcav} in lic r c as iii metal, * 

She is a taut pii-a* I'or th\, conisirwl^j o. 

* ' [ l]\ it Sailor. 

St'fv. Hejo, set down the clicsr! Vv liat ait fhon : v. h'o 
art llw'U;' 

Mr/\\ Is ihv master at homo r or gonticmaii 
Of the n;nn(; of I )rlnioro in fo: j»roud house ? 

St')-.'. \\’h^v*pne , do you wimt '• ith my luastcv 
If Noii i» i\o any inossni;o to leave, lea\e it. 

Siiow UK- ih*' {]< lot of the poitctaij*^ 

And I shall pay the ehart!;e if it he vij.\ht, 

Melc. [ wont fo see voni mastei -(<11 him so^ 

A'' I can IrnsI no other ^^I^h in\ hus’n*'^'. 
llere art' tix asiu^s <if j»i<ut va!n< toi him. 

S’;r. 'Ti < .ra;i es oi no (i«;raire>, I shall not now 
'JVi.uhle m\ inas/er aliout (In in. J wave tlieiu. 

A/(’/i . Ihii you uui.sl thou;:>h, sir, 

*SV/r. IhiL I will iK.t, sir. 

\ .Fiv'^t Saiit)}' rvtuiiis icifh his j))(^.'j}t/a.*r^ t a nty 

, Id) I ht '^' j 

i Sail. ^Vvn.st, nics-mnte, duii.se all sail.s — lower tlie 
e.ngo, • 

And stow jt hei<n shipmate, iu a suupf lierlli. 

‘J Sail. (>o/itoo (In7i')i the ilu\>{.) Tiieie it Is, ehm k a- 
b!o< k I warrant yon. 

Men', (tn the Sailois.J Put it lu re, rny good fellows. 

(to ^/ic Servant. J .Now, great sir, 

(»o tell your master, siirali, inslautly ,, 

I Ijavc a weiglity ehavge to leave willi him. 

Se)i'. What is llic sum you claim for porterage r 
Mch. J w$int lU) money, hut your ma.sler, sir: 

Whuh if you tin r.«>t instautiy inform him, 

Myself will take the iibeity to do so- 

[(]iTi.riia^ to go, (nit is stopped iy the Servant. 
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Thou sh^It not tlrtjugh, Avliilsi T wear this liv’i v. 
]\Ic/v. Ir you stilJ reiusf to tell your inastcr, 

Or hiriliei lliU'j oppose luy c him. 

I’ll gi\(: a double trinimiiig lo yoiti coal. 

[ Ml ! /.) force /us .wo/. 

1 *SV//7. l?iavo 1 bravo! ^liipiuale. Ins honor, 

.And let him see us too. 1^’s damn'd squally. 

Huzza ! and stand b\ for a glass of grog.* 

( j III cmJcaconyhu^ Lk} pass the Sercauf, ztho calls out.) 
Sei'V. llenj Jolui; liob, Av’illiain, help ! thiovt*s ’ thie\cs! 

( I'lah'r more set emit s, gaih/ dtes^edt atul a scuffle ensues. ) 

I Sail, (to I Setvauf.) Avast\ avast, ihoii lubber, oi 
ni lend 

A taut hand to thy bov\ sprit. 

( rahiu^ him hij the uosCy and the nlhcr$tic'o Srriattl^ sci:c 
McL'tUc.) ^ 

Melv. IJennuiice thy hold, sla\<,% or !*\vill shahe thee 
rVom thy gay attije, anti h-ave yon all 
Hike bultt'iilies in wiiiti'r. Awav, you rogues! 

( Pushing them a great disla ice J'loni him, lehere iheif stand 
shakittvt- ) 

*2 Sail, ( Iriiunphanfiii to the 1 Sailor.) '^J’hey aie uli 
kinnlv'd u[>, they «'annot stand :i‘;((uall. 

('J Sailor Drlmotc at a dt.^tance.) 

Hallo, Jack, here's a siraii;',e sial hove in siglii ; 

Douse all, and lun under thi- * o'uinodori/s Ice. 

(\ Sailor leaves hold of' the .1 Seriatft's nosey and places 
liimbflj hehind MeUille as I )cl/nore enters. ) 

HnUr D/ I, uoiiK, in 1'iasft‘rn attire. 

Del. What noisti is this r. (seeing dA'/w/H./ Ah, wel- 
eouu., good Melville. 

\\ hat's tir mattiu* here Are the .slori'« diMiuhark’d: 

Why all this ainazciuent r What s the matter, 

Tliat they all staiiddike statues? What’s the cause ? 

J\Ldt. That, sir, 1 will k! 1 you., and Uuis it is : 
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Sooii as> year stores could be c«ynvcyed ItWy 
I caubM them to be brought asyoa desir’d, 
i\iid Oil my coming to this hquse, inquir’d 
Whether Sir Robert Positive liv’d here. 

Yon fellow answered he did, what then ? 

Ask’d me who 1 was ; and, after such like taunts, 
iiither unto Sir Robert or to yqu 
lie did refuse n\\ message to deliver. 

In vain 1 urg’d that these iuclosures did 
Contain great treasures, \vhic]& I could not trust 
To any but his master or yourself; 

And if he would not yoV'Or him inform, 

I would myself the fieedom take to do so; 

And sifter further speech, and a refusal, 

1 pressM upon hiiv, and he bawl’d out ^ Thieves 
When in came all diis gay and coward tribe, 

And seiz’d me liL/) a felon in the house ; 

Wheitat tlusc biave lads and myself oppos’d 
I'lieii strviie and abus’d authoiity ; — 

Now, sir, 1 have great pleasivre to inform you, 

Nf/t only these, but likewise all the rest 
( )f youi rich Mores are safely got on shore. 

i)e/- Melville, ‘I thank you for your trusty care. 
Reward those men, and let them bring the rest. 

And so farewell, good Melville. 

[ Exeunt Mehille and Sailor 
Now to these. 

I’m sorry thus to learn yc ir master hath 
%Iade choice of men who so forget themselves ; 

However, tafe you that, (giving money) and learn in 
future 

Rettcr to behave — at least to strangers. 

bozi'f and exeunt • 

I'hus I’ve restor’d kind qukt in this bouse, 

Wheic naught but love and gentleness should disKell. 
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Ah ! dear AlydiaJ for thy l>lessed aaftr 
I’d cast my treasures all before the winds. 

To be blown back from whhnce I gathered tfaein4 
Though ill it doth befit my native temper 
T* reward these men for their in^pcrtinence. 

Yet — ■ — But hold, for yonder eomes Sir Robert, 

My dearest, safest, caskel^keeping friend. 

Of that bright jewel, dear Alydia. • 

[Enter Syi Robert.] 

Good-morrow, dear Sir Robert ; how artjthouP 
How thy lady too ; and fair Alydia ? • 

Sir R. Ail well, I thank ; but something like 
yourself. 

With wishes full as they do wish the satis 

With kindly winds to waft 3'our coffei/here 

With all good speeds How are you Ais morning ? 

DeL Well in my health, and in my blind most happj*. 
For, Heaven be prais’d, the other ship which parted 
(By the boisterous winds now a month since^ 

From that I sail’d in, w'ith part of my wealth — 

Whicii I divided, to reduce the hazard 
Of the wild winds, and the devouring sea — 

Is now within the river safe arriv’d ; 

And these two chests.^ Sir Robert, do contain 
Some of my rich embarkments from the East, 

As diamonds, choicest pearls, and precious silks, 

Spices, and costly gums of rarest kind. 

These with your good care and disposition 
Are to be manag’d, sold, or so exchang’d , 

As in good time they may converted be 
Into a British mansion, fields and flocks. 

Fair gardens, grateful shades, with lowing herds 
In this blest land, where Freedom holds her court. 

Where Kings and Princes only can find shelter 
From the rude blasts of the usurper’s power, 
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Whom honoi ’d trophies cannot S'" * 

I3iit inidtiight murders and adult’E0Usr4nsiilts^ 

VVid*^ spreading ruin, gratify thS tyraeit. 

Sir R. It is true ; for th* hero and the merchant, 
'I'he prince, the peasant, iiv]<^cd«all mankind. 

Have felt the weight of his malignancy, 

Or fear th’ extension of his wily V^wer. 

'I’he envied wreallfs achiev’d in manly battle 
Adorn a soldier, are his valor’s |necd 
Far difFrcirt ar^^lhe crafty tyrant’s honors ; 

He ruins nations under Friendship’s mask. 

By sneaking treasons, dark^deceitfulness : 

And makes himself a itiark for all brave men 
7^0 point and hurl their indignation at. 

For this bold Fnglaifd at him throws defiance ; 

She feels for others* raia’ries as her o.wn, 

And in humanity’s s6ft office yields 
Protection to the fugitive or King, 
llere^s no distinction in protective power ; 

*Fis that which makes our country so rever’d ; 

For even-handed justice and compassion 
Reign ev’ry w here in Krigland’s happy realm. 

Ihi. It was the dear remembrances of them, 
Connected with th’ ii.slinctive love of tcoiintrv. 

Which caus’d me to resolve to leave the East, 

71iotigb halt’ my great possessions^ 1 should lose 
And honors of high sort by doing so. 

But I’m well paid for ail su.^h ^sses now. 

Since dear Alydia is to share with me 
7^lic gleanings of my fortune’s richer harvest. 

Sir R, Yes, my dear Delmore, though she is my niece^ 
Her worth is e<]ual to the honor done her ; 

For did yon fully^Jkiiow how sweet, ho^ sensible. 

How rarely modest, true, and good she ns, ^ 

You’d think her richly worth your treasures left. 
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Del. Indeed I do^ %ind even ten times o'er 
More than the bright dominions of the East. 

But come^ my friend, a]lo\v ine*ta go in. 

And with you meet the darling of my sowl. 

To gain new blessings from her Jovel^ eyes. 

Sir ii. With pleasure I’ll attend you, but~bewise. 

*» [ Exeuttt, 


SCENE 11. .i Gfirdeff. 

\ 

Enter D ELMO UK and ALyo[A. 

Alifdia zeiping azeat/ a tear. 

Del. What means tliat tear, that crystal falling drop. 
Which, like tlic mornings ^ilvcr-tiuted dew^ 

That falls from snowy lilies, pure, perfum’d,* 

And op’iiing roses which glad June displays.? 

My fiOLil’s delight, inform me what it means ? 

Aly. Perhaps a wliiin, sir, that my mind permits. 
Which I’m not able to explain to you. 

Except it be, as X have heard it said. 

Sometimes the e)e with joy is thus begiiil’d ; 

Mine may perchance be sc»^ for you are near. 

Del, O let me chide it from that eiivy’d spot. — 
Hence, thou invidious tear, thrower take. 

Nor touch the lilies that adorn my fair, 

Soft mingling with the roses on her cheek ; 

Channel not there, nor course that beauteous tii^ck. 

Aly. Oh ! sir, I ought yjfur compliment chide hence, 
ConsidVing it not suitable to ihc ; 

But smitten maidens cherish' with delight 
Love’s gentle falsehood birth’d from lips belov^’d. 

DeL O, Falsehood thy nativity. 

Affrighted at his bettutedus enemy. 
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Aly, Good Delmore^ if 1 had nol^lieen inform'Vl 
That fi'om the eastern clime you lately came, ' 

And consequently broughV: aoni^. flowVy growth. 

Gf the rich language which you left behind, 

J should suspect your^kind sincerity 
But 1 must seek out words, if possible. 

To pay you back your shinktg compliments. 

If yAii do so, I pray thee rlon’t forget 
Th’ nnworlhy object of t^y compliments. 

But any ttprds from thee are good, my love. 

Being sanctified in passing lips like thine . 

I’m afraid tKbuhast stopp’d my speaking any : 
Yet, can’t I leave myself so much thy debtor ; 

Tor thou hast spread the tender buds of fancy 
into the varioiis tinted flowers that charm 
In eloquence, kke the bright cheerful sun, 

Soothing the Sense in the thick-blossom’d Spring. 

Ilius would I say, till 1 had reach’d the height 
And summit of love’s compliment and praise : 

But, that 1 feel a prompt opinion here 

AVhich seems to w'hisper Dclmore loves plain truth 

Simply-rob’d and free from gaudy trappings : 

If thou dost so, I w'ould then frankly tell 
My uncle’s approbation, to your suit. 

Waits, Delmore, now expecting ycu to ask. 

X)e/. ^rhen thy consent t%join that hand so fair 
With this unworthy and rude hand of mine 
Will make me happier than words can tell. 

Ahf. Tjiat honor. Sir, was not so near iny thoughts^ 
But be it as my uncle and you |ix. 

And now inethinks I seem as doth a youth 

Shipp’d, and just bound towards some unknown coast. 

All tim’roiis, thinking of the eu^erprise : 

’Tis strange too we so many hours have pass’d 
And never yet of kindred have convers’d ; 

Dp let me hear of something in 3 wr life 
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Which I may learn and grow familiar witli^ 

^rwill make me think we have been long acquainted. 

DeL Love and all kindred ai*e so center’d here 
I scarcely wish now to discover more ; 
l.liough I from India came to find my frieads<~« 

But I will tell thee how my life was spent, 

My days, and hours^ and lessor limes till tliis. 

Till this blest hour that I now spend with thee 
Twelve years from that dire inauspicious night 
When 1 was seiz’d, and forc’d on board a vcssqJU 
Bound for the sultry climate of the east ; — . • 

Aly, What ! did you say that J^ou were forc’d from 
hence ? 

jDc/. Yes, my Alydia, roost inhumanly; 

But wherefore still remains a mystery : * 

1 was at that time but in my twelfth year,% 

Hiree out of which I parentless had been, • 

Under the conduct of my w-ortliy grandsiie. 

Who to myself and only elder brother 
Bestow’d such kindness, and a father s care : 

Our loss grew light by Ris indulgent goodiicss , 

'Fo him in trust was vested for our use 
By will, the fortune which my father left. 

To be divided into moieti|?s. 

On the obtaining each of twenty-one ; 

With this proviso, that if ci^lier died 
Before the lapse of his minority. 

That then it should revert to the survivor. 

My brother, I remember, came of age. 

And had possession of one moiety. 

Which he in traffic blended with iny giandsie. 

And us’d his name in merchandise with his ; 

Here all my knowledge of them separates. 

Aly. Thy talc bath stirr’d my curious soul to hear— 
Pray thee proceed, I can, alas, foretel 
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Who caus'd tliy cruel and mVsteriousf exile.. 

'\^’hat follow'd ? — 

iJel. Joeing shipp'd, as 4 have said^ 

Ta’eii from the tender rearii>g hand of love, 
j\nd heart with softest merry sweetly form’d, 

To heaits and hands of harsh severity. 

Tl'he friendless prisoners froii^their dungeon takcn» 
'Banish’d theii country by their country’s laws. 

Know not the misery which then I knew : 

c 

*f'liev to radi ^>thcr sadly may co'^’idain 
'I'o !iy iheu' griefs to lessen : I alone » 

^lisery’.s des|X)nding g^hild, was shut 
dose cabin’d, burr’d of all society, 
f'orbid the golden lamp of day lo see. 

Till wo had reach'd the distant Indian shore 
My adipiration with iny pity grows. 

And pity weep# to he more sorrowliil ! 

1 williiiglj^ would bid thee tell no more, 

13ii( &lil> inorc wiHingl}' 1 wish the whole ; 

To share, though but in fancy and reflection. 

Thy hard and wondrous fate. n 

Thy gentle 

Tenderness I’ll ‘pay thee back licreaftcr. 

^////. l'rocec<l — pray ihec, proceed— 
l)iiL 'I'luis then, sweet love. 

Being ai liv’d, as I before hav^toltl thee, 

1 was coiilracled fo», as 1 soon learnt. 

And sold, as 'twerp, to gross serviiily 
Unto a lady, primitive, T>ut kind, 

ho grotit possessions had, and retinue.:^. 

And, what was greater, had a noble heart. 

Her deceas'd husband was a Bramiii born. 

And she the manners of that sect did follow*’, 
Allhoiigli ’tw'as ‘jaid she w^as of English birth. 

Blit in her youth imbibM the Bramin’s manners ; 
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Yet not enlhiislaslicnily stiict * 

' l)id slie unto their rigVous tenets lean, 

And soon she spoke to me^ \vitli»opcri bosom. 

Calling me little countryman, her child : 

Then rose a happy epoch iu my life. 

Ahj, Oh, teaiji me, heaven! how I shall reliun 
Tliy kind appointed guardian that good soul. 

Her jiistl^^-bestow’d bounty on my love. • 

And wherefore didst thou leave her kindnesses 

I 

T)cl. l^ccause I, to Ijiave kept her company, 

Had needed wings cherubic, angel-pluinage ; , 

Tint, Providence, instead of those, f<^ath brought 
My soul into a midway hcav’ii of love 
'^J^o have it fitted for celestial flight : 

For know that from the time niy kind protectress 
Shelter’d me from the bitter frowns of fortune. 

The revolutions of the southern winds • 

Which visit half the year the erstern shore. 

Heaving the burning sands up mountains high, . 

And in dry show’rs with hurricanes descend, 

J lad not a seventh round quite tiiiishcd 
J^re the grim tyrant shot his cruel shaft, 

All icy pointed at good Chiampas life, * 

Aly. And how did }Oii sur\ive this iiew^ mischance f 
Had she no offspring heir to her good heart : 

.De/. None did survive, or even near hkni ; 

And the prosjjerity which crowns my da\s. 

My poor deserts forego excessively ; 

For all her riches and her great extent''’. 

Her whole cstattf, she did bequeath to me ; 

AVith this proviso only, that Fd <l\\cll 
(Under die tutorage of two good friends 
She had appointed) in that same mansion 
Which till her death she had inhabited. 

Aly, Strange, wondVous fate ! But wherefore art thou 
here ? 
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1 ..raving behind thy wealth sbid habititionf 
Del. Time, dear Alydia (Fortune consenting) 

Gave me to raise great riches from great riches. 

So much I did increase my wealth by traftic. 

Improv'd my own by kind Chiampa's stores, 

Tliat in the space of live years from her death 
J got those cargoes of rich nserchandise 
Now discmback'd on England’.^ happy shore. 

And which 1 bring to lay at^lhy dear feet : 

Too poor a compliment, and mc^n exchange 
For til at sjveet love which I receive from thee ? 
lint now, let's in, and/wait Sir Robert's coming, 

And to his friendly ear our hearts unfold. 

( Dclmore taking Ahjdia by the handy Exeunt. 
% 

END OF ACT I. 


ACT IL 


SCENE I. A Room in Sir Robert’s House. 

4 

Enter S’:r Robert and Lady Positive. 

Ijtidy P. It is impossible, impossible. Sir Robert, 
For me to bear your taunting spleen unhurt 
Without complaint, without resenting it: 

I'd have you recollect my bir& and family— 
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Not treat a prelate’s d:|ugliter, train’d to honor, 
like a base peasant, or a prostitute ! — 

1 will not thus be lower’d in my own. 

Or in the estiniatioii of my sex. 

With your unkind, your undeserv’d reproaches. 

Sir J2. Art thou not barren as the’desert saud. 

Proud as a father Bishop’s nume can make thee ! 

Away ! and learn thy sex’s better powers, • 

Or I no longer will connect myself 

With a disgrace that challenges my manhood ; 

JJifll*’rcnt from age, that clouds the lively wish, * ^ 

Thy person’s youthful, fair, and blosaijiny. 

But fruitless as the tree untimely blighted. 

I^udy V, Unkind indeed are tliy severe remarks ; 

0 had 1 liv’d in vestal solitude » 

Under a father’s kind protecting shade, ^ 

Or sought a needy morsel froA tlic proud, ^ 

To but supply what simple nature craves. 

Rather than be thus subject still to scorn. 

Uneasy nights, and mornings full of sorrow i 
But, you. Sir Robert, I shrewdly do suspect 
Ne’er lov’d iny person as you lov’d my purse. 

And now you try to put all blame on me * 

Who lov’d you for yourself — not for your riches. 

Sir II. No more, but leave me, or 1 truths may tell 
Will make you tliink yourself a prophetess — 

Believe that there are other women in the world. 

hady P. Good, niy dear lord, nor should you, love, 
forget 

'lliat I may find the world has other men. 

( Exit Lady Positive. 

Sir R. Other men ! so : — a bishop’s daughter, aye ! 
And with the same^morality I taught her. 

Holding defiance with an even hand. 

1 must confess she nearly tut the mark — > 
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Por so far she was right ; I suiely cjicl 
Allow the golden hait U* catch my c}* 

When Cupid’s arrow had«iiot pierc’d iiiy heart- — 
Yet she has qualities^ justice iiJay say, 

Whicli make her dear to im? — - 3 "es, almost love her. 
And oft-times wish her roTid sterilit}^ 

Would kindle into gcijial imitfuliiess. 




Scene a S/reet, (^tage darh.) 

I'.ntor Two ^Vaicumen meeting. 

1 llalcit. Had we:ilbo»r 
‘2 JV fitch. A*ye, brother. 

! JVatdu Ilow dost do ’ 

(2 lyatch. \V 4 ll. — (ioow »ight. 

J Jl fivch. Good night. 

f Exeunt rii/Jeienf zcat/n. 
r Enter M A urn A Bt.oo\r and Luev hi ■yeZ/x, pursued 
hij 1 1 i CK u and 13 u m i* e p — the Jnrmer much intox- 
icated, and, the latlc not so ynuch 
Hick, 13 y— *-by all that’i; pleasant, 1 ^vlll — 

Yes, I will— KISS thee. (Getting hold o f Martha, ) 

AVarni’d by the tiery grape, iny girl. 

Hnmp. jNo, honor — honor is the \vo'. d, sweet girl ; 
Thou shall, thou pi 'tly gipsy, silly slut. 

Lucy, Pray, good g^'ntloiiien, for heaven's sake leave tis : 
See my allVighten^i mistress dies with fear ! 

W e are, iiifteed, two wretched wanderers 
Deserving more your pity than your insults ; 

Turn’d from our lodging, friendless and forlorn. 

To the rigor of this dismal night expos’d, 

Unsheltcr'd from these stormy clouds of Heav’n — ^ 

f pray you, beg you, follow us no furiher. 

Hick, Not follow thee ! by the God of love, I will. 
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Aiid cla?p Uiee tliiisyiitil the morning nakeue. 

• (' liicki(p atul iluiuper use Martha and Litcj/. 

rottghlifytcho run oft' sbnekingy t he at hers follow. ) 

[Killer Yo*:Nr Kaymond,] 

Young R. Sad rcco lire lion sobers my mad brain* 
Crosbies my wish to follow in piirnLut, 

And sends me htnwe M my nphappy dwelling, 

'J'o lind the last bad luws fatallv true. • [Rxit.m 

[ Kntia- 1 r I VV A T c H m: A N .] 
i It at ch, AVliat’s ibe malter, aye— >onder they go, 

I Kilter Cd W'a'i h m a n . | , 

'2 n //trh. JIollo^v, brother, wh^^t met again ^ — *Tis a 
had nig III. 

I n iifch. Aye, niy old limbs lind it so, for » old and 
have lu'inly numb’d thciu all- list, huvk dice — 
what do\i(. sai<' those whosliiick and run j.o fast down the 
ba(-K lane; — pc ihaps tfiey have filch’d IVoiii llnMwo drunl.ini 
Huts who follow llieni. C’ojm% well ha\e a Duldi 
reckoning to-night, (or \\v x^iil .share the diest, or see 
them shr»|»p\l : tlial, in oiir calling, is. the golden rule, 
brother — ha, is it not ? 

C If'afi h. /\ye, a\e, it is .so, it i*. firrthcr. 

1 IVatih. Come, cjnick, ijuirk, h t’s sh*>w ourst Ives cm 
duty. [’ Exeunt. 

[Enter Mautha and Ta)cy, z^ho inn acrosk, the stage 
crying helji, and I^umpc.k parsning.'] 

[ Knt* *i VV A r c H M E N , — balk cryi //gl 
Thieves, thieves, stop thieves I ( Ej/I, and soo?t ajier 

re-enters with J^elmotey having ha taper in custody, 
Martha and Lucy ailending.) 

Del. The other hath escap'd • but f cliarge you 
That this unmanly wretch be safely kept 
Until to-morrow : I'll support the charge. 

Good fellows, you htave done your duty well — 

You have both dof]e.4^dir to your calling.. 

VoL. I. Th. No. IV. 2 H 
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1 Watch. Have we, master ? then ^e will agaiu~ 
(Both call ) Thieves, thieves ! fire and fury, thieves ! • 

Del. I did not mean youa calling out at thein^ 

But that 50U did your business diiteously. 

^ Watch, If so niy business is to call ngain,^ 

For this I know, that calling is iiiy duly. 

(calls past ten ((clock; ^nd both i^o off with Bumper 
, in custody y and as they go ) 

1 Watch, Mind you go home, young women — do you 
hear ? 

Mar, O, faint, my Lucy, tir’d toe and Iningiy — 
Tliy friendly arm to liejj/ me homewards ! 

(stands in a melancholy posture,} 
Del. I did not think that I this night should give 
A present to the* unhappy of your kind ; 

But ^tis not in iny nature thus to hear 
Tlie plaintive v<^ice of misery and sorrow 
And keep my purse long pocketed— lake this— 

(shakes hands with Lucy and gives his pur^e,) 
There, poor forloriis, divide the little there — 

It IS enough for me to know they want, 

To justify my baud and please my heart. 

Mar, My resolution fails — O surely, surely, 

Poor ruin’d Martha never W'as design’d 
To fill the arms of bold ioipertiuence, 

And court a drunkard’s rudeness to her bosom \ 

No, no, it must not, sh''ll not, cannot be : 

Rather than violate my virgin vows 
To ihe unkind deserter of my love, 

J’ll beg my wretched bread from door to door. 

Or starve, dcni,ed alKhaiitable aid.— > 

Go<xl God I ( nearly fainting^} 

Lucy, My dearest mjstress, pray look up ! ^ 

Behold, the gentle soul who h^tth now left us 



A DRAMA. 


45 * 1 ' 

Gave me this pu^se^^fo^ whUh heavii shall bless him. 

• Mar. Where shall we fly for shelter from this storm ? 
Lucy. To yonder portal, till ks force abate. 

j[^Exeunt Martha and Lucy, Martha 
leann^ on Lucy^s arm. 


SCENE III. Sir Robert's House. 

Enter Sir Robcrt, uu^Amelia his servant. 

Sir R. Well, Amelia, what is this mighty secret? 

I always hitherto shap'd my opinioik' ^ 

In favor of thy honesty and truth 
In all domestic matters and concerns : 

Does it affect my interest ? tell me, t 

Or mine honor, does it ? speak freely witljout reserve. 

j4me. First, Sir Robert, I do humbly the^ik you 
For the opinion you have kindly form’d 
Of my poor services which you commended ; 

And I do think that what I want to say 
Will give you pleasure equal to my wish : 

I^or, my dt ai mistress, whom you oft have blam’d, 

(For want of that, perchance, a month may give,) 

Is now full eight months ^oiie in pregnancy. 

Sir JR. Ah ! art thou sure of that ? — say, Amelia, 

How learnt you it ? — she would not tell you so ! 

A me. Yes, but indeed she did, and mirthfully; 

And said she wish’d that you might know it too. 

Sir R. Indeed! (aside) and did she bid thee tell it me ? 

* 

Ame. She neither bade me, nor foibade me. Sir; 

But finding which way that her mind would go, 

I brought it to you with a joyful sjieed. 

Sir R. Leave me, Amelia— -ryct, stay — ah, devil 1 ( aside)! 
Ame. What, do you ail i have 1 offetiiSf^ you 
By doing that which i thought most would please you? 
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I will not tell my mistress it* you wijlVt, ^ 

Or any one, what I before have told, 

Sh' U. AincJiji, 1 lliiiilc that thou art faithful. 

Jhue. I hop^‘^ sir, 1 ne’er shall wrong your thinking. 

Sir R, Yet — No! 1 cannot stoop so low as inakc 
A servant nustress of*ner ihistress, no — (tiaitle) 

You may go, Amelia. ^ 

, ( Sir Robert zcallcs about in dislieasj 

jitne. What can this mean ? 

1 thought the news would him, not afflict. 

^ [iJjt'tV. 

Sir R. I5y the hlaik furies, 1 did not think that she 
('Though I have deem’d her sterile) w as unchaste ; 

Wliie.h, to clear certainty, is now so prov’d : 

For ten dull n\ouths have coldly pass’d away 
Since 1 familiar was, or bedded with her. 

And she now ^figlit months gone in pregnanev. 

This is a doubly datnu’d discovery ! 

Tor she w ill now' retoit on me the taunt, 

The cursed taunt of disability. 

Of stingy nature locking up her pow’r* 

And tlien the infamy which crowns my head 
Hy her detested vile inconstancy, 

Which w'ilh a nuieoring silence I must hear, 

Or impotent, or cuckold shall be deem’d, 

Oiiaws de(*ply on my heart, distracts my soul, 

And sets the pow’r^'ul engine of the mind 
Active, to work destru'^tioii ami revenge. 

\_Exi!. 


SCENE IV^ A Garden and Moonlight. 

)i otoig R. Why what a slave is man when he is thus 
13y wickedness, weakness, mischance, or loss, 
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^Keduc’d as T am ! Kv’n the liol potent wine, 

Whose power only but a short time since 
riatter’d my brain, is vap<»r’d afl in aii. 

And sober, sad reflection now snerer'^^ I 
Here too comes one to tel! thci last flisieu r. 

[Enter Oli> Uavmond.J 
Then, sir, Ws certain our lastfship is li>st, 

O/d R, It is by several accounts confirm 
VoNtfg R, 'nirii too as certain it conlirms our ruin. 
This, added to luir inan\ recent losses, • 

Which put our cn*dit in a doubt iul scale, *• 

Now doth the balance cast for ccilahily. 

Heavy misfortune weighs up paitini; hope'. 

Ofd R. No ; though nnshutune clouds the present hour. 
And all surrounds us with a threatening storm, 

The gloom is not so dark mid full of horror 
rob my bosom, frighten Mope away, 

Who heic sits ready {j> confront I)<'spair, 

Finding a spark to c heer the Jabbing hc.art. 

When the lioarsci thunder sweeps th’ ethereal plain, 

And darts forth lightning bnidst dcseendiug shov\ei'<. 

Its forked brightness stabs the angry gloom ^ 

Assuring as it flares a el(;ar serene, 

A bright disclosure of thh htavcnis again. 

i outig R, Oh ! all f'uij juMspecl*^ now liave left my view. 
Why should we ncov anew bui!d air r castles. 

While thus entangled in the old out ’s ruin ? 

Oid R, True hope will soon t reel more lasting towers, 
So strong that nought but guilt will ever shake'thern. 

Tlie sanguine murdVor who in jealous rage 
11 is brother kill’d, e eii he dt^spair’d unjustly, 

And on himself did double the offence. 

Young R, Oh ! sir— I beg, no more. 

Old R, Yes, a few words. 

Can innocence like thine droop and despond, 
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As if in love with knotty-browM despair ? 

For shame ! From earth thy moisten’d eyes lift up^ 

And view the glorious canopy of heaven 
All spangled with the glittering gems of night ; 

Then ibink how that g,'eat j^eweller of thcni^ 

As he this wondrous creation did 

Out of mere chaos bring in bounty forth, 

‘May all our loss a thousand-fold redeenj. 

ITic thought shall be as thc< bright. wings of Hope 
FJyijig with* Faith to heavenly rest. 

• [Exj* Old RoymomL 

Yoitng It, * He’s gone ! 

And sadly pleas’d. I am to be so left. 

J felt a tumult gath’ring in my breast. 

And at his words the flame of guilt burst out, 

And I alipost betray’d its secret source. 

A brother knl*d| and he despaii’d unjustly, 

'' And on himself did double the offence.” 

I'licse wore the w'ords the good old man did use. 

And I in inis’ry’s book may well record them, 

For something here tells me they will be wanted ! 

Amidst the gay delights of prosp’rous days 
I almost had forgot my brother’s death, 

Caus'd by my tongue, more fell •Jian Cain’s Jianil ; 

For T deliberately did bid his death. 

And for a lesser reason-^avarice ! 

jFor glittering gold^ not envy, I have murder’d/ 

Which now most justly I have lost again. 

And only v'oc is left me in its stead ; 

But being done, the deed with him must rest, 

And powerful conscience, that doth cherish pains, 

I must resist, and all her ghastly shadows. 



A DftAMA 


43 


SCENE V. y/ ffal/. 

Enter Sir Robert and Old Raymond. 

* « 

Sir Jt. liat sorrow, good old man, doth thus intrude 
Withiii this mansion of philosophy ? 

For thou wert wont to chide away complaint » 

By reasoning on its im propriety. 

O/d R. Yes, yes. Sir Robert, [am well aware 
That man should not complain of that which is. 

Though it doth cause' much sorrdiy to the hcuit. 

Here Grief hath held her court for many a year; 

From these old fountains too her power oft llow'd. 

Rut now they arc but dry receptacles. 

Yes, recent losses have the channels stopp’d 
\Vhich us’d to case th’ op{)rcssions of n^y heart ; 

And these grey hairs soon to a peaceful fest 
Will presciuly retire, with all my woes ! 

Sir J?. Grief bears so pressiiigly upon you, sir, 
Inquiry would perhaps but probe the wound. 

Leaving the cure still uuadministerM, 

Or I n oiild ask this riidc inquietude, ' 

What bus’uess Fortune’s daughter hath with thee 
That she so long doth keep ihec company. 

I rather choose to guess the mournful cause 
Than give you the affliction to disclosfe it. 

O/d R. Y"ou arc very kind, very kind, good sir. 

And I would your desire now satisfy 
As to the various griefs which visit me. 

But here’s a catalogue within so fuR 

My poor boy first, and mixing with the rest, 

£ach lot being mingled with a sliare for him, 

Would draw a fountain from a stony rock. 

Sir R. Then guessing only shall desire sufficed 
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J^ut I must join with you on sorrow' ’s 
13 y whicli alleviation may be found 
fn my unfolding and a friend^s condoleineiity 
U'lioiigli mine hangs stLibbtjrn on *iny memory ; 

Not that the object of complaint is klicIi^ 

Hut in another, for the self-sainc thing. 

Might pr<»ve so tritlinir, and of little note, 
fevv sw ift hov'rs woiiltl liml a grave for it. 

Old R. Xell Jiie tijcn what it is, for niis’ry*s book 
(Each page contamiiig some av.cjfiiit of mine) 

Will leatl mc^>V tlie index of mv heart 
Xo pair thy rude con*osi\e evil there; 

And, as condolonieiil doth consist of wonl^. 

We’ll cheat our griefs in speaking of them st> 

That we perhap!^ may lessen their effects. 

Oh that oil baUiticing the whole account 
We could destr<^^' the jirst exiting .sum. 

Sir It. Your i^euerable as[>ecl chides me, sir. 

In the suggesting to myself a wish 
To bnrLlieii you with an iiijuiictioa 
Such as my story’s secrecy requires. 

With it)nfidence I thercfoie will impart it. 

Convey my thoughts in friendship’s styii', 

Though my tongue prove my own shame’s orator. 
Hut that your long-respected kindnesses. 

And faithful, ancient friendship with my father, 
Assme me of the worth of him I trust, 

I lehould reluctantly uuf'dd iny story. 

Old It. You do awake in 1113^ leiiiembrailce 
Some cheerful hours in friendship weetly spent. 
With that brave man, thy good and noble father. 
He was indeed of fri .i id. ship’s self compos’d, 

Eor in him center’d all her gentleness ; 

The thought of whom amidst niy gloomy woes 
Lifts up niy mind a retrospect to take 
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Of happier limes than these*\vhich 1 now know/ 

When fortune on affection ever sniird. 

And blest us with reciprocal content. 

Sir li. iJe was indeed the figure of thy words, 

And, as a poor epitome of hijn. 

The whole of iny mishap I will relate. 

Though shame afdict me in ihe telling it. 

O/d R. What sliamc dares stain the stofy of the sou • 
Of my old friend ? Begin, [ pi ay you, sir, 

And let me he acquainted with the cause. ^ 

Sir /f. Thus then in short I will premise t<» thee; 
hi iny evening walk, hont elghi luoiiths since, 

1 met a snald, ami soft acecisted lier. 

She s[>ake me f.iii, and in app.eariuce gentle. 

Blooming simplicity in every hK»k. • 

I did M'<p5v,st, nay, urg’d more coiiveisation. 

Bill she <le lin'd my importumty ; | 

A et, ufler btggiiig for aiiolhei meeting, 

She did m oment, jf I would leave her then. 

To mi et me in the evening again ; 

The time and place then fix’d 

Old R. Yon doubtless met her. 

Sir R, ^ (;s, ! did; and such was my mishap. 

Know, on the inomenl.,’inidst a gloomy walk, 

When we dnl meet, a strange foot did approach us. 

1 whisper’d softly, we had best retire 
Into the dark recesses of the woikI 
T’ avoid beiiifi si eu: she genily acquiesc’d, 

Drawing her hjimikerchief o’# r lier sw # et face ; 

When a dark eiond, in coniplimeiit t#^ love, 

Swain timely #/er the silv’ry globe of night; 

And in a bow’i, made sweet with woodbines fresh 
Kncircliiig closely v\jth the curling vine, 

A mossy bank we found, and sat us down. 

Old, li. Is ihijs the cause which so disij^uieis thee? 
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Sir R. 1 ills the foiuidatioif of inqui?ctiiile. 

For I, takiiig that clay mi to an artist 

A 

A pair of brace'lets of clomhslic note, 

Wliirli ill niy family had been, 'twas said, 

111 estiiiintioLj near two centuries, 

*^1110 curious workmanship wliicli made them up 
Still made me on them a grciV \ahie set; 

Anci for that tdb on one part was affix’d, 

111 small, a ’\\cll drawn likcnv'ss of^iy father; 

And on the other, in like inaiinpr too. 

IVly mother’ < gentle likeness diil appear ; 

Which, though antiquity did not attend llioiii 
Equal unto tlic other parts thereof. 

Were in iny mind of equal valuation. 

The reason for my taking them with me 
"Was a small injury to have le pair’d, 

Alydia, my niecj?, Imd pointed out 
Tliat time or otlh.r cause occasioned. 

1 purpos’d to bestow them upon her 
Whenever she should wed dcscrvingly. 

'Ihese 1 by negligence in that same bow’r 
Did leave, or they were by the stranger taken. 

But which 1 caniiol say, and heed it not : 

I’or knowing they are gone is nioi;e to me 
Than knowing ivhich way from me they did go. 
Inquiry too had only led to shame me ; 

So I ha\e rather boriic the loss, though great. 

Than risk my reputation io retrieve it. 

Old R. Thereby you’ve done yourself a dear- 
justice. 

Though in your choice you have been fortniiate..: 
For wlien two evils do present themselves, 

It is most just to choose the least of them. 

, But let us leave this more frequented place 
And to you xvalk, and say what W'e may tliink ; 
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For if the bracelets are redtemabie, 

I will myself do miLch to help you to them. 


END 9F ACT II. 


ACT III. 


SCEXE I. A Room in Sir R^berf s House. 

✓ 

Enter Sir Robert and Old Raymond. 

Sir R. 1 am glad of this. Yes^ Delniorc, your l^iiidncss 
To this poor and good old man much pic'ases me. 

Alydia too sliall ihaiik you for your goodness; 

She whose soft soul ahvays enraptur’rfis 
On hearing of or doiiig a kind act. 

It joys me much to think you’ve found such friend. 

Five thousand pounds, 1 think, you said he would 
Advance, to aid you in your present need ; 

And for securing to him the repayment. 

He had propos’d to take your simple bon^. 

Old R. Yes, Sir Robert, ’twas his offer to me. 

And kindly offer’d ere I ask’d the loau 
Or had unfolded my distress to him ; 

But which he seem’d to be acquainted with 
From some good friend ; may I believe it, you ? 

Sir 72. I hinted to him, when I saw you last. 
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(For he cnnie in tlie instant we'were parting,; 

On his iiif|Mirjng wlio yoti were, an<! why 
Grief hi.n:; so heavy on your*agcd^f<ice, 
ri’hat you had met with tnany and great losses. 

As well by hazarding in nierchaiidi/e, 

As in an ainiabh' and nnich-dov’d grandsoj), 

AVho in his curly youth was strwigely lost. 

H e started whcnFl niiMitioird <he last cause ; 

Then, h)st in s.Miipa'hy, he drc^j^l a tear, 

Just as a p.iiciitV eye, forsiicJi a hv-,^ 

O’er* h.'irgM v«idi silent grief, had sadly sJjed. 

Of(J R. Oh! sir, \ If/^vc him bt fit.'r for his mind 
Than for his gold which ho will lend lo mo. 

A golden deed may meanly h<' perlbim’d, 

^)ne of less g!lllor«nobly may be ih)ne ; 

Blit hi*re the suiidiii’U' of beiKivolonov' 

Js bright in w<itl]ii,o'd in j*oi Ibrinun* too. 

He fell for iiiy yr« !t*s.-es, did he, sir: 

Sir Ji, Indei d iie did, .md foil 1 (h> like a man 
Who in iVIisfurtm!i*’s St hool had loarn'd to feel. 

II o surely is a most kind noble youth. 

But hold, lie’s ho’e, and his lawyer witli him. 
if yon think lit, I’fl leave yon liere with them, 

0/(1 It. By no iiu ans. Sir Hubert; 1 bt^g you slop. 
And put your naiv.e unto the bond ihey bring. 

To witness his kind act, my obligation. 

[Muter Or. LM*^RE and Law'^yer.J 
De/. 1 have to ask your ^..ardon, dear Sir Robert, 

In making ihii.s so fiee witbin your house ; 

But coming on a biifc’tu ss that will please you, 

I hope will plead excuse for my offending, 

Or ril withdraw until your better leisure. 

Sir H. 1 know your business , and rejoice to see you. 
It is to serve a man of great desert. 

Del. No matter ; ’tis a stingy act indeed 
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' TlKll^s not l in the Joiiig o't. 

* I Inlln.r came, si^, to perform ni} promise, fto Old Hay.) 
I \on Will iind a check Yl^r the ar!e)u:il 
W hicli I |>ropos\i to 1en*l — accept if. Sir. 

Old R, 1 know no words my fec'i;i:;s to express, 

But thunks to )oii, and *rratmide1c» hia\’ii, 

Boi raishejf such a friend at^sucli a Tune. 

O may that gi aci oiis piwv’r kiutlly }>(‘m d»\vii ^ 

Blessings when most you need thorn on your head, 
llich as your goodness, great as it to me. 

J.au. 'I his io tljo hond - the penally is do^dde ; 

But, tlie condition, for live thou.?an<l pounds, 

In inanncr payalile as there express’d. 

('Old Ihufownd rends.) 
Old li. Know ai! men hy thes(» presents, that I, Benja- 
min i{:iMnon<l, of iht' <uty of London, Mereliant, am/held, 
and tirndy hound, to iM'njamin Bay mot 11 the younger, son 
of ’! homas Raymond, (ah I '^i’lioiuas Bi^nond !) late of the 

isrud city, mer<'hant, deceased, in ten dumsand ponrid» 

Benjain in lluyinoiid the younger, of 

f/oo/ci si vad lastly at Did mote, ami /.'Is the bond fall,) 
Oil gracious Ih' ivui! It li iny boy jumselt ! 

Ft h my lost, my foinid, my ilearest boy*! 

^ ( fUiiH iftlo his arms.) 

Di L \ c^, my kind grandsire, and no longer Delmore, 
IFnt Raymond now ; your more u-..n happy grandson. 
Who with nnicli labor did discover you 
But yesterday to be alive anil poor ; 

•That fortune long had turn’d her back njjoii you. 

Then straight I tlewtoaid ye»u as I sin add. 

And thought the gentle means which i ti.d cliot^fle 
Might please your eye and cheer your heart together. ^ 
Old H. Am I awake, or in a dream of bliss 
Too exquisite to be substantial r 
Hold me a moiueut ia tliy loving arms, 
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And let me gaze again upon thy face. 

That I may thus be sure it is my boy — 

’Tis he, 'tis he himself, and I am happy ! 

Grown into comely manhood : but *tis he ! 

Oh tell me all — where, and how thou hast been ; 

Who sent thee hence ; who brought thee home again ' 
Unfold the riddle of tliy life, at^^nce, 

I am impatient a«id would kno^v all now. 

DeL The present hour can jenow no other thoughts 
"But those of you and dear Alydia, 

To whom I’Hi carry the sweet tidings stfaighf 
And make licr happy iu .a grandsirc found : 

We then shall meet — indulge me till I tell her. 

[ Ex eun t J )e/ m ore a ;; d La ra/er . 
Old R. Farew c41, good lad — but wdiat can be his haste ? 
Sh R. I’ll tell you that hereafter ; but at pic sciit 
I am witbiu the mhzes of surpiise 
Almost lost ! — VVj.at ! is it possible ! 

Can this be your long-lost lamented child ? 

Old iJ. It is, it is ! Now, dear Sir Robert, first 
ni thank my God, then see my other boy ; 

‘'J ell him how good he hath been unto us. 

Anil cheer his licah with this kind change of fortune. 

„ ILlieuni/ 


SCENE 11. J Room. 

‘Enter Young Raymond. 

Young R. In vain, from scene to scene, and place fo 
place. 

To ease my heart and to amuse niy mind, 

I fly, for woe incessantly pursues 

And feeds the dreadful tumult of my soul. 
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Sfire I am wcddtjd lo eternal ^^ain 1 

•And^ but last too, in the public streets. 

By vile intoxication just made i»ad. 

To use unmanly insults to*the wretched ? 

And thus to do one more unvvoriliy lu l, 

By trying to shake off the thol»glits*of others, 

1 seem as doth the helpless mariner, 

Within a wide engrossing whirlpool caught^ 

How could 1 first destroy my peace for gold 't 
Ah avarice ! thou tempting sii1i)til fiend ! 

I feci too late lliy smiles, deceitful powV, * 

And promises as guileful as thy simles ; 

Who, like a thief in night’s dark robe attir’d, 

Caught the advantage while f gaily drcaiiiM, 

And stole my precious jewel, peace, away^. 

IMy brother ! oh my brother I righteous hetnen ! 

Oh! whetlier, whether | 

(stands in a disa^olafe j^ostare,) 
[Enter Om> Raymono.^ 

Old R. Justus 1 tliought — 

Alone, poor boy, desponding, and in tears — 

Grieving his brother and his fortune lost : 

Well, breathe out the oppression of thy Iv iut-— 

INlake room for joy which wntli my errand coin-^s : — 

He sees me not. — VV'ell, iny good boy — 

1 onng Jl. 

Old R. Come, you must not indulge your snrrow^Ui?**?'' 
Consider that the blessings of abundance 
Which in ii< h purple tides of bounty flow’d 
W'^ere merely loans intrusted for good use. 

Is it but justice to the lender, thi n. 

On his request to yield them back again r 
Come, come, why do you thus dejected muse 
As you would shut your ear against my speech ? 

Young R, I beg you’ pardon. Sir, my rude--- 
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Old It. ^ No ceremony, My, 

It bath in me lost half its consequence,^ , 

The olliei half 1 now must aside, 

And plainly tell thee that C|ii|ie — 

Ves, to dissolve thy grief with words of joy, 

And chase all sorrow ffoiii thy lah’r ing h.cart ; '' 

And hope I come not vainlv for that purpose. 

Yotnfo; It. .loy and my heart strangers long since have 
been. 

^ Old li. '^i’his is the tinm iTn y >hoiiid then be acquainted : 
For know, a *1101)10 }oiidi new from ihe east 
Five dioiisan.'l pounds will lend me on iny bond, 

Which will be ample fo reciuit our stock, 

Ihing back our credit to its wonted slate, 

And clicerfuliiess and comfort to our hearts. 

Five diousand pounds, said } on ! j>ray, sir, 
fiom w l^m r 

What noble yoij li : bow' did he know our wants ? 

\\‘ho inadi' tlien/.known ? what led him to assist usr 

Old His rich stores of merchandize w ere all consign'd 
Unto Sir HoJic.rl Positive, whose father w as 
In early days m} friend, most intimate; 

And since our hj;avy losses press'd us down. 

You know his friendly hand sometimes hath help'd u«, 
'Twas he who told how ruticli vve^leeded aid, 

'And caus’d this unexpected kindness to us. 

Come, then, what d<.» yt>u say f unfold your arms ! 

Why on thy brow sits gloomy sullenness 
Thus frowning on the cheerful smiles of heav’nr 
Our faces should in dawning joys be dress’d. 

Our hearts, w ith gladness and with gratitude : 

Think but how gracic usly hath heav’n, even now. 

Unworthy as we are, rais’d up a friend 
To mar adversity’s dread threat’iiing stroke 
And send us soft prosperity again. 
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Then cast away^e^e dark engender’d looks, 

*!Like offsprings cm detestable despair. 

The brood of evil deeds, and cbnscicnce foul ; 

Such, my dear child; as thou hast neyer known. 

ioioig R. Did, Sir, your words impart that \vish*d-for 
truth, * 

My dismal thoughts and siilf^n-knotted brow 
Might vanish, but indeed they do not. • 

Oid R, I must be happy, < 21 ^ must be ungrateful, 

And in that thou should’st keep me company. 

Young R. It cheers my heart to think you aje so happy. 
And what in kindness my good grai^dsirc brings. 

If not with joy, shall be receiv'd with thanks ; 

And for the cares and kind indulgences 
My youth and growing' age have both experienc'd, 

I’m ever bound to thank and honor yo 
But at this time I am so ill at case 
Tiat what yo!i tell, alas, but comes to 
As a physician visiting the dead. 

O/d 12. Why so, I pray thee Jt w'as, indeed, almost 
For thee alone I did accept the favor ; 

7'hought it might serve thee when 1 am no more ; 

Short is the service it can do to me — • 

My grey-hair’d head submissively awaits 
The grisly tyrant’s life-destroying stroke. 

Which, too, misfortune *may in her next visit 
Bring to my heart and send me to the grave. 

Yowig R. Alas, kind Sir ! my soul is overburthen’d, 
And happiness tome is quite forbidden. 

!Let me unload my heart and tell you all 
The Iioriid crimes 1 have been guilty of. 

And your advice perhaps may give relief : 

But there’s no cure for my diseased soul ! — 

Oh horror ! niy brother — 

O/d R. No, my good boy, 

VoL. I, ReJ. 27/. . No. IV. 



Si 



466 THE tOUOEitY. 

1 do not wish at this titm to Kear tnorc^ / 

Or, indeed, more to say, bat only this : / 

That you have ttiagriified ydut Kttje faults : 

*Tis true, you doubted the great pb^'r erf heav'n,^ 

To raise us up from mis’ry %nd tniafartiine ; 

Which was a crime, a very great onc^ too : 

But thy repentant heart feeling its fault. 

Will find forgiveness on the asking it : 

So I will leave tliee now, kneel down and pray. 

t [Exit Otd Raymond. 

Young R. He thinks^iiot, know'S not, tior can he believe 
The hopeless task he left me to perform ; 

Hut I’ll once more retire and try to do it. 

SCE^E / •> A Room in Sir Robtrfs House, 

§t]a Robebt enters thoughtfully^ starts, and rings a bell, 
[Servant enters.'] 

Sir R. Thy mistress — I want her, 

Ser. , ]*11 tell her ao^ Sir* 

Sir R. Now, Rage, thy enipife hold most absolute I 
Black furies now support thee on thy throne. 

Till pow’rful ire shall bear thee high as heaven,. 

And from thence fallintr on her harlot head^ 

Liike as a fireball ’midst a gloomy show^. 

Alarm in horror her affrighten’d soul. 

So drive her trembling from my sight for ever t 
[Ent-'r Lady Positive.] 

Lady P. What is your will. Sir Robert ? 
iSillr R. To freeae your souUQ.sharp and icy horror^ 
And with hotblueh^ burn thy harlot’s, face•,^, ^ 

Lady P. What m^s all this F pr^. Sir, be reco^tf’d* 
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Lady P, Yes,\iir, that \vr% the word tliat I did use> 
^nd must intreat the woi^’a effect be granted: 

Consider how the world will censure us. 

. Sir R. What means the strumpet ! — yet I am calm.-— 
How, mistress! would*st msjjce an accomplice of me i 

Lady P. Sir, I would ; and then • . • 

Sir R. ^ Out of my sight I 

I’ll hear no more ; no more attempt to speak. 

Or by the vengeance of my iigor’d honor, , 

This sword shall put a period to tlty^ speech. 

Lady P. Be calm, I do beseech you. Sir, a moment ; 
My fault is rnagniiied by your displeasure. 

And rage triuiiiph.iiit tramples reason down : 

I can, nay will, unfold the whole affair 
Which caus’d this great and strange confusiln. 

Although 1 lov’d .a paramour in private — 

Sir R, No more ! Away ! I’ll hear no more— stand by I 
Death shall arrest thy next attempt to speak. 

Lady P- Alas ! sir, then you must not leave me thus — 
Sir R. Stand off, and let me pass, thou wretched thing ; 
For to my sight thou art as hateful grown * 

As hell’s severest tortures^ to my thoughts. 

f she takes hold of his arm.) 
Begone ! I say, leave thy hold or — 

C attempts to draw his sword.) 
Lady P- If you will not hear, beseech you to receive , 
And exercise your better sense of sight. 

(giving him a pair oj bracelets.) 
Sir R. Where got you these, madam I 
Lady P. Do you not know with whom you left them. 
Sir ? 

Sir R. Yes, I do, Mndam, and to gall thy soul. 

Know, to a secret niistress they were givei|. 

Lady P. What, Sir lis very wdl, ’lit wy wettr- 
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Sir 11. Are you not satisfied ? — O curses on thee ? . 
Jjddi/ P. Yes, Sir, indeed I am — ah, ah, ah : 

Tor to my sight you arc as hateful grown 
As hell’s severest tortures to my thoughts ! ' 

This incoheteiice, Sir, A>th make me laugh ; 

To think thy vulgar spleen ani^^lofty praise 
On the same object iiuist be reconcird. 

Was it the dress that did so ^harm you, Sir t 
Or the dumb signs by which you were conducted 
Into the gloomy harbtmr of the wood. 

Not nine months since^ when humble cottagers 
Were from their daily toils to rest retir’d 
In humble innocent security ? 

Was this fine ring — a love-token bestow’d, 

M'ith strong injunction not to part with it 
’J’ill you should ineot again : That being done, 

There is the liiv*' ' — remember what timers gone. 

[iS.wA 

Sir R. T3y Jieav’n, I know not what to make of this ' 
"Whether to laugh witli her, or angry be : 

Tor I remember an appointment made 

13y me, and that 'bout eight months since, to nieet- 

Tlie daughter of a nciglibouring eoltager, 

(Fresh as the inonihig when 1 first did meet her,) 

And which most puiu tually I did keep, 

13ut never cf)iikl i biul her out again. 

A 1x1 tlicii I lost these L/acelets — gave this ring, 

Tor pi oiniscs to meet the evening after : 

3 >ut the appointment w as not kept by her. 

As 1 suppose, for fear of a detection. 

As she possession- oi the bracelets got; 

And yet my I/ady spoke as’twere herself. 

If iminiations may be fairly taken : 

And yet it could not— never could' be her ! 
iSlic hatli been cozening with the village guJ . 
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•Whom accident hath thrown into her way. 

To teaze me \\ ^th*this strange discovery. 

[EntV A Serva^nt, wit/t a let ter. 

Sir R. What want you, ha ? 

Ser. To deliver this, Sir. 

• ^lelivrrs a letter and exit. 
ZSir Robert, reads the lefler.'\ 

Sir, I wish to see 3-08 aloue, any time this da\', to let 
" you know something that you will he pleiiscd to hca*, if 
“ your honor think proper ?o sec 3^oiir hiiniblo servant 

“ Mmry Hawthorn/' 
[*S 7 r Robert rings albeit and a sf^riant enters.] 
Who brought this letter? ■ 

Ser. A c ountry boy. Sir. 

Sir R. Send him to me. 

■Srr. I will. Sir llobcrt. • 

\ [] Ihl itm 

[Enter Servant and Ct>u NriiY-Bov.] 

{ Servant exit. 

Sir R. Where did’st thou bring this letter from, my lad ? 
C.-Roi/. I'lom my sister Hawthorn, sir, who last Sunday 
inarricd John Hawthorn, of your honor’s parish, and 
lives near your honor’s great house, cross the common, by 
llie three walnut-trees, but is now here in Eondoii, at her 
cousin’s. • 

^ir R. Tell her to call upon me, presently. 

C.-Roy. Yes, your honor. — J^ord, Lord, what a fine 

house! [Thil. 

Sir R. I do appear as if but half awake ! 

Wliat other secrets ai e to be disclos’d ? 

lExit. 


END OF ACT HI. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I. Sir Rohcrrs llous*. 

Enter DELMORiTand Aeydi A. 

/)<*/. It is, irdeed^ most strange and wonderful ; 

Blit it is certain that my grandfather lives: 

And hadst thou seen him as he gaz*d on me 
In pleas’d amazement — how he speechless ^tood. 

Thou surely would st have bless’d our gentle stars^ 

For the kind acquisition of his love. 

Jlly, But wher- fore did you alter your true name?—* 
Yet^ 'tis no matte? to me now to know. 

Though 1 should^l tiide for your deceiving me ; 

Yet ril not do so : — If for other cause . \ 

In future time 1 needs must chide my love, 

I’Jl do it, by the name of Dehiiorc then. 

And keep his truer name to love hint by. 

I.)e/. '^I'liou art all goodness : but T can explain. 

And will, to thy full satisfaction, toe. 

Why 1 by name of Del more have been call d. 

It is the custom with the Indian tribe, 

^Mongst whom my anip^e fortune took its rise, 

That to enjoy the ancient rights, bequeath’d 
By will, or given by deed, unto a stranger. 

He first must take the donor’s name himself. 

And then the rights dc follow with the deed. 

jily. ’Tis well ; I know, honor and thy truth 
No ga^l^ishment or Ja}$doQd Would admit. 

But, my dear'Delmore, fso I still must call thee,) 

Didst thou remind Sir Robert that at ten 
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OV'lock this iqprhijiig \a e n^ant to meet at chur< ti : 

DeL 1 did so ^ but he needed not be told. 

He knew my aiwous love, n/y ardent wishes^ 

He will attend us at the appointed time. — 

Oh ! great rew'ard for all iny troubles past! 

Good heav’n’s kind bounty now iS lu^ar complete. 

Oh ! dear Alydia ! how fond soul melts. 

My bosom burns with love by looking on thee ! 

Ah ! fly with lightning’s spqfd, ye houis, away 
TTill the wish’d time arrives. 

[Enter a Servant, 2 ie;//o presents a li^tter.^ 

Serv. The messenger who bibnglit that lettei, Sir, 
Desires to spe^k with you on its contents. 

DcL Vciy welJ ; let him wait without, 1*11 sc*e him. 

• \E lit Servant* 

j4hf, 1*11 leave thee then, but do not long be absent ; 
Tor Tm as sillv as a little child ^ 

Ix’ft by its nioriier for a moment’s timc^* 

Impatient for her cheering smiles letiun. 

DeL 1 will, my sw^eet, with speed retuiu to thw^. 

And draw fresh blessings fioin tli> lovely eyes. — 

Adieu, my love, my dear Alydia! enihrarej 

. //y Farcw'cll ! adieu ! until we nieci again ! 

[Ex emit different Tk m/s. 


SCENE II. Another Room in Sir Robeit\ ILmise 

Enter Sir Robert, sohis. 

Sir JR. I know not w^hat to thinkf to say, or do, 

Jn this affair ; for all seems mysteiy ; — 

But who comes here ? 

[Enter Lady Positive and Mary Hawthorn.^ 
Lady F. T-beg to introduce 

To you, Sir, in this-^* 
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Sir R. By heavki^ it istl^eVsgme ! 

■'Flic very plie who took the bracelets froni me. f nsidt) 

AVliat is’t, my girl, that thou* want'st here, ha ! speak! 

Mary, You did not speak so angrily to me, Sir, 

When you did meet me in the cowslip field ; 

Blit 'lis long since, perhaps you have forgot me. 

Sir R, (aside) I3eath and, the devil — she refnembeis 
, ino ! 

'Ltnd>f P, How piteously Qpnfused he dbth appear — ' 

H ow much the di:i;nitV ‘<>f man is lost I 
*1 ‘ “ 

1 must iinshivf^klc his eiiibarrassnient. (unde} 

Sir Robert ! — , * ' 

[Enter a Servant.] 

Serv. i^Iadam, the milliner attends your leisure. 

Jjftdij P, '’Tis •M’cll. (Servant exit,) I'll leave hiiti^, 
she will tell the rcsK 

< iood morning, good Sir Robert Positive. 

J. [Exit Lady Positive. 

Sir J\, Faith, she is gone ; ami glad enough I am. 

But what am 1 to ilo wdth this t — 1 know not. (aside J 
AVhat bi ought you here, girl ? answer me ! 

iMary, 'Twas >our appoiiitment. Sir, I do assure you, 
And not the first 'ihat you have made with me. 

Sir li, llow came you here ^ ,aiid wherefore did you 
come ? 

Mary. I came npoirmy feet, and came to tell you— — 
Sir R. To tell me what ? 

Mary. A secret, if you please. Sir* 

Sir R. What secret, girl, hast thou to tell to me ? 
Mary. J^ord, Sir — I know not how to tell you what. 
Sir R. Plague of -the wench, 'lis pain to ask her 
questions ; 

Yet 1 must know what she hath got to say. ( aside} 

1 do desire you tell me wherefore you came licre. 

To tell yo.u plain— as plain as I dare tell. 

What about eight montlis since then happened ; 
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When you did ftiee^me in the cowslip field. 

And leaning on the stile, (the lambs then phiyiug) 

Yon talking gentle as their merriment, 

1 listen’d to yowr speech attentively ; 

Wliirli to me you did use as kind as injiy be: 

And bade me promise, Sir, to meet you there, 

In the same ev*ning of that^unny day, 

And I did promise : (for you made me do so) 

But T thought fit to letyourdady know, 

I’liat she might have her due, 1 losing nothing; 

So that in pleasing both, 1 might be pleas'd. • 

S/r li. Did my lady, on that ev<yjiiiig, meet me ? 

Man/, She did ; and habited like me sJie came. 

With handkerchief thrown loosely round Ijer hat ; 
’Twasjust like this which you, sir, gave to me i 

{ s/tozein^a handkerchief,) 
On that same day to wear about my hcacilj 
So you might know me in the evening giboni : 

I was a witness to the meeting, sir. 

As was iny sweetheart, young John Hawlliom, too ; 

At whose mivvish’d-for steps both of you fled 
Into the wood, and there the clouded moon 
Did darkly close our eyes’ pursuit of you. 

Sir li. -By heav'ii, it^was most certainly my wife } 

Js’t possible I could be so deceiv’d? — 

Yet every thing confirms that it was so. 

Another pretty secret, on niy soul ! f aside ) 

Well, get thee home, and in the morning early. 

You and John Hawthorn call upon me here^ 

And till then thou’lt close thy lips omknowledge 
Of what thou hast heard or seen respecting that 
Which tliou cam’st here thus to unfold to me. 

Mary, I will obey your honor’s order str&i^tit. 

[Maty exU, 

Sir R. Well, well, this news, though strange, revises 
my soul. 
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And draws it from tlie rock ’twas neir^to split on. 

The dismal mist is. from my sight i&peU^d^ 

And prospects wide and charming now appear. 

What! my wife chaste ! Blest with hope of offspring tcw>! 
But I must chide her for her so cozening me. 

[Lapy Positive enters.] 

And yet I’ll love her, dearly love her for’t. 

( Lad^ Positive presents herself kmedmg.) 

Lndi/ P. Wilt thou indeed! then all is well again. 

And chide me now ih humble posture, 

For kind cor.>*ection after an offence. 

Sir J?.. What, do I flee my Leonora here! 

And can slie tenderly torgive her wrongs ? • 

Rise to my arms, (raises her) and let me bless thee thus ; 
And next praise Meuven for the delighting pledge, ^ 
The .joyful promise of an offspring from thee. 

All ! Leonora, cUd ihy sex but know 

What conquests Vhey might make with gentle arts. 

What captives their kind looks could make of 
They would, like thee, create most pleasing bondage ; 

Such prisoners with their captors, would be blest. 

[Enter a Servant.] 

Serv. Old Mj^. lla}mou<l, sir, bade luc say he’ll wait. 

If you can give him leisure fur a ipotuent. 

ImcI^ P, ril leave you llreii, Sir Robert ; it may be 
He hath some business of im|>ortauce with you. 

Sir IL Thy wishes be thy guide. Adieu, adieu. 

(she exit. 

Desire Mr. Raymond to come in to me. 

C Setxant exit, 

[kjnter.OLO Raymond.] 

Old R. Alas ! sbj the heaviest news my b^t e’er bon*, 
And which my tongue almost refuses uttemnee I 
Oh ! my unhappy grandson ! How shall I — 

Haw can 1 tell you ^ .JR^.bath cmiwiUed — 
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Sir R. Wlial*?.* • v • 

Oifl R, A rorgcry^tV 

IVe just receiv’d tliis Matched letter from him. 

Sir R, What hath he forged ? Look up, luy good old 
friend. 

• • 

I am soiTv for it, On whom ? and when ? 

Oid Rm Look there ! look there ! 

Sir K. Do you know the person whose *»ame he us’d* 

Is the di*aft paid, or was it stopp’d when offer’ll ? 

Old R. I think it w'as not paid ; *for he s^th there 

He hath no money. Oh ! sad heavy day ! * 

I could have borne the pains of meagre want, 

1 could have borne the wants of health ami ease, 

I could have borne the loss e’en of my all, 

With patience bending to the will of IleafVeii; 

But oh ! this dreadful loss of him and honoi' 

» 

Impels me on ti> madness and despair ! •• 

Oh ! ’tW'ill kill his brother— break his kind heart! 

Sir R, 'Come, my good friend, bear up awhile. I’ll go 
And gently as 1 can, with thy assistance. 

Make known the horrid deed unto his brotljcr, 

Try to alleviate our suffering feelings 

Py our uniti'd strength and sympathy. * , 

[Exeurit. 




SCENE HI. Martha^s Lodgings. 

Enter Martha and Lucy with a Letter. 
Mar. From whom, Lucy, can this letter have come 
Which the woman here has just deliver’d.^ 

Happy am I to think 1 have discharg’d ^ 

Her hard and high demand for loc^ng us. 

Which accident did put into my pow’r. 

Out of the moifey which tfaid generous mtiA 
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So on Jy, so kindly- dill feestow • 

On us, \Metche«l and poor, strangers to him, 

C’'ni it be fioiii the peifidioiis Raymond? 

« ) no ! ’tis surt*l\ in v dear father’s hand. 

An answer to tlie one 1 sent my mother. 

( opens the Idler.} 

Why it is dated, Lury, ten df\ys back * 

‘ " C reads the letter. 

Your letter to 3^our niqther I took caie should not 
reach Jier and yoirinay spate yourself the trouble of 
sending any more, for she shall nor i '^ceivc or 1 ansu er 
any letter from you fieieafter, though grief burst my ho- 
soui. Dct't itful, wicked, and disgraceful stiumpet ’ 
And, for your further comfort, know that iny house and 
. purse sliall be*^ for ever shut against you. Thes^ are the 
** unalterable resolves of your injured and Innut broken 
i Father/’ 

Is’t possible ? Have not my eyes deceiv’d me ? 
i) grai'ioiis Heaven ! what load of wretchedness 
In one sad month is heap’d upon the creature 
\S hose fond credulity hath ruin'd her ! 
f) yes, ’tis very tine, 1 was deceitful, 

Wicked, and disgraceful ; but sure a father. 

That once loving, tender father, inight have found 
Sonic kinder w a} t’ h^c told his daughter so ; 

For iny offence, though great, he might have pardon’d, 
Reiug liic first he <. ould accuse me of. 

M} mol her too dcuiev. to sec her daughter. 

Nay, ev’ii to know perchance her wretched dwelling! 

And then — heart-rending misery! — 

Deserted by the man on whom iny young 
And iindissemblcd love has all been w^asted! 

Yit he may ret urn. {a knocking at the door.) Ah I wliv 
can this be ? 

[Filter Martha's Mother.] 
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, My mother ! oh ! iii^ dear^ dearest mother ! 

I • arms,) 

Moth, Oh ! my child!* Oh ! support me, hold me up. 

( near fahit hi f:.) 

My head is dizzy, and my heart is |ick. 

Mar, Good Lucy, quickly help me to assist her. 

Moth. Ah, Martha ! Tdy quite nnirder’d father ! 

1^1 e is no more! Grief pierc’d his good old heart, * 
And anguish bow’d his head borrowing to earth! 

Mar. My father dead with grief and anguish for me 
liefore my voice of penitence, coguld reach hiAi, 

Or he forgive me ! Oh ! miserabl\^ lioiir ! 

]!S;o\v sure the measure of my grief is full ! 

Moth, Who is the wretch, ami where may he be foiuid. 
Who thus hath robb’d us of our happiness ? • 

\' Enter the Woman of the Home zc’ilfi.a Nerespaper.'] 
Woman. Here is a newspaper, Mis. rt.iyuioud. 

And by it you will find your namesake too 
Is lodg’d in prison for a forgery. 

Mar, Good fieav’n, my mother, sure it can’t be he I 
Moi/i. Whom didst thou mean ? 

j\f a r. Rayinom 1, my 

Moth. Raymond ! what, ait thou married to him then? • 
Or he die base seducei*of my child ? 

Mar. Alas, my mother ! I must now confess, 

Tliough bliislies biirnniy face hi doing so, 

1 fe did indeed seduce my easy heart, 

(Which ne’er was taught the arts of wicked men,) 

By protestations of his love for me, » 

And promise too of marriage off declar’d, 

If 1 w'ould leave my father’s house, and go 
With him to town till thhigs should he arrang’d 
And made convenient for our public nuptials j 
And love did so impose on simple reason, 

1 yielded to bis wishes and Biy shame. 
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But he for some time past hat^i left md hc^re, 

Ev’ii unprovided with the ncjedfiil food. ^ 

Oh ! nought is left me now but tenrs and pray’rs. 

To beg thy pardon and forgiveness thus. (kjiech.) 

Moth. Rise to my arns, my poor forsaken child ; 
There's yet a mother's heart to be found here. 

( Martha risen, and they embrace.) 
Ahd ril forgive thee for thy father too. 

Who in a paroxysm of loud ^rief, 

Just ere death* clos’d his clouded eyes in darkness, 

Jfis lips all cJ\iivVing as they pale did grow. 

Pressing his hand npoi^'his broken heart, 

Cry’d out, Oh ! Martha! 1 pity and forgive.” 

Mar. Ah me ! \ am like an unhappy culprit 
^Expectant of (he dicadful death he merits. 

When a reprieve '(trrests the execution. 

How can I thank tny deal', my drooping mother, 

In terms sufficient for iny grateful heart ? 

Moth. Come, my dear Martha, roinc along with me, 
We’Jl find the man who hath so injur’d you. 

Upbraid him with his falsehood, sting his soul. 

And then retire to peaceful solitude, 

.Far from the haunts of flattVy and deceit, 

• £Ejreunt^ 


SCENE IV. Hoorn in Sir Robert's House. 

§ 

Enter Lady Positive and Alydia. 

Lady P. Pm glad to sfee thee tluis in happy glee. 
May it unceasingly, without alloy. 

Enliven all thy future days of life. 

And thy coimtibial joys continoe new. 

And every day produce some ftesh deiightw 
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Alt/, This is a shall ever be remember’d 
* With marks of joy by poor Alydiii, , 

Ueing the day thalf blest her with her Delmore, 

That made her liappy in making him so, 

13v unitv of hands as well as hearts. 

luidy P. 1 hope, sweet girl, that union shall be blest. 
Yet such frail men, I fear, t^ere are, who act 
Most different parts from that much hop’dTof them 
Eie our sex’ easy hearts are isiade their own : 

For lordly man oft Against the law o^ Heavei;^ 

The walks of gay licentiousness will tread, » 

Which to our sex most justly are fo||biddt*n. 

All/. Dear Lady Positive ! 1 hope my heart 
Hath not been lost at hazard of such evil, 

For my lov’d Delrnore won my sootli’d ilffections 
By sweet soft phrase in silvery accents couch’d ; 

Not as from vows of hot-braiu’d fops and fools. 

Lady P, I do think richly of him, I assure you. 

Yet, my dear girl, if any time hereafter 
Slight cause be found for your upbraiding him^ 

You’ll find it best to know', and not to ciiide ; 

For our harsh notes, like music out of tune, 

“ May give offence, and cannot change wtot’s done. 

But come, let’s in, and jiieet our merry friends, 

Who come to crown thee with tlreir happy wishes. 

r Exeunt. 


END OF ACT IV. 
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SCENE I. A Prison. 

Young Ray m o n d discovered in fetters. 

«i 

Young JJ4. Oh ! dread torment^ ConsO'enee, wretched 
spouse^ 

Why am I wedded to tliy stern upbraidings ^ 

W^iy cannot I appease or shun thine ire ? 

♦)Why dost thou still repel my pow'r to pray. 

Clogging each word and ineftectual effort ? 

1 seem beyond the reach of inei cy fall’n ! 

Why to my tortur'd fancy frightful came 
Last night (aii ! dreadful night indeed !) 

Shadows which terrified my guilty soul? 

Methonght 1 strove to turn my eyes to Heav’iiy 
iVndas F trembling made the feeble effort^ 

Surn)iinded in a*golden cloud, all pale. 

My murder’d brother angel-like aj^>pear’d. 

Between two frowmihg, unrelenting villains. 

Lifting his innocent hands, meekly imploring 
In vain for mercy ; at which they ghastly grhin'd, 
i\ud in bis breast their ^atal daggers planted. 

Ah me ! poor Iamb I the sons of India look’d 
Just as uiy sickly soul did picture these 
When this curs’d hand the bloody pelf deliver’d 
"With the injunction (bitter to remembrance) 

E t they be sure he never should return.’’ 
i way soe’er I turn despair awaits roe, 

;is each wish, and buff^ts-all endeavd^». 
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Oh Heav’ii ! ho\v hard to lose sweet peace of niin/l^ 

Aud, robb’d of powV^ to sue that peace to find. 

f^Huter a Gaoler.] * 

Gaoler . Ileie arc two ladies, sir, who wish to see you. 

Yoiuig 1{. W ho can the}^ be f J Allow them ta 

come in. 

Gaoler. 1 will. I Exit* 

[Enter Martha and her Moth rr.] 

Young R. What do I see Tlic injur’d Martha and 
her mother heic ! , « 

I thought sad Sorrow’s cup was full before, 

But a new arrow now doth pierce soul, 

Liilocks the flood-gates of my eyes a^ain. 

And Alls it higher with their briny sticaiiis. 

Mar. Alas ! I can’t upbraid him now, dear mother. 

'Tis true his treatment of me was most cruel ; 

But can 1 see the object of my love ^ 

In dreadful solitude, by friends forsaken, 

Speechless with sorrow, sinking to the earth, 

And not remember that I once did love him ? (u eeps.) 

Moth. Dear child, look up, or I shall sink with fear. 
This gloomy place, these horrors tliat surround us, 

Alarm my soul, and chill my heart like ice,» 

Bring on the winter of my life apace, 

Atid now, instead of rnyVeproaefaing him, 

I shall die here all stifled in my grief! 

It is a sorry sight ! 

JIfor. Helji me 1 ! help me, sir! 

[Enter Gaoi^eb.] 

Gaoler* What is the matter^ la the laclyillf 

(the Mother revwesr!^ 

Moth. Pray lead me to some i^ce dial I may mu • 
l*m v&ey faint~0 Martha, follow me — ' 

ni wait awhile without till 1 recover. 

Vx>L.I. Bv^Tlu m.lV* 
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O how 'cold 1 am. Good friend, lend ^! 1 y.a^m. * 

[£riV, leaning on the Gaoler*^ arn* • 
Mar. Yes, my dear mother. I’ll soon follow ihce, 

JBut first must speak to him. R&ymond, look up. 

Reholcl thy iujui’d and forgiving girl, 

Whose sorni\' s arc inatle double ihy w oes. 

Believe me, though, alas ! thy tiuant lo\e 
lias cost mo mriiy a teai and heart-pierc’d pain. 

Yet stdl 1 feel a softness stealing on me. 

And all iny \MOl]gSf\^ithiIl Oblh ion’s tomb 
JLie bulled deep, and now shall be um gotten. 

Young It, Most injur’d, and most kind of all thy sex, 
Thj goodness heaps dn me blackest damnation 1 
Tliy dear credulity hath lim*d my soul, 

AndbioLe thy tender, unsuspecting heart! 

Mar. Ilow could*st llioii leave me, u retched and^Forlorn, 
To io\e the streets by night for daily succoury 
To bear the insults of thy wicked sex, « 

To wander shelteiless amidst cold storms. 

Without a friend, or bed to rest my head on ? 

Indeed, indeed, 1 thought it hard, my Raymond! 

But th}' misfortunes bear still harder on me. . 

How coulddt tl«»»u, vthy didst thou commit the act 
Which bnngA this igiiomiuious luin on thee ? 

Young Jt. Ah! dear Maitha, thou hast touch’d a string, 
A question put I know not bow to answer. 

Lest it should prove another sliaft to wound th^e. 

Ma?. No matter: let ipe know my greatest grief; 

Relief is near when we know all our woe. 

Tell me, Ipray thee; i bear the w'oist, 

Severest information thou canst give me, 

I’m now train’d in Misery’s haid school ; 

Tell me the cause of this thy dire disaster. 
fLookif^ steadfastly at her, and after a pause ejtelahns. J 
Young R, Martha!— 4]ker wa^ts^— *ber sorrows !«<*nRay- 
mood’s lave — 
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• ^ I 

His poverty — wliicli caus'd Aim to forsake her! 

* I could not bear to see thee want, and Jive ; 

And therefore to slipply tliy wants I forgM ! 

Mar. Oh Heaven ! is it for me, for me, Martha ! 
That thou art plung'd within this gidph of ruin? 

Oh ! how shall I sustain this double shock ? 

My heart ! my heart ! this tenderness wounds more 
Than thy suppos’d unkindnesses have dode. 

And then remembering my Sather tool 
1 OMwg 72. What of him? • • ^ 

Mar, Dead ! Ilis heart did break for my^slionor 
And ingratitude. 

1 oung R. Dead ! Oh, 8a> not so ! 

I had before, dear Martha, load enough 
Of murdVous guilt cank’ring upon iny sOul 
To sink it do\t n to hottondess perdition ; 

But if I had not, this would be siifbcienti 
Mar, Yes, Ra}mond, we were the joint murderets 
Of the best, truest, kindest, loving father 
That ever blest an undeserving cliild. 

Ilis honor was so nice, so chaste iiis fcclillg^, 

He could not live and know of my di'^grace ; 

Yet with his dying breath he pardon’d, btest me ! 

^ ( zcvcpsj 

[Enter a Gaoleu.] 

Gaoler, Madam /your mother wishes you to come to her. 
Mar. Say I will come, good Qaolcr. Now tmewcll ! 
And may peace and mercy in abundance flow 
On thy repentant, agitated soul. 

When least thou dost expect it! H^av’n support tliee. 
And Death’s cold hand fall lightly on thee ! Olil 

[Exit Mart^* 

Young It, Oh, eartlis* open wide, and ^\yallow t|p a 
Retell 

Tliat would no* moio poitute the light of heaven ! 

f throws himself down.jf 
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But yet my thoiiglits will follow this object 
Vain visions all ! And >et her goodness brings 
A retrospect of joys which still obtrudd^ 

And cull remembrance to a weeping task ! 

Ill give these briny visitors, free welcome. 

(Leaning on hl% hand^ ueeping.J 
This, which cvewhile she rcredulous soul) 

D^liev’d a bcaiifcoiH and delightful temple, 

A choicest piece of the GrcaC Architect, 

Wherein the /hioiie^of Love elected was, 

And Truth and e\ery viitue seem’d to d;' ell ; 

Now must to her appeal a wizzaid’s tovvei, 

Wheie Sin enihron’d sits gtimiing at Deceit, 

And Perfidy and every vice applaud! (tvecjnng,) 

I * [Enter Gao LEU,] 

Gaoler, Your giandfathcr, sir. 

Young R. ^ Let liim lie admitted. 

[Exit Gaoler. 

(\oxmg Raymond continue^ It/ing, xesting Im head on hh 
hand ) 

[Enter Old Kaymovd.] 

Old If, Heav’n behold this yoiithfnl saciifice 
, .stejn and uiiielenting justice offer’d, 

From thy high tliione of nicicy, piay look down 
With pity and with pardon on his soul. 

Support niy tott’riiig frame a little whiIe«-«- 
Give me but pow’r :o take a last farewell, 

And then the business f my life may close. 

If thy good jvill allow ii so to be t — - 

lies giief, poor boy, hath mark’d him out a grave» 

xit him) 

SLook ye, and see who comes to visit ihce : " 

Rise, rise, dear boy, and let me see thy fiice, , 

For grief, though strong, cannot disgiaceil 
^And see, my old cylis kcef/'lliifte toriipaiivu*. 
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• Come to my anus whilst I liava pow’i* to u«se tlieni^ 

Anri let me bless tl^ee with a father’s blessiug, 

£ie fate shall lob me of the powV to do so. 

(Oid RatffnQnd ai>ih*s the Qiher to 
Young jfi. Oh yes^ my detfrest^^iest, and kindest fiieud, 
Like a \ilc serpent I’ll hang ’pon thy neck 
Just foi a moment, till 1 sting thy ear • 

With a confession that will s^ike thee dumb; 

Of a black, damning crime, a stain io sinture. 

Which all I can do will not purge away ! * ^ 

Old R, What crime doth hang Ao heavy on thy soul ? 
Unfold, unfold the dreadful secret tb me ; 

My heart heaves high, and now sinks deeply in me-— 

T trembling listen for the sad disclosure. • 

Young B. My brother ! — Oh my father ! how can I 
My murd’rous treacli’iy to thee ever tell 
Old Zt. What means inv son ? 

[Kilter Delmokk.] 

Young H. Ila ! VV imt ait thou ? who thus, 

Like my slain brothci, gro\Mi from youth to manhood, 
'Dost here obtiiide upon my withering sight, 

Unfolding, without spei.ch, my blackest giult. 

A wild confusion plays about my brain, 

Extends my arteries, thrills o’ci iny nei ves. 

And diivcs me to despair, 

DeL I am thy brother! (goes mar to himj 
Young B. My brothei I no, no, it cannot be so, 

I am unworthy of so kind a name ; 

'Thou siioiikbt have said i waf his murderer !~ 

DeL 1 am, indeed, tliy brother— tby long-lost. 

Thy loving brother, 4 U>rrowing ev’n to death 
"^Pbr ^y sad; gloomy, and unhappy fate. 

olivet 

9timj^/mtfy hoks atj andiouduf him) 
Thank^/H^at heaven i a drea^l wrigbi^s removed i 
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And mv «oi!l feels in death new life and healths 

My sickly and despairing heart again , 

Assumes a vigor lost to it before*. 

And I may yet repent and be forgiven. 

Old R, His senses* are 'disorder’d — grief makes him 

thus : 

fl 

’Come, look at^s, it was thy noble brother 
Who did advance tlie sum l^told thee of. 

Yoiwg R. A)aS|( dear sir, I dare not call theetbrother ; 

I thank the^ with a sore repentant heart, 

And wish Ig beg ihy prfrdon, and so die ; 

But know not how t /9 tell the crime and live. 

Del. [ do not understand thee ; pray be plain. 

And tell me w’hat doth labor in thy breast ? 

Youitg R. Wilt thou believe I caus’d thy wretched oxile — 
Gave thee to slaves, consented to thy death ? 

Del. Oh wherefore, brother f — What cause did I give 
Ever to thee for such unkindness to me f 

Old R. ( aside) My soul is all amazement and surprise ! 
It is impossible, it cannot be so! 

Young R. No ; all my thoughts are on that single 
object.* 

To me thou art an heav’nly messenger, 

Arriv’d in time to stop my fleeting soul 
From journeying to the dismal gates of hell. 

Can’st thou forgive me, and quickly too f 
For my time’s measur’d with a hand severe; 

My number’d minutes are, alas, but few ! 

Old R^( aside) 1 caii^^t now disturb his anguish’d 
heart. 

Or I’d inquire ihtc the woiid’rous tale. 

The subject of his late and strange confession : 

But after-time, perchance, may it develope. (tuhuio him) 
I do, poor boy, here offer up my prayers. 

That with true penitence hopes be strengdien*4» 
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And that assiiraiicfe Jto thy scyil be given * 

• Of futiiie bliss eie death shall close thiqje eyes, 

• [ Enter Ga^o ler.] 

Gr/oA Sn, I have the^SherifTs order that thou prepar’st 
Th}sclt and come with me. — You nmd leave this place. 

( to Old liai/motid and Del/nore) 
Old R. Yes, my friendj^ we will go, — but spare a 
moment, * 

I pray thee, but to take a lasb farewell ; — 

Heaven bless, comfort, and support thee ! ^ 

Eanwvell ! (Old and Young Raymond embrofe) 

1 oung R* Dost thouj indeed, pardon thy wretched 
brother. 

Who siiffei ’d more than death a thousand times. 

With dread, that thou hadst suffer’d it but* once t i 

Dei. 1 do, I do ! (t/tey embrace) Farewell ! — farewell ! 

[ Enter anothei G \oler.} 

(jfloA Bring out the piisoner, for his time is past. 
ioung R. I thank thee, and once inoie X call thee 
brother, 

A good and kind, a dear foi giving brothei. 

Old R. Faiewcll ! and may we meet in those blest 
I ealms * 

Where souls are bathing^ in eternal bliss. 

[Exit Old Raymond and Delmore. 
Young R. 1 trust w e shall ; Hope hath resum’d her 
pow’r. 

And as the light doth close upon iny eyes, 

1 feel a comfort rising in my soul ^ 

Greater than I expected or deserv’d. 

[Exeunt zmth Gaolers*. 
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S CEN Ell. The place of' Execution, 

'[A Scaffold hung tilth black, at the further end of the 
Stage,^A part of the apparatus of death discovered , — 
Marshalmeny ComtableSyUnd Spectators, — Executioner 
on the Scaffold,'] 

Eiiiejr Young Raymondt jpih] Gaolers. (A Cler- 
.> • gym5in 7neets them as they enter,) 

Cler, Your venerable gra^idfathcr requested me 
To meet you here alid^iii my prayers to thine. 

You7ig If, For this great goodness I thank him and you. 
He always was a tender loving man ; 

Supply’d the gentle odices of parent. 

The only fault which his soft nature has 
Is thinking alliireii blameless as hinisclf, 

Needing no other check than their own honor. 

Cler, Thou hast thy soul preparM with true contrition 
To meet tli' inevitable stroke of death ? 

Young R, Tvo ta’ena retrospect of all my vices, 

Of i^vaiice, diuiikenness, and dissipation. 

Of black designs Against innocence and trutli. 

To the Jast crime for which I come to snlicr. 

And found, the former brought this ruin on mo. 

^ C bell tolls j 

The dismal crisis of my fate is near ! 

Here end the gay delusions of this worlds 
Here vice and folly meet their just reward ! 

(Tin 'ifig to the scaffold ; the bdl tolh,) 
'Tis dreadful ! but let lleav’n^s high^yirill be done! 

Oh ! were but man from my Sad fate to^earn^ 

And well remember t^is great solemn tritdi^ . 

That certain punishiiient on crimes awaits, 

I shall not for the world have liv’ddii vajn. 

^ Raymond a?id the Clergyman ascend the seeffol^^dher , 
The bell coruimm tolling, <uid the eurtahr fall^^slpwly 
as they ascend,) 
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i nis play should be ftceived by oiir readers Mith in^ 
dulgence. In the conception of the characters there is 
great force aiul originality^ and the defects of the execu- 
tion are really so trivial, tint ho candid ,iiiind will for a 
moment allow them to \veigl\ against tho true dramatic 
beauty which is impressed on the.^delineation of the charaf 
fers. But what we would chiefly direct their attention to 
in this piece, is the old-fashioned, but true Kaglish, lone 
of the sentiment and tanghage, whicli give to the compo- 
sition more of the ancient flavor than many dramas of a 
more ambitious kind, written professedly on the models of 
our great masters of the stage. 

\\'’e conceive that the grand object of the '' Mejected 
Theatre” is torbe principally attained by biinging the at- 
tention of our readers, as often as possible, to the con- 
sideration of the genuine characteristics of the English 
drama. On the Continent there are two classes of dra- 
matic compositions-* -tlie German, and the French and 
Italian. We place the two latter in one ohm, because the 
legular drama of Italy exactly resembles that of Fi*ance- 
III the German theatre there is a constant endeavour to 
elevate sensibility above reason : and the consequence is, 
that although the German tragedies di<!^)lay astonishing 
powers of fancy and feeling, they have a great deal of ab- 
surdity iBtbout them. The reverse of this is to be found iii 
the tragedies of France and Italy. They exhibit po^'ers 
of^atiocinafioh quite as wonderful as the excessive sensi* 
tii^ Germans; but they are in due proportion 
in'^biut of feeling. The gfeiit French authors |H5r» 
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snadc ns to pity, and to become terrified^ and the Italians, 
with only one exception licsidts A 1 fieri, do the same thing; 
while the Germans attempt lo cxcitp oitr sympathies at 
expense of our understanding. In neither the one country 
or the other do we think the true principles of the tragic 
art arc yet understood, ilie two theatres are founded on 
hypothetical notions; and whib* they prc^fes.s lo imitate 
the a-ctions of men, they only perform the^ conceptions of 
philosophers. 

The Kiiglish flage is radically ditufjcnt from that of the 
two continental classes; and though none can admiie 
J^iakespeare more than wc do, nor rc-pernsc his wonder- 
ful works with more increasing delight, it is not, we Irusl, 
saying too hold a thing, to assert that although the English 
have happenud to s’rrike into the proper path, they have 
not yet any right to arrogate to themselves the claim of 
deckled superiority.* During the wdiole of the last cen- 
tury they were truants from their own school, and imitators^ 
of the southern continental ; they afterwards made a sud- 
den and short transition to the northern ; but it w'as less 
calculated to interest a reasoning and practical people, 
than that in which logic was more considered ; and they 
have lately turned ffbm it xvith disgust. Wliethcr they will 
immediately resume their own pr()j)eri path, time must de- 
termine; but the appearance of Mr. Kean on the stage of 
Drury- Lane is, w'e think, an auspicious event. 

The characteristic oi the true English stage is the imita- 
tion of the natural actions of men, and of the feeling and 
reasoning suggested by the circumstances in which they 
are placed. But oiir great dramas, those master-pieces of 
metaphysical discrimination, which arc never seen -hut with 
renew'ed pleasure, nor read without augmenting our know- 
Id^e of the human heart, are often deficient in good taste. 
Imitation in them has been carried too far ; and many^lin- . 
pc^inences are introduced, which, though perfectly natural. 
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are great blcmistif^is^ for they are not essential to the busi* 
ness of the piece; or, where the^ arc so, might have 

been changed *for others more consistent with the 

® * 

tone of the subject. Our great plays are like noble sta- 
tues painted, they have received that which makes them 
offensive without improving the merits of their execution. 
The desiderata ip of the irtodeni English drama (we are 
speaking of Tragedy) is that natural ea$e, force, andL dig- 
nity of execution, which characterizes the works of the* 
old masters, without the occ!isit)nal buffoonery, and 
extraneous disquisitions, which are foreign,to the business 
of the play, such as often disfigure the admirable com-^ 
positions of Shakespeare. 
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As iifthe present perfcsrmaitce the Supreme Being is at 
one time made mention of^ and Jupiter at another^ it may 
possibly happen ftliat the scrupulous, yet well-meaning 
, critic, will take alarm, and exekim against that which he 
will consider as a mix(ur^ of Paganism and Christianity, a 
blending of falU religion and true. But on this I must 
he allowed to observe, that such objection would be by 
no means valid, as the •Pugan Deities (so denominated) 
arc regarded typicall]/^ even by the ancients themselves ; 
and that, in compo^sition, the influence said to belong to 
each is merely intended to signify, and according to the 
ordinary language^ of poetry, the attributes of the God- 
head. This censure, as to what is called the interming- 
ling of ChristiaRily and Heathenism, which, by the way, 
has very injudiciously been passed on some of our most 
esteemed authors, and which has arisen with persons who 
liave not sufficiently reflected on the causes that have led 
to it, Itliink riglu^lo invalidate. A more beautiful system 
than that of the Greek mythology could not be invented 
for the use of the poet/ To siippdse that it must neces- 
sarily include the worship of idols, is truly absurd; yet such 
is commonly the idea annexed to it, 

However, and to remove all objection in this matter, 
w’e may fairly conclude, that the imaginary Deities are no- 
thing more tha'a the several powers of Nature personified. 
The fancied being which thus is given to Natiire^s opera- 
tions, in the characte of immortal agents, is that which 
constitutes the great beauty of the ancient machinery, and 
which, as I before remarked, it is not very easy to equal in 

,, * See the Preface to Bacon On the Wisdom of the Ancients.” 



ADVERTl-StMENT. 495 

* auy other allegotical scheuie which might be devised, alid 
certainly iinpossifile to surprss. 

In this produftion^ sonic*tc\v lines will be found which 
were foi mcrly printcd*\\itli proposals for a dramatic poem 
iiitillcd I^AviNiA, and by way of 'Specimen of the work: 
a work, however, which I iievftr liad an opportunity of 
giving to the world. As the lines in question (about fifty 
ill iiuinber) were belter suited to my pr(?sciit purpose^ they 
are accordingly made us#| of: a circumstance I thought 
adviseabic to mention. Jest any person should perchance 
have recollected them, and thence have chaiged me (as 
they appeared anonymously) 4itii printing verses which 
vere not my own. * 

ylWDBEfV BFA KET. 
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SCEKE I. TAe Confine of a IVood^ 

The Good Genius entets. 

In that liright region of the middle air, 

Abode of chosen beings M^ho partake ^ 

Of the celestial nature — Genii call’d — 

My proper station is : for of tlie order 
Of these, the lesser deities, I am : 

And veritable it is, though men think fabled, 

That unto each of the whole human race 
Two daemons are assign’d, of equal power. 

The one to virtue, the Other to vice inciting them'; 
(True legitime progeny they of Heaven 'and Hell,) 
Who, from the first breath to the last, attendant 
Are ever found, or by their agency influencing. 

Now I on earth,, with human form invested. 

Am come as man’s Good Genius, friendship’; name 
And office bearing, while I mark the path 
That to the consecrated temple leads 
Of honor, truth, and justice. — Glorious goal! 

A goal which whoso attain^ at once perceives 
A more than mortal animation warm 

VoLr I. ReK m No. IV. 2 L 
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His llirobbiiig bosom. Nati' C dignity, 

A pnTect sc^hc of the high rank he holds 

In vast creation’s rouud^ still more ennobled 

i'i} his own virtuous deedsji awakc» such consciousness^ 

'riiut worldly liiiiilutions seem t^ him 

But made for worldly men. Through all the barriers. 

By these set up, his ardent soul would break ; 

Fain would it sor.r, fain reach the ethereal space, 

Or higher einp^reuin, where flic Hierarchy, 

’llie host of Angels, jiiet in holy synod. 

And deep revolving on eternal mind, 

Brepare to execute the sov’reign will. — 

Yes, to that place his e..ger eye is turn’d. 

That blissful place, where man’s belightcd spirit. 

All clear, all comoreheiisive — once so bounded ! 

And with still purer essences communing, 
looses in love divine all sensual pleasures. 

Por this he panted whom ’tvvas mine to lead 
'rhrf>i^ih the drear mazes of this nether world. 

{ And now, supremely blest, on seraph whig 
lie gains the glorious mansion of the skies ; 

Meet rerompeiise for goodness next to Heaven’s.) 

Yet even on earth his joys W’^ere all sublime, 

For those of mind alone he knew to cherish. 

By me embolden’d, too, he calmly travers’d 
The vasty desart, haunt of savage men — - 
A new Alcides, emulous of good--- 
Nor fear’d more potent, nor more subtle foe. 

Clos’d in his coat of sfeel, the gift of Truth ! 

In vain the Hvil Genius spread his wiles. 

His glittering baits, to draw him to the springe,: 
Onward he mov’d contemptuous ; for the arts 
Of vice he saw, though gloss’d witli virtue’s seeming, 
im, and all such superior genii honor. 

oh ! sad case, when he who thwarts me ever. 
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rhe eii\l()iis (liuiAmi, usin^^ill his ciiniunjr, 

T^ike to a lilack. magician witji liis spells, 

Has practisM on^hc weak, uuthhikiiig heart, 

And brought it to his lure. Some time, some little time, 

\ II inmate he Ijeeomos of Pleasure's palace; 

I ler magic i»alacc ! Beauty’s sp&rkling glance 
Invites him to the tnasquCj^the midnight revid, 

W here reign, still varying, eviT new delights. 

Xc\t the gay, festive board jilliiros his ej^e 
With fancied charms. Anon his Mpitiir’d spirits 
Send him quick-bounding like the hart to joiji it. 

1 le tastes ambrosia ! Hectares in flie cup ! 

But soon he finds the whole was tofach’d with poison. 

But to niy kK*red duties : or the naitie 
( )f Abdiel, servant of the Most Highest, but ill 
'lo me would appertain. Hear then those duties 
\ et better pleasures call'd. My wcll-taied charge 
.No sooner join’d the ininiortals, than another 
\V as to my tutorage given. The loved youth, 

*rhe princely youth, whom I am now to prompt 
'I’o all such generous, all such noble conduct, 

As though his place be high, shall most distinguish it ; 

Yes, with the princely boy become my ^are 
1 straight must converse hold, and put in act 
riiose sw'cet propensities, those dear affects. 

Which even in childhood budded, promise g^viug 
To grow and ripen with his growing stature. 

O happy nonage, my strict watch nut demanding; 

But that now nearly past, it well behoves me 
'Po counteract the dark, the deep designs * 

Of my fell rival, Satan. Such the name 
By which earth knows him. Albeit the agent only 
Of him who bears it vattntful, mao’s prime eneenv. 

The great deceiver, parent of sin andtleqfCh ! 
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Well, young Marcelius^ soon sliall it bekfiowu 
If ihinc be actual wprtli, or nierely semblative. 

So much hast thou to encounter, that the experienrrci 
Might bend, perchance succumb, bn such assailment. 
Beset on all sides, great will be the peril : 

Yet, if from forth the liel3 thou victor com’st, 

How vast must be thy merits ! > None assisting ; 

No -mortal arm ! '* Nor can I succour offer. 

Since over human actions no f ower is given me : 

A spirjt of pci.sitasioK simply am T, and innn^ 

In all free ag^nt ; and thence his honor oi ignominy : 
For as he demean bimsclf^ or one or other 
Will to him attach, nor^iiihis death be forgotten. 

But he 1 am bound to instruct will soon be here ; 
foi these calm scenes of pure and simplest nature 
His meditative humor most affects. 

1 must lx* then mere mortal, and tlie name > 

Of Abdiel wholly forego for that of Sociiis; 

Tiie appellation by which mankind acknowledge mv* 
Cruel exchange, but that the prospect's gladsome j 
For should this youth escape the present danger^ 

Sliould he resist the ailureii tents of my adversary,. 

T then may quit h'ln ; safe, thoiigli unprotected ; 

Safe ill his innate goodness — fully assay'd — 

His character on Virtue's tablet blazon'd — 

Thus think 1 of him ; yet watchful will be, and by vision 
Precepts impart as in my earthly capacity. 

Then may I seek again ny airy dwelling. 

And all my proud distinctions at once resume. 

Ail my celcstftil properties- — free spirit ! 

Till death has shut Marceliiis in the tomb. 

And some new duty calls me. 

But it^s meet that soon my sprites 
Ir^unimoii, and perform the rites ; 
i j^ ose holy rites, which though but jhow t^ 
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In vision^ still shall for my |>\vn 
I'ix this adolescent so rare. 

This imp, deserving afl my care. 

Then hail’d as mine and Virtue’s son. 

He no inglorious race will run^ 

And if in arts or armsTepowii 
He gain, decreed the festive crown, • 

That fame shall live, though quench'd his fire, 

Nor but with time itself expiroj* » 

Zephon, and ye inferior sprites, be present. 

When she, the glory of the stars, shall next 
Pursue her splendid course, we ihean to send 
111 solemn act our thanks to highest Heaven 
For all the bounties on us and man loMg showered. 
Prepare the cuslom’d rites, that so the Eternal 
Be ever honor’d in our love and duty, t 
Zephon, Prince, we this summons joyfully obey 
And still more pleus’tl will execute your orders. 
’File time when Cynthia revels we most affect. 

The time so meet for sacrifice and homage. 
Cynthia with her silvery light 
Cliaccs away black-visag’d night, , 

The while bright Hesperus is seen. 

Conductor of Aie enchanting Queen. 

Now she will dance tlie wavy main. 

Attended by her starry train; 

Then, ever changeful, dart with speed. 

And gambol o’er the daisied mead ; 

Anon ascend the craggy steep. 

To watch Endymioii in his sleep ; 

Next graceful seek the leafy grove, 

Temp’ring the youthful breast to love ; 

Or by some violet-border’d stream 
Induce the calm, poetic dream, 

WhicJ?, ’mid tire haunts of Piiilomel, 

Each gentler spirit loves to tell ; 
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While he, fine-froir/ied, ^'■'ancy child. 

Who joys to roam the wood and 
More dcejd V touch'd, the ecstatic song 
Pours out the rugged rocks among. 

Till ]uho, waken’d by the sound. 

Sends through each cave, ip quick rebound, 

JThe notes, which lesser echoes bear 
' Murmuring^ — soon lost in<dlstant aif ! 

Now too the lone er.itiiusiast strays, 

Chaiintiiig his great Creator's praise ; 

Or else contemplative he walks. 

Or with the uiiembbdied talks 
Enraptur’d, till sleep close his eyes. 

When visions sublitner rise. 

These arc the charms which Heaven bestows, 
Soft’ning nienJs self-created woes; 

Boons that full oft to transports move. 

Scarce less than \ve, the air-bom, prove* 

Genius. Yet, ere these rites, have ready at niy call 
The several phantasms we so late devised 
To charm the young Marcell us^ 

Zepho7i. Abdiel, we go ; 

And, bost-belov’d, doubt not our care and diligence. 

Genius. Yes, dear associates, ye were faithful ever. 
Then to your task; away ! Here comes iny pupil. 
Slowly he moves, on some grave matter pondering ; 
And now aloud he with 'dmself is reasoning. 

I will remain unseen by him awhile : 

Perchance I that way may some bosom secret 
Discover, which otherwise yet hidden might be 
From me, his friend profess'd, and as such admitted 
A youthful timidity, or it may be shame, 

(If shame belong thereto) urging to concealment. 

But I must now my sky-tinct vest put on, 

Wqrk of Minerva’s band ; and being composed 
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Of filmy d^ws, lifts ring’s small compa>s. 

This must 1 do^ and into ai/ resolve Viie ; 
i‘"or so ’twill be, or, I should rutlier say. 

So seem; since all will then to his Him sight 
Be perfect vacancy : nor can I again my shape, 

!My human semblance, assume till doff’d this iiabit. 
This heavenly robe, for heavenly purpose given me. 
Now then, unconscious, h^to me wil| impart • 
His joys or sorrows. Much ( >vjsh to know them; 
Not idly curious, but a dear fove to him bearing, 

A love which prompts me to ba his odvi^er.^ 
[Marcellus enters.] 

Mar. This interdiction of my honor’d father 
Should be in all obey’d, however painful. 

However adverse to niy dearest wishes. 

On foreign travel long my hopes have rested, 

But this is now forbidden. Strict the mandate ; 
And yet no reason for such restraint assign’d me. 

O, Atiacliaisis ! thou whose splendid mind 
’Mid Gi aecia’s sons acquir’d still greater splendor, 
Wlio, by thy way fare through her happy states, 
Hast to thyself and countrymen procured 
Siicli high advantage, how must those Le envied ! 
Fortunate youth, whb no restriction know’st! 

'Jo thee a large, e.%tensive. route was given, 

A route which led to pleasure, fame, and profit. 

For me, beyond the circuit of Triiiacria, , 

This little isle, my steps must never deviate ; 

My views all narrqw’d by its own narrow Ibriits^ j 
My soul, disdainful of these trammels, pants, 

Bveii while it owns a parent s high supremacy, 

For objects worthy of its nobler exercise. 

In this dilemma, what should JL determine ? 

A bold renioustrance on tjiis proceeding 
Is yet remaining for will try it. 
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Genius, I must sonic counsel give hfm^ or this warmth 
May lead to serious 'mischicfi. All hai^^Marcelliis. 

Mar, All hail, my fiil!-approved, high«valiied friend. 
Grieved though I am, thy presence sure will cheer me. 
Genius. Whence this c^j€clion? whence these sounds of 

f 

A/ari^-Wlifertce^* . When my honest * pleasures are all 
, ' deiiie'd' hte, * 

Much cause for sorrow, pr nnicK T err, good Socius. 

*7^is to thy guidlince, thy advice, I owe * 

My once happy stater of mind ; which yet tend remain’d, 
Jhit that my budding hope to tread the steps 
Of him who many men and manners saw 
Ijies wholly blaslc^. See me now condemn’d 
yawn out life in wretched inactivity. 

Genius, Must t^iou inactive be because forbidden 
In foreign climes to roam ? Much may be urged 
Against such peregrination, as well as for it. 

Since every land both good and evil produces. 

’Tis true, indeed, that the superior character, 

(Me that’s by vice uutoueh’d, arm’d, and right proof 
Against her machinations, charms, and smiles— 

’For smiles and charms she has, though meretricious ) ; ' 
To him who thus can boast, w>ho thus is shielded. 

Good may arise from travel.— -That enlargement. 

That comprehensiveness of mind, of intellect, 

Which brings to the pos°ess6r highest honor. 

Yet so af:know]edging I would not infer 
That dlls unatlain^d will be by private study. 

Nay, from this last perhaps the greater advantage 
Derivable is ; since n. ucb will ever depend 
On genius, disposition, inbred qualities ; 

In dne, whom Nature far more than man has fashion’dt 
But to relieve thy sorrow's. Tell me, therefore, 

}n what 1 best may serve thee, ^ ' 
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» Mar^ This m molt kind. * 

Genius* Good youth ! Anh yet thoCi little kiiow'^st bow 
much ^ • 

I have labor'd for thee in the world's opinion. 

How oft set forth thy viitues»to full view, 

And bade the admiring people tend them nicely. < 

'I'his, like the sun’s beams to the opening; flower, 

Has into day brought that w^hich else had wither'd. « 

But w'hen some future hour shall fuller reveal me. 
Perhaps thou'lt grant I am not a talking friend. 

One prodigal of words alone or promises, • 

One who at will from forth his guijeful eye 
Pours tears as do the l^amise, when those tears 
May best entice their victim. 

Alar* But I shall lose thee ; 

For thou hast said that soon to distant regions 
Thy stops must be directed. Ah me, unliappy ! 
Friendship, all-powerful friendship, that enchants us 
By ever new regards, say whence thy being ? 

Earth-born or heavenly art thou? Heavenly certain : 

Yet, like Astrea, visiting this ball 
In pity to our hapless, woe-worn race, 

Not long your sojourn here,— or one or*otlier. 

And wilt thou go ? aftd may I not accompany thee ? 

Genius. That cannot be. Take from me this assurance. 
Means of swift travel I have, and frequent will visit thee. 
Mar. Thy words bring comfort ; nay more, for now aa 
ever 

New life 1 find when thou but merely coui^el’st me. 

I know not whence tliou art, or what ; but know 
Thou seem’st my better angel, my good genius ! 

Genius. Right hast thon judg’d, and such 1 stand con- 

fessM ; 

But still as Socius merely must thou speak of me. 
Temperance thou lean'st to. Now I to thy sight 
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Will raise such beauteous and niaje^ticr vision. 

That thou shalt bev^uaiuourU of her 
Unless die Evil Genius^ my proud enemy. 

And who, like me, has leave, to ^alf, in aid 
Of all his purposes, the^prites of air, 

Sliall by his faseinaiions more engage thee ; 

For gay Volupia.^till attenebi Kis beek,; 

And loves onyoUth to practise all her witcheries. 

1 cannot, like to him, u jproiyiise give dice 
Of pleasures v. holly from bodily sense arising. 

Since mine ai^ calm enjoyments, by Reason sanction'd ; 
Nor can I countervail (he least his artifice. 

But soon of these thou wilt have power to determine. 
Thou hast thy choice— with him or me may side. 

Yet much I hope to hail thee roy adopted. 

While Virtue thou shall greet as foster-mother,r 

31ar, Agent oJ' Heaven! 1 list thy sacred counsels. 

Say then what course pursue, O how conduct 

Genius. Hear tlieii. Forbidden, for reasons no doubt 
cogent. 

And which thou soon wilt know, to quit thy country ; 

Yet think not that thy coming years must thence 
«Bc do/cd in all unprofitably away. 

Or that, on L^ixury’s couch supinely* tlirown. 

To conjure up imaginary wants. 

Make fancied evils, and then to tleaven complain 
Of its hard dealings wnh thee, is befitting , . 

This thy high station — practis’d too oft by many I 
For other purpose have life and healtli been given thee. 

But still thou fcar’st, if kept at home, thy days 
Will pass iugloriousi} , that senseless apathy 
Must in such case, the sure concomitant be. 

Yet wherefore this ? Large store of wealth thou hast, 
Extensive thy domain, and great 4iy power. 

Look then around thee, and employ all these 
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As w'ell becomes th# lor(J of* siidi possessions. 

Search out for virtue, merit, flaisied agb, 

Sickness and labor sinking; itndei' penury ; 

Then, if thou canst, be idle; and idle, 'vrctched. 

If with iiidid'ereiice thou caiHit vie^v men’s ills. 

Blest as thou art with every earthly comfort^ 

I will at once renounce, forsake thee whcjly ; 

Nay, tliiis degenerate, all learn to shun tlice. 

Yet wherefore talk of sloth ? Marcus’ first wisli 

• • 

flas been to see his eldest born a soldier. * 

Mar» Oft he with streiiuousiiess hath urghd me to it. 
(jcnim* At length resolv’d on this, he dotli expect 
Hiy full compliance. 

Mar, O diR^ful tidings ! 

Genius. How say’st thou — direful thy lov’d couiitijr 
serving ? 

Mar. All war is direful. I am no coward, Socius, 

Yet, should stem Fortune take me to the field. 

Pity, the eldest daughter of the skies. 

Would aye be iu my sight. Methinks i see her, 

Wlien the dread battle rages at its full. 

In heavenly radiance skim along the plain ; 

Anon behold her mount the glittering car • 

Of some great warriftr : with streaming, downcast eyes 
She strives to move him— He regards her not. 

But levels at the coming foe his lance — 

His lance slie seizes, and would turn its imint 
From wretched man, to wound the air alone; 

But fierce Bellona lends her sav'age aid, | 

New nerves his arm, and gives the deadly blow. 

'Jlie balmy goddess hangs her head, and sighs. 

Still with becoming fortitude she hears 
The view, while Fury rouses to the fight 
Yet, when the battle’s done, she thinks that those 
Who show’d like pards or tigers m their rage 
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Will hear her heavenly voice. ^ W}th aSunds as blanii 

As Zephyrus wlien first lie wakes the spring, 

She M'hisptrs in the victor’s car tho law— 

That law by gods ordain’d to aid the afflicted ; 

1 o give to trembling ageny assuagement, 

The balm oi’ comfort, and the hopes of pcace» 

Is she unheeded ftill ? — then farewell virtue ! 

Farewell to that marks ou^ nobler kind : 

jLet Hiaii no longer boast himself supreme, 

Uut give to les£^r animals bis place — 

His rank in ttfe creation. - 

Genhis. Fine dedaimer ! 

What boots this virtue which ihoii vaunt' st so bravely ? 

I>o we not daily see this boasted pity 

Dash’d to the ground and trampled on by those 

To whom she stretdiM her arm out in the hour 
♦ 

Of danger and dismay ? Do we not see her 
Stabb’d to the' Heart while pouring oil i’the wounds 
Which the dread fates with erring hand had made ? 

Mnr. Too sure we see it ; and too sure ingratitude^ 
The first-born lit iid of hell, too oft appears 
On earth, and spreads her baleful iiiHuence round ; 

Yet shall we think the many imbibe tlie poison — 

Oladly imbilie it ? — far, far be such dpiniou ! 

It is the great prime quality in man 

To feel for others’ miseries and to soothe them. 

Genius. Yet hast thou thought what splendors will 
await thee 

If from the field victorious thou return’s! 

The pride of conquest and renown’s bright palm P 

Conquest !- -renown ! — O spare the hateful 
image ! 

Genius. So victory in the world’s large volume’s written, 
SS ’tis explain’d, whate’er the cause of quarrel : 

Bpt though the laurel decks thy victor-brow- — 
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'I'lioiigh an admii it^g people give the welcome , 

•With shouts, and songs of^ triumph^ still thy bosoni^ 

By sympathy’s sweet influence mov’d, c 4 u feel 
Tor the vast wretcifiednest Belloim brings, 

Too surely brings to all who bear her standanl, 

Or conquering or subdued— b did but speak 
Ol* savage w'ar in terms of seeming favor. 

To try thy nature. War, indeed, is infamous, 

Save the defensive— jiistiliab^ ever. 

And such Trinacria still may have to sustain. 

You hate your tyrant ruler, but 3*011 Jove • 

Your fruitful country, therefore will protect if 
Against the invader wholly bent on jrapine. 

Mar. To the last spark of -life, I would defend it. 

But ’tis not now our country’s cause that^calk us, 

I’is Dionysius’ battles we must fight : — 

The expedition by himself projected, 

Plann’d, there is little doubt, but to divert 

From his own head the mischiefs so long threat’ning him. 

Will, on a mild and ever-pacific people. 

Bring dire calamity and, it may be, ruin. 

My father sees not this usurper’s baseness. 

Or to such hateful warfare he would not urge me. 

Oenius. I feel my rival near. ow, 'kindred spirits, • 
Attend, and bring in Vtsion all those pleasures 
That purer souls delight in ; let graceful dance 
With sweetest minstrelsy be brought in aid of them : 

Meet show for him, the youth whose days are given 
To heaven-touch’d poesy, and who strikes the lyre 
With boldest hand, a muster hi the ait. , 

The Muses love him, and at their command, 

1 on hU head Castalian dews distill’d. 

High grace, though not like that which Melasigenes 
Did from their mighty prince receive. But sttll, 

Such inspiration had he, that his name 
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liyc in after times— Trinacria's glQry ! 

ZEPjttON £/ml other hjferihr stpiriu, 
fiodfics.s ! ea6h rude pasfdon quelling. 

Take Marcellus to thy dweHing ; 

Quit‘t ! so full confess^ of truth 
^\nd goodness, nunre, receive this youth. 

He mo.st unfit fell war to wage : 

Receive, regain him, as the gage 
#l'or peace witliiii your IpvM retreats, 

(I'lie virtues’ and the muses' seats)* 

He with flic nytnph.s the hallow’d groves 
Of old fsylvauus frctpient roves. 

How, on the pearly river^s brink 
IVIust he then love to sit and think 
AV ith thee of Nfiture’s higher laws, 

Or poiidor on the great first cause, 

Who to the world’s stupendous frame 
Gives life mid order: — lloons that claim 
Our sense of good : the which we o,vn, 

III peals sent up to mercy’s throne ! 

Crcnius. But sec our foe is here ; aw'hile retire we : 
[37/c Evil Geuins enters wifh his attendant spirits. 
ow then, confederate spirits, let us prove 
'*Onr zeal in this great service. Abdiel’s powers 
Arc all employ’d against us : all at \vork 
To W'in the young Marcellus to bis purpose. 

We must devise some show, sonic splendid pageantry. 
To catch his eye. Tlie hiesperieiiced mind, 

Not Jong against the fascinating mockery, 

Will make rcystance. Soon his boasted virtues, 

His self-dt*nials, into air shall vanish ! 

The while his proud |»receptor stands confounded ! — 
No little glory oiir^ in such a warfare 
To come oflF victors. — Victors over him 
Who boasts celestial succors. — Thiiik on that. 
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And let the unequal contest more inspire ye. 

^ ^Tis true, indeed^ tl^ Genii x>f our order 
Far more successful are than those of Abdiel, 

Since mortals uliifost all^to luxury’s charms 
Her witching beauties turn a willing eye. 

Not such lilt' present teiiipt<;r of tliis stnpliiig. 

'I'ulor’d by him we hate, he yet withstands 
Our gay allui einents. Soiftething more attractive 
Aliist, then, 1 say, be practis'd ; some bright vision-^ 
Some line illuslou — till hi tfle giddy \\hirl, 
ills senses lost, liis reason quite tlirotvn do^vii. 

We striiighlway claim iiirii siibjept of our mrisier. 

Genius. Behold tlie iieiid! we now must try oujr 
strength with him. 

Zephon. Gold-liair’d Aurora wakes the day 

And glittering Phancus takes his w*ay • 

Over high heaveirs transparent arch : 

The horse following his peoud tnar^b. 

Grac'd with the ensign of his sway ; 

A sceptre, hearing on^its top aiie^e. 

To note that through his means we all things do descry. 

Hark ! the sweet melodious measures! 

Hcuir ye not music’s thrilling notes, • 

Brought by Fav^wiiiis’ breath that floats 
Balmy, inducing pastoral pleasures. 

See ! a true Tenipe \vc enjoy, 

And now the rural nymphs advance ; 

Haste not away theu, gentle boy. 

But join our sacred song and dance. 

Our delights have no alloy. 

Pastimes that the soul entrance. 

Sports, w'e own, which love the light. 

No veil’d Cotyttia of the night 
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By u& are known. Tlie flower-sprcnt greeny 
Press d by the silver-footed queeiv^ ' 

Receives new fragrance, grows more bright. 

As to Coiuarcliiau strains, she iiglitky moves, 

While round the graces play, and ever-blooming loves. 
Who feel Minerva’^ holy, fire. 

Beyond the servile mind inspire ; 

Quickly they flee from po'^np and show, 

'Too frequent precursors of woe. 

So here mid shady groves nnd bowers 
Serenely gjide the short-liv*d hoiirs. 

While wo due adoration give 
o the great power by whom we live. 

This can alone true peace impart. 

This the true rupture of the heart. 

Fjvil Genius. Away! nor think that joys like these. 

Such unsubstantial jo}s can please, 
liet the poor 'cranspoits of the mind 
To poring school-men be confiiiM : 

We genuine pleasures, higher rate. 

Smoothing the asperities of fate.J 
Bo, where the rosy God appeal s, 

The God that woe-^vorn mortals cheers. 

Mirthful and in eternal youtli, 

Tlie great dictator still of truth . 

He seeks our light disporlive throng. 

To join with him, renown’d in song. 

The mighty Sol ; who doth dispense 
Impartial his blest influence. 

Hail, Deities ! that make both day 
And night all-joyous, ever gay. 

Your gifts anticipate the sky. 

And lap the soul io ecstacy. 

For wine and verse were surely given 
As foretastes of the bliss of heaven. 
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Bacchus behoM, — |is erst he came 
leading the Cytherean dame — 

Beauteous as froin«the wave she rose,— * 

^xouiid her humid eyes she throve s 
Blissful : while on her lip the sigh, 
l^ie lialf-framM murmuring accents die. — 

A goddess sure I and haird above • 

As here below — the qi^eli of love. • 

Bacclius and Venus, powers di^jne, 

I^ovvly we bend before your shrine. 

You our great solace here oh earth. 

Since dire Pandoras plagues had birth. 

Zephon, Daughter of heaven — immortal trutli ! 

Behold this brave, ingenuous youth,: 

O shed tliy radiance o’er his mind, 

Then shall these phantoms to the wpid 
Be quickly given ; High-rais’d his name : 

The foe far fled iu fear and shame. 
fttferior of the Evil Genii. Come ; no more rtject oui- 
proffers : 

Far be' from you such vain scoffers — 

Bailers at pleasures their dull taste ^ 

Could never relish. Haste, O haste 
'I’o dwell with mifths. Here be the whole 
Known 'twixt the extremes of cither pole. 

Superior of the Etil Genii. Yet listen : we will more 
ensure 

Than these our agents can procure. 

All elements we know : the earth. 

Air, fire, or water, fit our birth. 

So the extremest points we try — 

Delve to the centre, mount the sky ! 

Till with the labor fir’d we lave 
Our limbs in Neptune’s ’watiy cave. 

VoL. J. Jief Th. No. IV. 2M * 
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Noxv, tlion, observe liow \ve haveFsped : 

See ! Coral frftixi old Ocean’s bed 
We bear, with gems which f?r outs'fiine 
4'lie choicest of Golrondu’s mine : 

Pearls, vxbich c*en Jlcauity’s self might wear, 

SniitchM from bright licrenicc’s hair. 

So we coir.piaiid the stars: — can sway 
* ff’hc queen of night and king of day. 

^I'ask then our service : — Sfeall w^e bring 
Jupiter's Vjelt, or Saturn’s ring ■ 

But, nnSre in hope 4o gain renown, 

Woijld you fa mM, Ariadne’s crown ? 

Or do you wish for purest gold 

From Pluto’s realm ? Your slaves behold ! 

« 

* Speak, tlieii ! nor fear our aim we miss, 

’I’wixt heaven’s high dome and hell’s abyss. 

E'cit (»e)iiu'<. Some mortal tread approaches, seek 
your covert. 

We must not now be seen. Soon will I summon ye. 

(rood (rciiiug. ^^’llo is that female pacing yonder glade r 
In meditation lost she not descries us. 

Mnrcelhts. ’"Pis CJalatea, good Simonides’ daughter. 
Lovely a<« Fons, when from forth the cave 
Of Nox she issues, to aniiouhcc giV*at S(»l, 

The brilliant fb>d — he who to all creation 
(Jives health aiul ^igor, cvx-rmore maintaining them. 
Happy Simonides! ar l in his muse most happy : 

For not in JJoric or AiioJic verse, 

( )r even Ionian, far the most esteem’d ; 

TSot in the Jwric song nor Fpic flight 
Is he surpassM — sa’, j by the Theban swan 
And tlie Maoniaii eagle — claim’d of many. 

Nor think this praise, tliougli high, is undeserved. 

Since with the Teiun and famed Lesbian maid, 
tin competition oft hath he been set. 

Nor found itifeiior. Blest thus in himself. 



515 


A MASQUE. 

Nor seeking adveiuMioiis good from any. 

Vie with his daughter in }^n woody wild 
Leads the primeval, life in all iis dignily : 

Ascetic seeming, though without austerities. 

Long has he thus in calm seclusion dvveh, 

Yet iiiurh has sulTcred ; — but, that*lhis peerless woinau, 

If woman [ nnisl say, whose .^very action, 

Whose every deed, superior nature intimates ; » 

VV’^ith watch incessant to his necessities miiiistor.s ; * 

Nay, makes that burtiien light whicliT cltic wo^ld pres^* 

Full heavy on him, for liis years aie many. — ^ 

Yes, much has slie endured to aid tfiis father, 
i'rom the world’s coiiiuineiv and sconi has sav’d him, 
C^oinbaling peiiL; at her life’s ha/uid comhatiiig thorn. 
But this from the All-seeing will meet with just reward 
(renitis. Most sure. What !)ctter can claim celestial 
favor • 

Than love of parents, kindred, or of friends ; 

But lilial chiefest. — Above that siicied duty 
(' Due homage lirst the father of increies given) 

Nought could he found : nor is theie aught so cnviahle. 

It is ffoiii such affections that the .soul 
^’’akes its best energies ; derives its liie. • 

Not touch’d by thg.se, ev^^n genius, wisdom, lulo!, 

Lose of their brightness : sink in e.sliinaliou, 

With Virtue’s .sons. Not .so for (Jala tea : 

1 know her excellence, nor hast thou overrated il - 
Scarce more /Kneas, old Anchiscs heariiig 
Forth from his shoulders from the .flames of Trov, 
Kenowu deserved. Scarce more the itoiuan i/iation, 

The virtuous Arria, when in her breast the dagger 
Deeply she plung’d, and then to Paetus gave it ; 

The while she calmly bade him use it likewise ; 

Adding, with smiles, “ believe me ’tis not painful.” 

Mar, And yet such beauty iii this desart fading. 
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This dreary aoUiiide to her must — ' 

Oeniuf!. . * Speak not thus 

For Galatea^ like thyself, is charmed 
Of blest retirement; celestial solitude ! 

Of this be sure, that heart is jncorrupt 
^Vhich finds in such a state its best enjoyment.s. 

In a seqnesterM^ life, the actif c virtues 
(Though this to some a paradox may seem) 

Show themselves more than^vitb the crowd immingled% 
To him who iVnows it.s charms, its actual pleasures ; 

All others are but mocl^ery, mere illusions : 

^Tis there all worth, all excellence concentres, — ■ 

111 cities seldom seen ; or seen — fantastic. 

Unreal: on ostentatious charity displayed. 

While vice, perfiaps, holds empire in the breast, 

JVnd scatters mischiefs as Tisiphone scatters them 
-But sec, the SylVan nj’mph of whom we speak, 

£n haste retires ; alarm’d at our intrusion. 

(lenius, JBlest spirits! to Galatea raise the song* 
Zephon, Goddess of the silver bow, — 

Huntress F)ian, kindly show 
'J’o thy foJloAver in the chace, 

’ro thy vifgin votary, grace. 

Galatea ! Slie who claims 
A place among the brightest names. 

Which thou, impartial, hast set down 
As w’orlhy of the star-decked crown 
To virtue promis’d. Tis for her. 

For Galatea, we prefer 

Humbly our suit. O lend thine ear. 

And favor grrntber — goddr.s.s dear ! 

So shall she, pure, distinguish’d dame, 

1 .ike thee still live in endless fame. 

( > Piety ! ilhiartrioiis fair, — 

(Devote to Heaven, and thence its care) 
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Geiiold a from tbioe own school ; 

She, practis’d in sovereign njle 
By thee laid«dowii,^our faith to provt% 

Regai cifiil of the Almighty's love. 

Tliy precepts, w'liich a j)arent’s good 
To si^ck, enjoin — (least understood) 

By her are hcM as holy laws. 

And strictly follow’d. Thus she ilraws 
From her own breast tTiat true delight 
Which smiles in Fortune’s iitiho.^t spij^. 

Then, ever-gracious — while^on earth , 

Point out such high uncquaird worth. 

That when translated to the stiics. 

She more attract our vvohdenng eyes. 

{Other (y‘ AbdieVs hand of spirits ^ntcr, habited 
SicUian shepherds.) 

i Spirit, See ! ’tis full meridiuii day, • 

And tlic sprightly Aurse play 
Around us, — fragrant odors bringing ; 

Which from their downy pinions flinging, 
NalUiTe revives witli livelkn* bloom. 

More widely spread the rich pcriiiiue, 

‘2 Spirit. With lo Pwans, fill the air; • 

Trinacria still is J^huibus’ care. 

Here be oasts his kindlier rays. 

Here sing we then his higher praise ; 

Let songs, let pa?ans reach the sky. 

Such as with Delphic hymns may vie! 

5 Spirit. Lo, at our call the glorious Nine— 

Urania first, yclep’d divine ; * 

And justly so; who never sings 
Of aught save heaven and heavenly things ; 
While next Melpomene appears 
In all her beauty— bath’d with tears ; 

Follow’d by her of studied wSes, 

Thalia bright, the queen of smiles. 
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Then comes Euterpe, whose sw<K 5 t struiti 
The c^ir must long detain. 

Clio, whose ])eu inscribes th^ name 
Of worthies on the roll of fame. 

Erato, who might e’en i|i Jove 
IvinJiC anew the llames of love. 

*^rei'psichorq, wliose gractfl'nl ease 
•'Jn dancing evermore will please. 

Polhymiiia, memory’s lirn* friend, 

Wont on iheyohlhfiil mind to tend : 

And lasi, Calliope, >\hose voire 
flakes Natun^’s general soul re joice. 

All hail, Aoiiian maid> ! tlie kia^.e, 

"I’o you, and bright Miicrnosv iic, 

' Your happy mother — sec we bend ; 

V<^tari*is >o faithful then befriend. 

<^)ur bi c'asls \iirorm : and O inspire 
boine pc^rtion of your heavenly 
So w'o the grc'at Apollo’s piaise 
May sound in ever-living lays, 
d Sph il. Now sing we universal Pan, 

CH'eat Nature’s symbol; He whom ^fan 
III lowliest ifeverence hails a Cod ! 

Eife’s prime sustaiiier ! At whf sc nod, 

Eleus and Cores, their large store, 

(jaiii’d from the earth’s warm Imsoui, pom 
Eorlh to the world in amplest measure. 
Whence spring health ami pcuice and pleasure 
O Deity ! from out the hills 
Where now ihoii roam’st, recruit the rills, 

Ry Sirius drain’d — and still your c.ye 
Kept watchful. Nymphs ! our founts supply. 
Yet more. Kind Power, protect our flocks. 
As now they stray o’er Etna’s rocks. 

Nor let the licifers of the vale 
111 udder’d treabure ever fail : 
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Still give ij^e gold rod of om fields 
Unniildew’d.* (i|;ant Avhat 'feira yields 
Pure ; and to ihee jii sacritice * 

Flames from our«iiltm\s quick shall rise. 

Crtwd Genius. Again the wily inJ»''hiiiator appears. 
[Ev I L (ji E N I us enters/ icilti^his attendant Spirits, j 
Is/ Sp. Old Silenus, with the fauns, 

Satyrs and nyniphs, have left the lawien 
Welcome the Mimallonia^ crew! 

Prepare the litesto Ihiccluis diij?. ^ 

2nd Sp. The priests and I5aceha.' iv)\/fha\v neai : 
f'vohc ! Evohe ! greets mine rar. * 

Prepare the rites ; whtMi mortal.*’# sleep, 

We then shall higher orgie.s keep. 

3d Sp. Now too behold the Paphi*^^u train 
Laughing approach gay Jm os’ fane. 

The Erycinean Goddess there ^ 

Presides, to list h(*r votaries’ prayer; 

''riiere too bright Flymen ready stands, 

To knit them in his silken bands. 

1 laste, deck it with your rosy w reaihs, 

''rhe tim*o that Zephyrus gently breathes. 

With Pleasure who a war would wage, 

Save trembling elds r Yet how engage 
’riiis peevish yoiitlf ? Come, ta.slc our jovs, 

Immortal sure, w^here nothing cloys. 

4lh Sp, lie listens. Zephyrus, Cupid’s sire, 

Will kindly watch the lambent fire 
Which round the young Marcellus plays, 

And fail it to a brighter bla/e; 

Such as on Venus* altar glows, 

When, to relieve her pungent woe.s 
For dear Adonis slain, we bring 
Oblations suitable, and fling 
Incense thereon, whose vapors rise 
In grateful odors to the skies. 
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Zcphofi. Ilaste, beauteous Flora ! hither briii^ 

The various sweets of laughing Spring ; 

For \yell we know the®gentle IIout!s 
Cull from your garden choicest flow’-s. 

Which, M ith the bay and mj^rlle twin’d. 

The Graces into garlands b^nd, 

To deck the brow of Valor, Worth, 

And Wisdom — most esteem’d on earth ! 

Conf^ Judges, your rewards dispense 
On him v^ho boasts each excellence. 

The youth to Pleflsurc’s Siren-strain 
Deaf as UlysseaVar-stopt train. 

Conic, your impartial course pursue. 

And give to Honor lionors due! 

jilar, Ih hold where Galatea comes. Retire we, 
Ncr interrupt in aught her peaceful pleasures. 

Galat, \\ hat ha%c 1 heard ^ To Dionysius’ court. 
With specious show of frieiiddhip, my father invited! 
’Tis said iny personal charms, though nie^n and few, 
IIav/5 met with high re'port, and thence this bidding. 
This seeming kindness, and this seeming honor ! 
I'.nvitid, no doubt, by some. Rut though to command 
Alight yet be his, guile must with iis be practis’d. 

T!ie many excellences of my honor’d parent, 

Relov’d of the whole uilaiid, arrests h is ‘ violence.-— 
’^I’yrant though in heart he be, his fears prevail. 

The people so lately in insurrection against him. 

Yet preluding thus he thin’ s may better engage us. 
Ai’^o, dear Simonides, to his insidious words 
TIioH shah not listen. To art let art bo oppos’d. 
Devise we something, then, to cheat this slave, 

W’hoin fond and trembling nations style a Iving. 

A King! dishonor’d title ! Kings should boast 
A more than eailhly goodness. Celestial attiibiites 
111 part belong to them. The sword they hold 
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Should be the sw^rd of Justice — of Justice oiilv*; 

Yet oft ’tis drawn to iT](>t nefarious purpose. 

If wc can lull thi% DionvsiVis, well; 

But should he still pGrsfstfto call us h^^iice, 
aidin' awake him to a sense of danj^er ; 

Forbearance then will follow ; for^ tiriiily oppos’d, 

His coward heart hath not tinfrequentl^^ betray’d him.~— 

0 native woods ! O w'ilds ! wlicit*, cv’n in infancy,^* 

1 lov’d at large to roam! () nymphs! O dryads ! 

O yc, inhabitunts of this blest doifiaib, / 

This place where 'iVeacIiery never yet fouud^wolling 1 
And shall 1 tlieu lor Dionysius’ splendors 
Your sacred haunts abandon? Never, never ! 

Since force he dare not use, here will 1 stay. 

Here will I over dwell, and to the rock! 

My fond conipluinings utt£r. The rucks and caves 
Will, by their echoes, tell the sylvan tiiftu. 

Wont in my griefs to share, this newer sorrow. 

’Tis they must give me comfort. Tim gohloii 
ByiN oinias’ self invented, when in the vale 
Of Arcady ho led the pastoral life. 

The life of Nature, far from me is tlirown; 

'llie lyre by Simonides priz’d beyond a diadem ! 

Even by the master’s Jiaiid now toucli’d, the sounds. 

Irately all harmony, w ould to my ear be discord. 

But here he comes who is to me an empire — 

My niuch-lov’d father ! Say, why wilt thou leavr 
lliy conch till higher day? Scarce has ihc bird of Jove 
Pi lin’d his moist wing, and from his airy dwelling 
'J’lirougli earth ’.s dense vapors soiiglil the sofar road, 

Tluin from repose, so needful to thy age, 

So highly needful, thou art come 

Simon. o seek a daughter, 

A child to me more precious than the founts, 

The vital founts, which play within my heari; 
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To offer likewise at that saiiitei^ shrine^ * 

I’he tomb of her who brought t^Se into being, 

My orisons to the great Pow'er /A'ho all things orders ; 

His ubiquity certain*^ and of M'hvse immensity 
Wature speaks loudly, even in her atoms speaks it, • 
And brings confusion on that imp’ous tongue 
Which dares to question HeavoLi’s eternal goodness. 

G^lat> Celestial spirits I ye wlio the faith of old. 

And honor, love, — protect, O st!lJ protect him, 

'lliis first of fathers, iiiul this first of Uien ! 

Simon. Cejjse, cease these fears. JLife has for me no 
charms, 

Hut such as are dei iv’d from thee alone. 

There is my boast! For thee then I would live 

Beyond man’s date; but death O death! what ait thou. 

Something, or nothing, substance, or shadow only ' 

Thou ^^ho afFrigh^st men in the social hour, 
liven when the Qiit*on of Lo\e and (lod of \\ ine 
Sit smiling at their ‘board, flreadfid tliy nature to all 
Save those wholly Fliilosot>hy's mild precepts 
Moulded and fabhion’d are: who not rt‘pinn 
At aught that may await them; equal in all things! 

Mar. To thee, Simonides, and to tliy fair daiightn. 
Marcellus Xvibheth health. Our nii,qhiy inabter. 

As fame hath told, invites you to partake 
His princely pleasures : yet you here lemuin 
Recluse, as though such honors wtvc as nothing. 

Or you of all unworthy. 

Simon. Well hast thou augur’d : 

Such we must hold them. Honors to iis are nought, 

But from a soul of 1 oiior: yet, fearing Ilionysins, 

His power still great, 1 dissimulation have practis’d, 
Though to my nature foreign, and humbly declin’d them. 
Yet Galatea harsher answer would have given liim. 

Mar. His power, so seemingly great, unstable is. 
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mercenaries M^^port^d^ he niucli dreads his people. 

No act ofvioh'ncc hal\he lately perpetrated; , 

But yet 1 fear*lic wijj ilot brook denial. 

And sec his Captain h<^e]ino doubi *^0 seek ye. 

Capt, From Dionysius am ^ come —who sorrows 
That good Simonides’ age will not admit 
Hcmovfd to lliti palace? but for his *daiighter. 

The lovely Galatea, 1 hi^vc orders ^ ^ 

To ui'ixG her instant liencc, and to merited honors. 

Gaint. Honors to me? from fiiin U^! This is insult. 
Ctfpt, Madam, you bear y«urself by nfiicli too proudly. 
Know, to superior power the lyind should bend, 

And learn huiiiiiity from adverse' foitiinc. 

Gaht. Y('s ; base, ignoble souls may crouch to power, 

'^rhe storms of fate to theun niav dreadful seem : • 

<• 

1 see the tempest gathering o’i*r m^ head. 

Yet stand uiimov’d, nor deprecate his venge.anci;. 

Cupt, It yet may reach you. 

(jalat. Why tliat is nobly said. 

To add in miseries which himself has wrought 
Were glorious triumph ! wtudd In fit the lu ro ! 

Then, to distraction driven, I 

Distraction? O iiiortid ! 

"I hoii wondrous ifticrocosm, how dost thou show 
tVhen Reason abdicates her beamy throne, 

Giving to lawless Rage supremacy ; 

When all is anarc hy and w'ild uproar 
Within thy nobly plaiiuM, though little stute ! 

Be calmer, fair one. 4 

More tem[)er, scornful beauty. 

Ga/af. For what is valor, what are deeds in arm*. 
Unless Injustice crow'ii them by a smile ? 

Poor and unmeaning all ! (io seek tliis conqueror, 

Go bid him hail the Eumeiiides ; they will twine 
Their snakes and scorpions for his manly brow ; 
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A wreath that well will grace it. ' 

Ca]^t. Away ! Is this a language^hich the weak 
Should hold towards the strong ? Jr^^t buy Ris friendship. 

Galat* Perish his friendship ! !' ^ 

I \vbuld not buy it on the e2|;9iest /;erms ; 

But rather dwell amid Hyrcanian wilds, 

My drink the dew'-d^op, and my food the berry. 

My bcd*yie cold, dank earth, aii^ for iny clolliiiig 
The skins of beasts which least re.'>emblc him. 

All this were betteJi* than* to call him friend. — 

Go, then, to Dionysius bear^my answer : 

I will not leave tny dear, my honor’d parent. 

Your King boasts power; but know, in strength my father 
Surpasses him by far — a thousand fold ! 

Ui?>guard are Prudence, Fortitude, aivl Justice. 

Cto, bear my answer straight. We do not fear him. 

(lapt. This contumely your father’s head may atone for. 
Simon, lie goes in anger, and, no doubt, will report 
111 all luifiivorubly of ifs. O Galatea! 

Who Avonld not be a father, if all children 
Were like to thee — the very type of Heaven ! ' 

1 am of all who bear that name the happiest, 

Tke proudest, and tMc greatest. Men shall proverb me, 
’'J’he sabre hangs across my neck, and 
1 would not cliange my state wdth any prince. 

However loud his fame, howe’er distinguish’d. 

Knougli that Galatea is my daughter! 

Galht. O cease this praise ; nor teach me to believe. 
’Iliat duty must be merit. 

'Mar. Be of good cheer. 

Thy daughter’s boldness may successful prove ; 
Submissiveness were ruin. Much I honor her ; 

Yet, hnid this courage, her heart loud speaks its anguish. 
Sw’eet Galatea! much, too much she suffers. — 

Be ^'itness for me, all ye blessed host^ 
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t seek not to cfEMuiid ilje ways of Heaven^ 
inscrutable to man; '^d yet the ininJ^ 

JJistracted long willi cAiiplicated ills. 

Is lost in doubt — in Aij/o|’s m^ze she wanders — 

Thinks Virtue should Cor be the sport of Fortune, 
Sorrows :it seeing her a poor,*paIe ^reinbler, 

VVliile rosy V’’ice stands l^tughing at her side ; 

Then questions heavenly jnstiilp, and repines, « ^ 
Unhc<?dful of the future? Weak, weak hunianiify ! - 
JMaiden, dismiss' all fear of Didnjtsiiis. ^ 

Soon will mild Evening call pale Luna forth : 

She, when thou once regaiu^st thy groves, will calm 
Thy now too ruffled spirits, Pniust away. 

To do a father s [)leasure. 

Galat, Yes, ’twere indeed most cbariniiig, 

To walk the inargiii ol* some rippling brook 
O’cr-canopied with oziers thickly sc/, 

While the night's eiiipress, that transcendent beauty ' , 

in her white mantle, decorously cl;id, 

i^accs it by us, all inajestical 1 

'Fo hear the tender, plaintive bird of even 

Pour out his notes chromatic. O 'tvverc ecstasy! 

Such as the vulgar soul, whose thoughts are earthly, 

Knows not, nor q^cr can know. ’Tis all from Heaven! 
Come, (ever honor'd,) we will once more gain 
Oiir peaceful dwelling, far from pomp and power. 

Simon That we be driven from it, kind Heaven fore> 
fend ! ^ 

[Evil. Genius enters.] • 

Mur, In vain you tempt me, since ih every pleasure. 
Save those which Heaven approves, my sense is d^ad. 

Evil Gen, Come, wc w'illlead thee to the field of gjiory, 
The embattled field, where Valor s sons combine 
111 fiercest fight — the prize a mighty empire. 
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Mar. Cell you this glory? Tar from nio be such 
ambition. ^ ^ 

[Good Genius ^‘^jters.] 

Good Gen* He liatli a valor to^u^fOnd, not wrest 
From others their possessions. .>oj - humanity, 

And all the manlier virtues, raake7//.v glory. 

Know then that war, afygrcs.:»ive wars not of them. 

Zephoii. See wheitthe (r^d of Ihittlcs eoines ! 

Tc-ror sitS^ upon his brow. 

Rage augments his swelling, veins. 

Mark ! from forth fiis burning eye 
Beamy lightnings''iflash aroiin/i ; 

Hark ! along the vaulted sky 

His threats in deep-toii’d thiujiler sound. 

.Now he shakes his pc'idroiw spear! 

Yet hear, O Mars ! a iiioiiicnt lu ui ! 

Lot our lovM sons in peaceful honoi.^ \ ie, 

Go! and in \ ire-swollen realms in v fn rr<', inlempeiau^ 
valor try. 

And thou, Bel Iona, who wert wont 
Across the embattled held to drive 
'I’liy foaming coursers, urging still 
Thy brother to the biirlicd light, 

The while fell Discojxl, rudely digJit 
111 tatter’d garments. Hies thy car before, 

Her garments drench’d, O diMiial sight ! with huimm U‘H r 
To thee w^e, fear-inspiiiug Goddess, bend ; 

Awhile thy dread propeiisitit . suspend ; 

Think on the orphan's piercing cries, 

Think oii the niatnai’s streaming eyes, 

Tliink on the (King father s speechless w'oe, 

O think on these, and yet forbear the blow. 

Quick from forth the blood-stain’d plain 
thy chariot’s falchion’d w'lieels, 

O contemplate yon heaps of slain ! 
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Think on the country feels ! 

They onre perhaps ot ireful arts th^ nurse. 


Now mutual j^ourin^' 


curse I 


rth the ban, the (lire, inhuniau 
aptain again to seek us. 


Cupt, O dread event ! the Iving <|ir master's slain. 

-by whom ? 


Mar, See! Dionysii 

the King <|ir 
^}ar. Slain, say’st thoi^ — whore.^— ! 

Capt. Kven in the temple’s |lorch.‘ 

Some disutFccled persons tiiere lay wait, 

Secure in numbers, meriHcing they fuel hjni. 

^After repeated blows, the inonm'ch fell, ^ 

His guard not interposing. 

Mar, Dreadful end ! 

Yet common to the oppressor. But tell me, CajUain, 
Slow show’d your master in this fatal nioinent? „ 

Capl, Like some poor shipwreckM mariner he show ’d. 
When standing on ;i .spliiUei'd, wave-vfashVI rock, 

Whieh each rude wind shakes at its utmost bas(^. 

And threatens with destruction f So siemVI lie. 
Treinhiiug he view'd the storm, y<*t stood its brunt. 
Unknowing where to Hoc. 

Good Gt^ias, S^eace now is ours. 

His son has l irtiics worthy of a thrones ^ 

They best can e\pi^le all his father’s crimes. — 

Convey these tidings to Simonides' palace ; 

(J'or such 1 deem the hut where honor dwells,) 

Assure to him and Galatea safety. 

The while }ea.sk them to assist with iis 

In prayer to Heaven for the new monarcirs welfare. 

'For thee, MarcelJus, think no more of vvat. 

That life to which thon werl so late devotcfl. 

A soldier's name thou hadst, and still must bear it ; 

Yet all that appertains thereto is this,— 

That soon — so ver} full of years is Marcus — 

Thy vows to Hieres Martia will be given. 
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Mar, But where is now rrty gone for ever ? 

Good G cuius. Skir.k'!^ir^ of nigiit> fully discom- 
fited. i ' • 

Mar, Now then what praiso^syill to thee be given. 
Thou minister of good, tT^jslial^ lulor ! 

Good Genius. I ai| c no praises ; of thyself be proud, 
For no cuinpellmg pow'er hath ficaven assign’d me. 

Thou ItT^st the fiery ordeai pass’^ unhurt ; 

SJurc proof of innocence ; while tlty sure rew^ard 
Oil eartli arc heat.t-felt joys ; and ever after. 

Raptures whicU^not the soii2 can e’er conceive. 

Nor could the tongue express. Farewell, blest mortall 
Now to the realms of lights 1 steer my course. 

Yet soon again will see tliee, lov’d Marcellus. 

ZKrnoN and other Spirits. 

Glorious nioitatl to high biilh 
Add wenow thine innate worth* 

G lot ions mortal r full approv’d. 

By all must thou be full belov’d. 

O youth ! lliat nearly niay’st compare 
With us, blest denizens of air. 

Much favor huiJst thou at the hand 
Of AbdicI, prince of our blest bav.d j . 

A band tliou’it Join, when thy freed soul^ 

Through ether darling to the goal 
Where Virtue rests, and to renown, 

On earth acqiiifM, presents the crown. 

The immortal prize by firm decree, — - 
Gift worthy her, and worthy tWbe ! 


THE END. 
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W E have given this ^^asque rather than a lighter piece, 
because it seemed to accord very well with the preceding 
draiiia ; thus fur^u^>lung our readers with an entcrtaiiiinenU 
more in the style of the age before the usurpation of 
Cromwell than we cwpected to have half it so early in oiir 
power to do. 

• 

Like the Opera, the Masque is a rspecies of dramatic 
coiupo.’'itu)u which ought not to be Judged of by the rules 
oflheicgular drama. The •Masque never was, indeed, 
propel I Y a lluailrical performance : hciicqit is Uiat no one, 
as \vc will venture to^as.scrt, ever witnessed the represen- 
tation cv(Mi of ^Milloir.s delightful CoMUS without being 
sensible that it had very little dramatic merit, and was ati 
exceedingly tedious and uiiiutcresling spectacle. Masques 
were originally tiie jioctical dccoiatioiis of royal and o^her 
high banquets ; and though performed with suitable 
nuisio and dresses, they were not stage reprcfi*entaUoiis. 

'Vo ichat vih' uses vwy zee not return 
* 

A\'Ik> would now imagine that the notionless words 
of the intellectual masters and misses, who attempt to 
Voj.. L 7«./. Tk. No. IV. c N r 
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ligiire ill llie jjlia])*. of Tuiks, siiltaiiu^-, gipsies, nuns aiK4 
friars, or any of the other iiiad aiu^rj^^^^ciiloiis personations^ 
whicii iiow-a-days ti^nrpiise pe^iie of coniinoii sense at 
llie public enterlaiiinicnta i/ pijvatc' houses,” are the 
perishing relics of a species/ ^jpiUertaiiimeiit for which 
^Whiuhall was built, and KiSV^-r^s, with Inigo Jones, were' 
emploved to planLdec<»nitioiis bee(»nung the verses of 
13ciiJouson; nay/ for Mliielf-t ven ^jiltoll was emulous 
to fiiV^sli pocti v': \\ cat glory might not any lady of 

large expendituiv- (inco:-ie is not* necessary) aetjuire for 
herself were sIac, iiillivi pri^seiU 4hrea(ib..re vidgarity of balls 
and rr>ntes, lt|jsucceed hi/^etting ii^> a ^tn s(jiie, in a projier 
61} le, on one of her nights. It is a species if peiforniance' 
wliorein the expression i»f no passion is /e'qiiiied, but only 
a pleasing tale, or allegoi?} , ‘and disccmi '^es of poetic al 
J)< aiity ; and for this leason it w'ould be fonnd mueli better 
suited to the ovdinaiy capacity of the generality of piivale 
actors than the ti?,uedies v\hic:li they reduce to faie^ s, or 
the farces wineli they render iiiort afllictiiig than even, 
the deepest iragediis. 


f:ND OF VOL. 


£ 








